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“Fish” 
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New Chrysler “75” 2-Passenger Coupe (with rumble seat), $1535. Wire wheels extra 


(nur 


Chrysler Originality Creates a New Car Vogue 


In the new Chrysler an enthusiastic public recognizes a new style that 
re~styles all motor cars... 4Once more Chrysler genius has demonstrated 
that American originality transcends the artistic abilities of the Old World. 
.. Chrysler offers in the new Chrysler, beauty and symmetry which 
owe nothing of their supremacy to the creations of European designers. 
...4And Chrysler style is the accepted mode not only in America, 
but also abroad... {Europe acclaims Chrysler originality as zealously as 
America—not simply because it is so honestly American, but because it so 
completely surpasses in artistic excellence all earlier motor car designs. 











New Chrysler “75” — Priced from $1535 upwards. New Chrysler 
“65"—Priced from $1040 to $11.45. All prices f. 0. b. Detroit 


















































TIFEANY & GO. 


JEWELERS SILVERSMITHS STATIONERS 


DIAMOND JEWELRY 


A Heritage of Quality 
183/ -1928 


MAIL INQUIRIES RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION 


FIFTH AVENUE & 3/ = STREET 
New YORK 
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w beautiful but how difficult 
.”—How true! For, only by 


I gives and how infinitely 
fine silk texture—how ex- 
ubtle are the shades for the 
. Obtainable in sheer and 
s—also 54 gauge chiffon. 























HARPER'S BAZAR is published monthly at 57th Street at Sth Avenue, New York, by International Magazine 
L. S.A 


Company, Inc. Printed in U. 
1901, at the post office, New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3rd, 1879. 


Yearly subscription price, $4.00. Entered as second class matter May 4th, 


Additional entry at Chicago, Ill, 
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Wendell Coats 


The New ee woman 
says “this isa Wendell” as 


the Parisienne says “this i 1S 


a Chanel « or a Callot” . 
For Wendell has ae a 


taken its: place among the 


MADAME’S COAT SHOP 
Fifth Floor 


« 


| 
Franklin Simon & Co. 


Store of Individual Shops 
FIFTH AVENUE, 37TH AND 38TH STREETS, NEW YORK 
Entire copyrighted, 1928 by Franklin Simon & Co. 
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WHEREIN ARE PRESED 
LOVELIEST OF BOUDC 
CESSORIES, LAMPS AND! 
RATIVE GIFTS FOR THE 


HARPER’S 
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TRIPLE 
THREAT 


; ominous warn- 
ings signal the approach of age, 
and show that tire and time are 
beginning to destroy a woman’s 
loveliness. The three threats are these: a droop- 
ing of the underchin, a crépiness of throat, 
and a deepening of wrinkles at the corners 
of eyes and mouth. 

It was Dorothy Gray who discovered how 
the years put their first marks on throat and 
chin and eye, and how—still more swiftly— 
neglect will leave these same marks, so that 
even a young woman looks middle-aged if 


she neglects her skin. It 1s all so needless. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Salons in 


CHICAGO LOS ANGELES SAN FRANCISCO WASHINGTON 


ATLANTIC CITY Oo dintia weiden sienna 
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If you would retain—or regain—the youthful 
charm of clean-cut chinline and smooth, fresh 
skin, follow the simple scientific treatments 
which Dorothy Gray evolved for your home use. 
The same exquisite preparations which have 
been painstakingly developed for the Dorothy 
Gray salon treatments may be had at leading 
shops everywhere, and Dorothy Gray’s remark- 
ably successful method is clearly explained in 
the booklet which this coupon brings you. 


© D. G. 1928 
eeerecosoo eo ooo ooo ooo OOOO Oe 


DOROTHY GRAY ‘a4 
Seven Fifty Three Fifth Avenue, New York 


Please send me the Dorothy Gray booklet. I am particu- 
larly interested in: (] The Treatment of Lines and Wrinkles 
(0 The Treatment for Double Chin [] The Treatment for 
Relaxed Muscles and Crépy Throat. 
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JOHN WANAMAKER NEW YORK 





WANAMAKER 
FASHIONS 


for Miss 14 to 20 
pee are four costumes 


typical of the smart 
fashions at moderate prices 
that chic young women 


are finding today at 
Wanamaker’s. 


Through 
VIRADIO 


Wanamaker’s exclusive 
Fashion Cable service from 
Europe—the important new 
things are invariably found 
here first— interpreted with 
true understanding and 
feeling of Parisian chic and 
elegance. 














Copy of an Yvonne Carette 
trock in flat crepe with con= 
trasting colored crystal buttons 
—as on the original. Black, 
navy blue, dark green, brown 


$39.50 
In black, green or wine velvet 

$59.50 
T he original of th 1S frock came 
from Marthe et Renee. We 
have reproduced il pertectly 
in flat crepe. In black, navy 
$39.50 
The famous MIMI fur-lined 


coat in beige or brown tweed 


bl ue, brown 


with; brown=dyed civet cat 

$59.50 
The MIMI fur=lined coat for 
afternoon wear. Fine black, or 
beige broadcloth lined with 


squirrel belly and with a big 


shawl collar and cutts of 
black or brown-dyed fox 


$115 
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COUDURIER : FRUCTUS > DESCHER 


16-22 ©.34T ST. NEW-YORK 
LYON ee PARIS 






THE OUT/TANDING, 
PRE~EMINENT 
f tine 
OF THE DAY 















CREATED FOR 
THE MOST 
DISCRIMINATING 
WOM EN 











Se gists 
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92-2522 
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B. ALTMAN &COQO. 
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VELVET PLUS FINE FUR 
ning cape or soft, scarfed coat 


he formal, shirred eve 


in t 





WOMEN’S and MISSES’ WRAPS—THIRD FLOOR 
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As autumn pe ee fashions tend toward Sreater formality. In 
line and color hosiery mnust be exactly right 3 Gordon V- Line and Gordon Narrow 
Heel have real distinction of design. The V-Line enhances the beauty of a lovely ankle 
by lightly accenting the natural shadows at either side of the heel. The little Gordon 
Narrow Heel reflects the narrow shoe heel of fashion—a touch of individuality appreciated by the truly smart : 
Gordon colors for more formal wear are equally distinctive and correct, “Souris” and “Marron” are for street cos~ 
tumes trimmed with lavish furs of gray or brown t For the afternoon gown in the glowing wine shades or in 
black, and the black or prune colored evening gown, “Clytie” is the exclusive choice : : And for formal evening 
frocks in white, silver, and delicate pastels — the opera and supper ~ club type — “Circe” is the new melon tone. 
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aristocratic turs 


---meaning furs of the finest quality--- 


workmanship that is worthy of the furs 


Fai RARE EA ele Ria aie) LS De Rae dS BBN 


--- plus that most elusive and most 


important quality of all---fashion. 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 


New York 








HAS YOUR SKIN 
THE NATURAL 


LOVELINESS 


you adore 
in. others ? 


The beauty of a clear, radiant and 
naturally-lovely skin is not gained by 
artifice. It is Nature's gift . . offered 
freely to every woman who will dili- 
gently and intelligently follow Nature's 
own way to loveliness. 


This means giving your skin the daily 
home treatments needed to keep it thor- 
oughly cleansed : . to awaken and revi- 
talize the sluggish cells . . and to nour- 
ish and build up the underlying tissues. 


The preparations and treatments of 
Frances Denney are designed to assist 
you in winning, and retaining this 
natural loveliness. They cleanse, stimu- 
late and nourish the skin, tighten and 
lift sagging muscles, and restore the 
contours of youth. 


In her little book —‘‘The Affairs of 
Beauty’’—Frances Denney tells of these 
treatments and preparations. Also how 
you may obtain the same intimate per- 
sonal counsel you would receive on a 
visit to her Salon in Philadelphia. 


A copy of this little book will be 
presented to you, with the compliments 
of the author, at any store where the 
preparations of Frances Denney are sold 
—or by writing to her in Philadelphia. 


« frances Denney 
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CLEANSING CREAM ~HERBAL SKIN TONIC+ TISSUE CREAM 


D E 


NNEY & DENNEY 


NEW york « PHILADELPHIA + paris 


ESTABLISHED OVER 30 YEARS 
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EVENING ENSEMBLES .. .T4ird Flor 


ord & laylor 


NEW YORK 


FIFTH AVENUE 
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For Bridge Frocks 
the Best Bid is Crepe Satin 











\\m 
ne 
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This afternoon 
frock of Skinner's 
Crepe Satinfea —— 
double tiers and the 
as hipline, which 

e€ a prominent 
note for fall. 


« 


. . . and the clever woman bids SKINNER’S because it 


embodies to a supreme degree the qualities she requires. 


For the lovely draped effects which are such an im- 
portant feature of the fall fashions, Skinner’s Crepe 
Satin is ideal. It is so supple and soft—and because 
of its good body it drapes beautifully and easily. 
Superb in its new colorings—and best of all, with Skin- 
ner wearing quality. 











The shaped yokes 
and the circular 
pleated godet 
which are so smart 
at the moment are 
used in this frock 
of | ~ eal Crepe 
Satin 


Those who want to be SURE of their material, ask 
for Skinner’s and look for the name in the selvage. If 
your store does not carry the shades you wish, it can 
quickly get them for you. 


Smart ready-to-wear dresses are now obtainable in 
Skinner’s Crepes and Crepe Satins—and coats luxuri- 
ously lined with Skinner’s Crepes. To identify them, 
look for the Skinner label. 


WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS. Established 1848. 
New York, Chicago, Boston, Philadelphia, San Francisco. 
Mills: Holyoke, Mass. 


Skinners Crepes 
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Five Autumn Shades 
in Suede to blend with 


Autumn's velv ets, 


crepes and satins. 


Ww 


VELVETAS 


Velvetta, the finest 
nonzcrockable Suede 


obtainable, is used in 





ee nA. TILONALS 
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YOU’LL SEE THEM EVERYWHERE 


Ait the Football Games 7 7 on the Avenue » * SWANKY BOOTS are 
ready to go wherever the outdoors calls. A new creation in protective 
footwear? clearcut, tailored, chicr» and with the modern idea of utility. 








JOHNSON-STEPHENS-SHINKLE SHOE CO. ~ ST. LOUIS 


Presented by the leading Department Stores and Shoe Stores in the principal cities. 















































Created for Those Who Seek the Ultimate in Fine Motor Cars 





New CADILLACS 





New LA 


SALLES 





New FLEETWOODS 








W. ITH the new Cadillacs and La Salles 

—powered with the famous 90-de- 
gree, V-type, 8-cylinder engines — the 
Cadillac Motor Car Company has once again shown motor- 
dom that only in a Cadillac or La Salle can the ultimate in 
fine motor cars be obtained. For, in these new models are 


L..The new Cadillac-La Salle Syncro-Mesh trans- 
mission enables one to shift gears easily, instantly, at 
any speed, without the slightest bit of clashing. 


2... The new Cadillac-designed Duplex Mechanical 
fdentot brakes are powerful, but effortless—they 
respond to the lightest touch and stop the car with 
amazingly little pedal pressure. 


3... The steering gear is so designed that it takes the 
strain out of steering, and makes the car seem light as 
a toy. 


4... The front seat is quickly adjustable so that the 
brake and clutch pedals are within easy, comfortable 
reach of any driver. 


). . The famous Cadillac ninety-degree, V-type Eight- 
cylinder engine is refined, improved, 
quieter, smoother and more powerful. 


In addition to 23 refreshingly 
beautiful Fisher bodies for 
the new Cadillac and the new 
La Salle, there are 14 exclusive 
and exquisite custom models, 
Fleetwood designed and Fleet- 
wood built, that vie with the 
most expensive European cars. These new Cadillacs, 
La Salles and deluxe Fleetwoods are now on dis- 













and made 


La Salle #2295 


La Salle is now priced at $2295 to $2875— Cadillac 
at $3295 to $7000—all prices f.0.b. Detroit. General 
Motors time payment plan permits you to pay 
out of income. 


all the desirable qualities that have made 
the name Cadillac world famous, plus a 
number of remarkable new engineering 
rE that result in still finer performance, 
greater safety, more Juxurious comfort and. riding 
ease, and that add greatly to facility of operation. 


6..The beautiful, luxurious Fisher bodies have been 
designed and built in accordance with the principles of 
Pneumatic Control in engineering, thus assuring maz- 
imum quietness. 


7..All doors and windows, as well as windshields, 
are equipped with Security Plate glass for greater 


safety. 


G..All exterior nickel parts are Chromium Plated, 
the new treatment that preserves indefinitely the original 
sheen. 


Q . .And the smart, distinctive Cadillac-La Salle body 
design that has created today’s vogue in motor car 
styles is made still more appealing in these new 
models by a richer, newer beauty and style in outward 
appearance, and by more exquisile and harmonious 
upholstery, appointments and fittings. 


examination of these new Cad- 
illacs and La Salles will con- 
vince you of their outstanding 
superiority. But to ride in 
them, or drive them, to revel 
in their brilliant performance, 
remarkable handling ease, and 
wholly satisfying comfort and luxury, is to discover 
that only in a Cadillac or La Salle can you obtain the 


| play at all Cadillac-La Salle showrooms. A _ casual ultimate in fine motor cars. 
| Ck. ese EAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
5 Detroit, Michigan Division of General Motors Corporation Oshawa, Canada 
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ALES leadership —so largely 
dependent upon style leader- 
ship—of each motor car 
equipped with Body by Fisher, is more 
than a coincidence. It is one of the most 
impressive tributes which the world has 


ever accorded the products and the master 


craftsmanship of a single manufacturer. 
e . e 


Cadillac + LaSalle « Buick * Oakland 
Oldsmobile +* Pontiac 


Cdevrolet 


“a 
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Exclusive American Agents lor— ay-Thorpe 


Ine. 


The Regency Pearl bag 57th Street, West, New York 





Duplicating the famous Regency Heirloom bags—discovered, intro= Semi=prec fous stones—carnelian, F 
collection of the Louvre . . Large duced, and presented exclusively onyx, turquoise outline the frames 
evening bag, left above, 195.00 in New York by Jay=Thorpe. . . Center, 195.00; right, 150.00 


A close embroidery of beautifully Delicately stitched patterns bring 
matched, tiiny pearls reviving an an echo of color as mellow as that 


18th Century art .. Below, 05.00 of the originals . . Below, 125.00 
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SINCE 1864 


FUR 
LINED 
GLOVES 





Warm hands for the independent 


Modern feminine hands are too independent 


to be perpetually held —too active to be sat on; 
yet now they can be warm and smartly slender. 
Femininity has gained a new triumph in 
Fur Lined Gloves of Meyers Make; —the 
all-round outdoor glove which is cozily 


warm but not bulky — roomy but not clumsy. 





AND a chic trimness due to the artistry of 
™ the Meyers Make cut. 


© > 


LIKE OLD FRIENDS 
THEY WEAR WELL 


AVENUE, at 33rd Street, NEW YORK 
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FOR BRI LLIANT OCCASIONS Winter fashions by Cammeyer will be 


shown in many cilies. We shall be pleased 
Cammeyer creates graceful gleaming slippers of sparkling bro- to tell you where you can see them and 


cade with a brilliant side-wise ornament and modern applique. to mail you a Srechure of new styles. 


SALON de LUXE FIFTH AVENUE ot FIFTY THIRD NEW YORK 
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The Mallory trade mark 


- - “The Rugby” has an im- 
appears in the crown of all 89) 


portant future in the sporting 





Mallory Hats for women. 
These hats, for young 
women, and older ones as 
well, are on sale at smart 
shops in a range of colours 





events of this season. Of mole- 
sheen-finished fur felt, its 
brim is trimly simple, and the 
wing-like bow, held by an am- 
ber clasp, soars high in chic. 


and sizes, at $12 and up In all the smartest shades 
Mw | a» 4 - | 


(Hats of Quality since 16.23 


















£ EXTRA @ \ 
Slop 


FIFTH AVE. 


NEW YORK _4 
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hen Fall “2, § 


Does a woman ever look lovelier than in the 
first days of Fall when cool crisp breezes tint 
her cheeks with delicate living rouge? . . . 
Or when anticipation of the joy of the game 
lights little fires in her eyes and puts laughter 
on her lips? .. . 

Then the clothes she wears count for so 
much. A smart sport hat, a warm friendly suit, 
fur-trimmed and ‘smart, stockings and shoes 
that might have been made especially for the 


tan. Large collar and cuffs of natural Lynx to blend. 
Beige crepe de chine overblouse .........-.- $250. 





4 











occasion—all give her that feeling of confi- 
dence which comes from knowing she is 
perfectly attired. 

The hidden A & F label vouches for the 
authoritative correctness of her sport clothes, 
and, more than that, for the general effect 
that makes men and women turn for a second 
admiring glance. 

Call or send for booklet, “Autumn & 
Sports Clothes”. 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 


THE GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD 


MADISON ome OE & 45 STREET, N.Y.C. 


touches her cheeks 
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COATS AS SMART 
AS THE SPORTS 


THEY GRACE > 














In Duro Gloss there is 
found the perfect combi- 
nation of qualities for fall 


and winter sports. 


- Moisture proof... wind 
proof...colorful...and 


smart. 


In many models for all 


ages .. . and sexes. 





Retail inquiries promptly referred to 
the nearest exclusive manufacturer. 
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SUEDE 


smudged hosiery 


Peace of mind at last! And just at the 
right time—when suede is so popular. 
Now, you can keep your hosiery as 
fresh as the wild flowers, and be perfectly 
groomed like other fastidious women 
who will have only Velvetta Suede 
Shoes. To the final day of wear this 
remarkable suede will not crock. That 
is why leading designers here and abroad 
accord it such gratifying recognition. 
Study their new motifs, but be sure the 
shoes you select are Velvetta Suede. 


A beautifully colored fall and winter style booklet, written 
by a famous authority, is ready. She describes costumes and 
accessories to match the popular Velvetta shades. Man 
fashionable models are shown. There is no charge for this 
helpful booklet. Please write for your copy. 


HUNT-RANKIN LEATHER 
COMPANY 
109 Beach Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
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“Shaamoor” TOPCOATS...OF GREAT DISTINCTIONS 


OU can recognize a“‘Shag- in no other Coats... The tailor- 
. moor” instantly! Because ing is precise and flawless... 
it differs from all other Coats And, when furs trim the col- 
in many important respects: - ; lar or cuffs, or both, they are 
he exclusive fabric is of pur- Kens of the most luxurious charac- 
est wool and is quite undis- ter... In every respect, exactly 
tarbed by wrinkles, dust or P the way you would like your 
moisture... [he silhouette has . smartest vari-occasiona 
a certain, indescribable grace 3 a Coat to be! A bigs feature 
--- The pattern and colour Sok with the most discriminat- 
scheme are in the modern ing stores throughout the 
tweedish vein, and can be had nited States and Canada. 


Shagmoor’s Newest Fashion Booklet Free on Request 


Created Exclusively by The House of Shagmoor (Linder Bros., Inc.) 498 Seventh Ave., New York 
...in-Ganada: The House of Shagmoor, 2050 Bleury Street, Montreal 








lovely 
-ootgear 
Protection 


and a new note of 
charm in the bad- 
weather ensemble 


TYLE authorities have swung the lovely 
lines of smartest footwear into a new 
mode of footgear protection. Glove-fitting— 
light weight—the very shape of a lovely foot 


and ankle. 


Priceless relief — say the women of fashion. 
For in this charming new bad-weather acces- 
sory, one finds a complete discarding of all 
old ideas. Clumsiness and bulk have vanished 
—weight is found unnecessary. In their 
place are feather lightness— perfect fit. And 
Shuglovs are worn over loveliest shoes and 
stockings in utmost safety. 


The complete wardrobe will have two or 
three pairs—different colors for different en- 
sembles. Easy to wipe clean with a damp 
sponge. Lined for comfort and ease of re- 
moval. The Miller Rubber Company of N. Y., 
Akron, Ohio, U. S. A. 
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Talon Slide Fastener, manufactured by 
Hookless Fastener Co., Meadville, Pa. 
Used on the new Shuglov. 


You will of course want Shuglovs— 
originated by Miller —immediately. 
Look for the name. Your favorite 
shop has them in Nude, Gunmetal 
and Brown—two styles—the con- 
cealed slide fastener and the button- 
over. Two types of heels— Universal o 
and Cuban. Made of lightest rubber. 

The top is worn up or down with Miller Shu lov 


equal smartness. Sizes 2 to 8. PRONOUNCED. MSHOE-GLOVE 





TIRES - TUBES AND ACCESSORIES - DRUG SUNDRIES - BATHING WEAR 
SHUGLOVS - RUBBER BALLS AND TOYS - MOLDED RUBBER GOODS 
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Truly ever-changing are the whims of fashion, and, for each new style, ky 


\\ 
che silks of Truhu display their complete desirability. # The dictum of style demands 
that your frock be fresh each time you wear it... that the colors be bright .. . that the 
dainty lines of cut and drape steadfastly weather repeated washings. # Nothing less than silks 
of Truhu will meet these varied demands. Truhu fabrics are made only of the purest silk, dyed by an exclusive 
process, with the fastest dyes. They wash countless times without losing a jot of their original beauty. + New 
colors and patterns of Truhu silks are as varied as the weather—and much more interesting. Prints for 
your gayest moods . . . plain colors in the newest shades for richness and more formality. Many 
weaves and weights to meet your every taste. # See them at a nearby shop. At the silk 
counter you can easily identify Truhu Silks by the name ‘‘ Truhu” on the selvage; in the 


ready-to-wear department, garments fashioned from them bear the Truhu label. 


JERSEY SILK MILLS, Inc., 200 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 


'F 6 T°S T R U H U i'T’S WASHABLE 
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Interesting Selection of 


FINE FURS 


Youth has been serv- 
ed ... for these chic 
models are truly the 
expression of youth eee 
Five portrayals of so 
many preferences o~ 
Snug, warm and grace~ 
fully feminine... Every ss 
coat beautifully and 
appropriately lined. 


re a 





American Broadtail (Pro- 
cessed Lamb) with Cocoa 
Squirrel collar and 


Oe ic ss « OO 


Romer 
French Seal (Dyed |x ae . 
Coney) with German +8 
Fitch collar and band- 
ed cuffs... . $165 
Tan Russian Pony— CHICAGO 
beautifully marked skins DETROIT 
—Self trimmed . . $115 CLEVELAND 
LOS ANGELES 
PITTSBURGH 
BROOKLYN 
N EWARK NEW YORK 
MILW AUKEE 19 West 34th Street 
ST. LOUIS 
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Natural Muskrat Sandalwood 
Grutzon with Caracul with 
Silver Raccoon Fisher Fitch 
collar .. . $195 collar. . $245 


are 














PHILADELPHIA 
PORTLAND, ORE. 
BRIDGEPORT 
OAKLAND, CAL. 
BOSTON 
BUFFALO 
ROCHESTER 
WORCESTER 
SYRACUSE 


It is worth keeping in 
mind, the fact, that Bedell 
selection is extraordinary, 
making the matter of choice 
very simple...it is likewise 
worth remembering that 
Bedell prices over a peri- 
od of many years, as well 
as this season, have beenand 


are distinctly moderate. 











it Sold Exclusively at 19 Bedell Fushion Shops from Coast to Coast } 
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NEW YORK 
19 West 34th Street 


CHICAGO 


State Street, corner Monroe 


DETROIT 
1259 Woodward Avenue 


CLEVELAND 
Euclid Avenue, near Ninth Street 


LOS ANGELES 


Broadway, corner Sixth Street 


PITTSBURGH 
Fifth Avenue, near Wood Street 


BROOKLYN 


Fulton Street, near Hoyt 


NEWARK 
Broad Street, corner West Park 





MILWAUKEE 


Plankinton Arcade, Wisconsin Ave. 


Selbibie skola lk 
CHIFFON FROCKS 


of Veil-Like Sheerness 


PRICED ONLY 


{ 5 ove 2 S J 5 Wisias 


These sketches from actual garments present 
a true delineation of lines and smartness. 
A liberal use of Chiffon in each dress forms 
the skirt with a lavish fullness that is both 
youthful and chic—and so fashionable for 
Fall.. In black, blue, wood, flame and pansy. 



























ST. LOUIS 
Washington Ave., cor. Seventh 


PHILADELPHIA 
Market St., cor. Twelfth 
PORTLAND, OREGON 
Sixth Street, corner Alder 

BRIDGEPORT 
Main Street, corner Elm 
OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA 
1530 Broadway 
BOSTON 
Washington St., corner Bedford 
BUFFALO 
Main Street, corner Mohawk 
ROCHESTER 
East Main St., near Clinton 
WORCESTER 
Main Street, near Chatham 


SYRACUSE 
South Salina, near Fayette 

























SOLD EXCLUSIVELY IN 19 BEDELL FASHION SHOPS FROM COAST TO COAST 








HARPER’S BAZAR 





Jaane 
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DRE 
GLOVES 


MADE IN THE HEART OF PARIS 


Brilliantly, dashingly but with an age-old 





modern is the Glove Mod- beauty of craftsmanship 
ernistic of Alexandre; mod- . — and fineness of kidskin 
ern in its superlative chic, in | | which have earned the esteem 
its deft angularity of design; modern— of generations of fashionable women. 


At the exclusive department stores in most cities. Write to 
us if you have any difficulty in procuring Alexandre gloves 


MARSHALL FIELD & COMPANY + WHOLESALE 
CHICAGO Sole Distributers NEW YORK 
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TYLE that makes an- 

other woman turn to 
look — even that is not tri- 
umph enough for the Arch 
Preserver Shoe. 


The metatarsal support is 
a third hidden comfort that 
will put joy for you into 
walking and dancing and 
other active pleasures. 


In addition it gives you foot 


comfort that fills your days 
with boundless energy. 


Even the way this shoe is 
fitted will be a new experience 
for you. It is measured to your 
foot from heel to ball, as care- 
fully as a glove is smoothed to 
your hand. Thus you get the full 
benefit from the Arch Preserver 
Shoe construction. 


It protects the one great beauty 
of the feminine foot — the perfect, 
upspringing curve of the instep. 


Step into an Arch Preserver Shoe 
vol wa sense at once that it is dif- 
ferent, inside, from any other shoe 
you've ever worn. 


Because it supports your foot prop- 
erly and fits it correctly, the Arch 
Preserver Shoe leaves your foot as 


; free as if it were unclad. 
The famous Arch Preserver arch bridge 


curves up staunchly under the natural forma- 
tion of your foot. It takes all the strain off the 
long arch. With its support your arch and instep just 
can not sag and lose their beauty. Your feet feel free. 


Only The Selby Shoe Company possess the 
patents and the trained workmen to produce 
the Arch Preserver Shoe. Its complete story, and pic- 
tures of the newest styles from our New York and 
, — Paris studios, are yours for the asking. Just mail the 
The flat inner sole, crosswise, is another vital differ- coupon. 
ence in the Arch Preserver Shoe. It prevents pinching 


and other painful derangements of sensitive foot nerves. 





We'll send you the name of nearest dealer, too. 


Let us send you our new descrip- 
tive booklet with photographs of 
many of the latest styles. 


Me -" LS 
MAM RRREE RSET, 
2 <— 











The JEANNE 


Patent four-hole tie, genuine lizard 
insets. Covered Cuban heel. 


The LENOX 





Navy blue kid, four-eyelet Blucher 
oxford, gray kid piping. 


“KEEPS THE FOOT WELL” 


Look for trade-mark on sole and lining. None genuine without 
it. Sold by 2000 dealers. All sizes. All widths. AAAA to E. 
Made for women, juniors and misses by only The Selby Shoe 
Co., Portsmouth, Ohio. For men and boys by only E. T. Wright 
& Co., Inc., Rockland, Mass. 

© 1928 

The Selby 

Shoe Co. 


THE 


RCH RRESERVER 


Supports where support is needed — bends where the foot bends 


The Selby Shoe Co., 785 Seventh St., Portsmouth, O. 
Send new booklet No. B-85, ‘‘Feet—the New Source of Youth and Smartness”’ and 
pictures of latest Arch Preserver Shoe styles. Also name of nearest dealer. 





Neme...... ; 
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introduces 


a novel fu 


in a new silhouette that graduates into a flare. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


: Harbor Seal 



































New York 
Boston 
Bridgeport 
Brooklyn 
Buffalo 


To be purchased at the following Bedell stores: 


Cleveland 
Detroit 
Newark 
Milwaukee 


Chicago 


Oakland, Calif. 
Philadel phia 
Pittsburgh 
Portland, O. 


Lee Angeles 


St. Louis 
Syracuse 
Rochester 
Worcester 














the FOURSOME 


Speeds and enlivens your table service jhe K Koo Pu LL 
. by providing FOUR electrical outlets Rf 


HAT a relief to be rid of makeshift electric “extensions” | Made from Coltrock, on entirely new 
—to utilize your electrical appliances without switching mechanical principles which elimi- 
from one to another. The Foursome provides up to four elec- te 80 per cent of the familiar cord 


trical outlets for separate or simultaneous use, within the limit  %*t oubles. The new Red Pull pro- 
tects the cord and prevents scorched 


of your current load. Made of Coltrock in colors to brightly denian: Tie alt chintend cheentud 

harmonize with other furnishings, the Foursome is a needed appliances. Easy to plug in and pull 
ornament—while serving its multiple uses. No other out. Approved by Underwriters’ Lab- 

wanut electrical outlet is so versatile—and so beautiful. The oratories, Inc. It pays to replace old 
Foursome will add richness and comfort to any room. cord sets with the KOOL-PULL 


The Foursome is $2.50. The Kool-Pull Cord Set is $1.25. The Kool- 
Pull can be supplied with on-and-off switch at $1.75. All are fur- 
nished with Colt’s sure-grip caps. Ask for these Coltrock products 
at Electrical, Hardware, Department Stores 
MAHOGANY and all other progressive dealers 
- Booklet “B,”’ in colors, describing the FOURSOME and the 
KOOL-PULL, mailed on request 


oiRecT , COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS 
BASE PLUG z : BLACK MFG. CO. 
a HARTFORD, CONN. 
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New borders ~ woven in pastel colors ~ enhancing 


the snowy loveliness of WAMSUTTA PERCALE 


HESE new sheets and pillow 

cases are as beautiful in their 
pure whiteness and exquisitely fine 
texture as only Wamsutta Percale 
can be. 

But just as you might add an 
embroidered initial to their snowy 
loveliness, so we have woven these 
border patterns to add a modern 
and entirely unique note of color 
on the hem of the pillow case and 
the turned-over edge of the sheet. 

These patterns are as delicate as 


RIDLEY WATTs & Co. 
Selling Agents 
44 Leonard St. New York 


hand embroidery — with hem&titch- 
ing that is almost a perfect match 
for the finest needlework. They 
offer you a choice of five pastel 
shades of pink, blue, orchid, pale 
green and maize to harmonize with 
the color scheme of your bedroom. 

We have taken care to make them 
fast color so that you can launder 


_ PERCALE SHEETS 
THE FINEST OF COTTOXS 






















them just as easily and as many 
times as any other Wamsutta Per- 
cale sheets. 

Most good department stores can 
show you “ColorWoven” sheets 
and pillow cases in handsome green 
and gold boxes. Hand-embroidered 
sheets and pillow cases of Wam- 
sutta Percale may be had in several 
beautiful and distinétive designs. 

The sheet sizes are 90 x 108 for 
double beds and 72 x 108 for three- 
quarter beds. 


WAMSUTTA MILLS 
Founded 1846 
New Bedford, Mass. 
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VAN RAALTE 
Silk S tockings 


**__hecause 
you love 
nice 


things” 


NE can % of course, dash up to each good-looking pair of ankles 

and say: “Oh, please, where do you buy your stockings?” But if 

you could, the answer would very often be: we buy stockings in many 
different shops, but I always buy the same kind —V an Raalte!” 
Van Raalte on Silk Stockings means first of all Style with a 
large S —the shades Paris approves and the flattering fit that 
caresses every curve; and it also means Service with an equally 
large S—a lustre that launders, exceptionally even texture, and extra 


length between knee and garter hem. Weights, shades, and prices 


to meet all your requirements. 








os  HARPER’S BAZAR 


for the DANCE and all 
formal Occasions 


Lovely--colorful 


MARINESE 


FROCKS 
fashioned in the famous 


CELANESE 


BRAND» 


FABRICS 


? ~~ 
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individualism will find a ready re~ 


sponse in these beautiful creations. 


A perfect blend of all that is de- 


sirable 1s evident in these smart 
dresses... striking style ... fabrics 
unlike anything in existence... 
dress details that will appeal and 
delight your sense of fashion 


itness. ° 


World famous designers contrib» 
uted the modes. Seldom have 
fabrics earned such universal ap- 


proval by fashion connoiseurs. 


MARINESE FROCKS also 


include beautiful conceptions 
for Afternoon and Street wear. 





If your favorite store does not show these frocks, write to us for information. 


BIJOU DRESS CO. 
501 Seventh Avenue - New York 
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If you're truly Modern — Singlettes/ 








No mere assembling of separate garments can achieve the beautiful complete- 




















ness, the harmonious figure lines of Van Raalte Singlettes ... The Singlette 
satisfies the modern feeling for simplification—al// your favorite underwear fea- 
tures combined in a single perfect creation which is a complete underdress for 
any costume. . . Its glove silk is firm enough for support yet luxuriously com- 
fortable and offers economies in laundering and packing which conform to modern 
demands on time and space . . . But remember—not every one-piece garment 
is a Singlette; the expert cut and fit which have made these garments famous are 


found only in genuine Van Raalte Singlettes—be sure to look for the name. 


Van Raalte Co., 295 Fifth Ave., New York City 


LEFT—9776 

Fluffiness combined with tailored lines! 
A lacy cloth of glove silk, fashions the 
brassiere and girdle effect; a gossamer 
“Tllusion’”’ pantie partlyconceals the girdle. 





CENTER— 9665 

Singlette ideally suitable for strenuous 
sports. Made of heavy glove silk. with 
molding brassiere and snug fitting “‘breech- 
ette’’ knees (elastic-less), it combines 
strictly tailored lines, smartness of ap- 
pearance and absolute ease of motion. 


RIGHT— 9861 

Singlette with elongated brassiere and ab- 
breviated pantie. The legs are seemingly 
closed but really quite loose, and have a 
new opening in back. Ultra novel trim- 


“___hecause you love nice things’ ming of silk design on net. 


VAN RAALTE 
Jt inglettes 





Same model with girdle beneath the pantie 
is No. 9862. 
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A West Indies 
Cruise Is Either | 


Cunard Or It Is 
Not Cunard... 





If it is Cunard, you will 
have days and days of 


sea-going perfection .. . | 


This year the first cruise 
sails December First... 
Every day on board will 
be a sun-drenched inter- 
lude between one fasci- 
nating port and the next 
... You can swing along 
the very Parisian Prado 
in Havana at midnight 
and still be in a tropic 
frame of amiability in 
the morning . . . State- 
rooms which you will 
not want to leave even 
in alluring Nassau. .. 
restaurants with Trans- 
atlantic secrets and the 
day’s yield of native 
dishes thrown in .. . The 
Cunard way of “getting 


things done . . .” 





Three 16 day cruises 
$200 up | 

Visiting Port-au-Prince, Kingston, 
Colon, Havana, Nassau. 
Ss, S. FRANCONIA— } 
From New York. . 


Dec. 1 and Dee. 20, 1928. 


Ss. S. SCYTHIA— 
From New York... Jan. 7, 1929. 


Two 31 day cruises 
$300 up 


Visiting Naseau, Havana, Port-au- 
Prince, Kingston, Cristobal, 
Curacao, La Guayra, Trinidad, 
Martinique, Barbados, San Juan, 
Bermuda. 


8. S. CALIFORNIA— 
From New York ... 
Jan. 19 and Feb. 23, 1929. 





Every Saturday to Havana by 
the Transatlantic Liner S. S. 
Caronia ... Every luxury of 
a great Cunarder ... From 


N.Y... Jan.5 to March 16,1929. 











For further information apply to 
your local agent 


CUNARD-ANCHOR 


West Indies Cruises 


























For 


Going-Somewhere 


Moods 


Boats are waiting to carry 
you to the continent, to win- 
ter sports in Switzerland, 
cruising under the Medi- 
terranean sun, to Africa, 
Egypt, the Holy Land, to 
the West Indies or around 
the world .... 


Fast trains are bound for 
California, Florida, winter 
sports in Canada..... 


Gay descriptive booklets 
about all these places, and 
individual advice if you wish 
it, are waiting in our Travel 
Bureau. It is not necessary 
for you to be a regular sub- 
scriber to take advantage of 
this service without obliga- 
tion. Write or call. 


Harper’s Bazar 
Travel Bureau 


383 Madison Avenue, New York City 


(Opposite the Ritz) 























OVEMBER 


days 
will give 


this priceless 


Gift 





& just a few short weeks 
—if you start today—you 
can win back your eager 
zest for action. For at The 
Glen Springs, famous be- 
cause there only this side 
of the Atlantic are natural 
Nauheim baths and natural 
radio-active mineral waters, 
you find the tempting food, 
the tonic rest, and the ex- 
pert medical attention that 
can rebuild the human body. 
And there you find also 
a social life distinctive yet 
unassuming, a country 
second to none in beauty 
and Indian legend, a cli- 
mate invigorating but not 
extreme. 


Ask your physician about 
The Glen Springs. The 
baths and other treatments 
are especially suitable for 
heart, circulatory, kidney, 
nutritional and nervous dis- 
orders, rheumatism, gout 
and obesity. 


M. Leffingwell, President, 


Booklets by addressing Wm. 
Watkins Glen, New York. 





THE AMERICAN NAUHEIM 








Hey Ry he Na pts + 


Gien SprINGcS 
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THIRTY BLUE-GOLDEN DAYS TO BARBARIC MOROCCO, SOUTHERN 


SPAIN, ALGERIA, TUNISIA, HISTORIC ITALY, THE RIVIERA 


Take the South Atlantic route to sunshine on 
the “France”, leaving New York January 3rd, 
February 7th or March 14th! ~~ See the 
Canaries, Casablanca, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Tunis, Palermo, Naples, Monaco and Marseilles. 
cw Stopover privileges permit concentrating 
on Spain... Italy... France...North Africa 
--.or Egypt, within the original month... 
or, passengers may stay ashore as long as 


they like and pick up the“France”on her 
following trip or return via Havre on“Ile de 
France” or “Paris”. ~» An unusually elastic 
itinerary. the pleasantest route, a famous chef 
... consequently, an interesting crowd. ew 
Fastest service to Plymouth, England, main- 
tained by the “Ile de France”, “Paris” and 
France” ...a few hours later, Le Havre, a cov- 
ered pier, a boat-train ...three hours... Paris! 


eo drench fine e 


Information from any authorized French Line Agent or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 


Shore excursions and optional tours managed by Enroute Service, Inc.; Thos. Cook & Son; American Express Co. 
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THE MEDITERRAN EAN 
HOLY LANDann EGYPT 





Two Winter Cruises to | 
the Mediterranean, Holy | 


Land and Egypt... An 
Interlude of Well-being 


S.S. Samaria... from New York, 
December Sth, 1928 ...43 days 
cruise to cities mellowing in a 
saffron sun... Jerusalem on 
Christmas morning...the magic 


necklace of Mediterranean | 


ports... Gibraltar, Naples, 
Athens... 
and the Nile... 


and shimmering as a flower in 
an Italian garden ... Rates: 


New York to New York, $655 up. 


S. S. Mauretania... from New 
York, February 16th, 1929. 

For the fifth successive year 
the Mauretania makes this spe- 
cial trip to the world’s winter 
playgrounds ... The Riviera 
made more exciting by the new 


La Festa Club at Monte Carlo 


.- Cairo at the height of the | 


season... Madeira, Gibraltar, 
Algiers. . 


..»- [The Mauretania arrives tact- 
fully in the midst of the local | 
season at every important port 
in the Mediterranean... Rates: 
New York to Naples, $275 up. 





MAURETANIA 


anp SAMARIA | 


CUNARD LINE 





Alexandria, Cairo | 
Abandon the | 
rigors of winter for aseaasblue | 





- Naples and Athens | 























Courtesy, Cuban Tourist Commission 


ARROW balcony-hung 


streets remind you of 





Across a Bit of Sea 





Spain, cosmopolitan crowds 
on the Prado give a touch of 
Paris, at Sloppy Joe’s you dis- 


cover half the Americans you 


know. 


But you will find unique the 
Square of the Angels, the 





Street of Melancholy, the game 
of Jai-Alai, and carnival nights 
in this carefree southern 


capital. 


We shall be glad to tell you 
more about Cuba and nearby 
islands without obligation on 
your part, if you will call 


or write. 





Harper’s Bazar 


Travel Bureau 


383 Madison Avenue - 


(Opposite the Ritz) 


New York 








as a Bicd a 
to the 








‘HANGAR 





| Springs’ fine municipal 


| your party. You will en- 

















ROCKIES 
‘BROADMOOR 


awaits you 


| Sudeep for guests, 
The Broadmoor has built 
a free fireproof 100x100 
foot hangar at Colorado 


airport. Send word and 
hotel motors will :meet 


joy flying here. Air-mail 
markers—and Pikes Peak 
—make the route easy to 
follow. 


The Broadmoor seeks to 
provide everything that 
can increase amusement 
or comfort. Hence the 
new hangar. Hence a 
big addition to make 
the Golf Club a complete 
recreational unit. Hence 
the second 18-hole golf 
course under way. Hence 
new boulevards, a new 
reservoir—a constant 
development! 


BROADMOOR 


HOME OF THE FAMOUS MANITOU 
SPARKLING WATERS 


Always Open. 
Reservations direé, or at: 


The Ritz, New York; 











23, Haymarket, London; 
11 Rue de Castiglione, a 








Tn 
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d 
ct Here is theonly service which 
oi, enables you to go Round the 
= World under a single manage- 
il ment, with all the freedom of 
k leisurely travel afforded by 
your own private cruise. 
fo You plan your own itinerary. 
At all 22 ports you have ample 
time for shopping, sightsee- 
0 ing and enjoying the strange 
customs. 
at Other ports lead into coun- 
nt tries that you want to travel in 
extensively. Youstay overthere 
1€ as long as you like. Then 
a continue on a similar ship in 
accommodations identical 
-e with those in which youstarted. 
ste Go Round the World on one 
ship in 110 days. Or take the 
ce full two years that your ticket 
il & permits. 
From Los Angeles, San Fran- 
ce cisco, Honolulu, Yokohama, 
a Kobe, Shanghai and Hong 


Kong, there isa liner sailing 
at every week. From Manila, 
Singapore, Penang, Colombo, 


Tied 





‘ uit 
Lh Bee 





Suez, Port Said, Alexandria, 
Naples, Genoa and Marseilles 
there isa sailing every fortnight. 


Fares including your 
transportation Round the 
World, meals and accommo- 
dations aboard ship are as low 
as $1000 and $1250. 


Sail aboard a magnificent 
President Liner. Luxurious out- 
side rooms with beds, not 
berths. Broad decks, enclosed 
in _ Beautifully appointed 
public rooms. Cuisine par 
excellence. 


Fortnightly sailings from 
Seattle for the Orient and 
Round the World. Fortnightly 
sailings from New York, for 
the Orient and Round the 
World via Havana, Panama 
and California. 


Fortnightly sailings from 
Naples, Genoa and Marseilles 
for New York. 


Similar service from the 
Orient for Seattle, San Fran- 
cisco and Los Angeles. 


COMPLETE INFORMATION FROM ANY STEAMSHIP OR 
RAILROAD TICKET AGENT OR 


Dollar Steamship Line 


0 Stopover Where You Like 
al On this Cruise Round the World 


American Mail Line 


S 





25 AND 32 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
604 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
210 sO. SIXTEENTH ST., PHILADELPHIA 
177 STATE STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
110 SOUTH DEARBORN ST., CHICAGO, ILL, 
514 W. SIXTH sT., Los ANGELES, CALIF. 
ROBERT DOLLAR BLDG., SAN FRANCISCO 


1005 CONNECTICUT N. W., WASHINGTON 
DIME BANK BUILDING, DETROIT 
UNION TRUST BLDG. ARCADE, CLEVELAND 
152 BROADWAY, PORTLAND, OREGON 
21 PIAZZA DEL POPOLO, ROME, ITALY 
11 BIS RUE SCRIBE, PARIS, FRANCB 
22 BILLITER STREET, BE. C. 3, LONDON 
4TH AT UNIVERSITY, SEATTLE, WASH. 
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cee Dase-cusmonsn chairs, 
panelled walls and an open fire-place 
invest The ROOSEVELT library with 
the gracious charm of a Mayfair 
drawing-room ... Here one’ may 
browse over his favorite books, re- 
mote from the roar of Manhattan, 





A canvas by Monet 


—a prelude by Rachmaninoff — 
a word picture of such magic 
beauty as ““The Tempest’’— 
accomplishments so artistic that 
they brook no comparison... 
In its more modest field The 
ROOSEVELT, too, has achieved 
a great distinction in the dispens- 
ing of hospitality —an order of 
service which the travel-wise tell 
us stands entirely alone. 

> > > 


Connected by private passage with Grand Central 
and the subways. . . Complete Travel and Steamship 
Bureau. . . *“Teddy Bear Cave,’® a supervised play- 
room for children of guests . . . Guest tickets to 
nearby Golf Clubs . . Special garage facilities. 


The ROOSEVELT ORCHESTRA in the GRILL 


THE [ROOSEVELT 


at 45th Street NEW YORK 


MADISON AVENUE 


Epwarp CLinton Focc— Managing Director 
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The Gasino, Monte Carlo, Monece. 






In All the World No Trip ke This! 


CHranks ols 
Medilerranean 


67 glorious days ... mysterious Egypt... sacred Palestine... ancient 
Greece... gorgeous Italy. . . romantic Spain... enchanting North Africa 
. .. primitive Dalmatian Coast . . . bewitching Turkey . . . and the most 
comprehensive itinerary of strange cities bordering this historic sea. 


The romance... the charming social life . .. dances ... gay car- 

nivals . . . smart country club atmosphere and comfort on a ship built 

for cruising . . . far famed cuisine ... service par excellence . . . most 

efficient staff to entertain and guide you. . . 53 years experience . . . all 

combine to make this a most attractive and thrilling adventure. 
Exclusively Chartered Palatial S.S."SCYTHIA” } 


Cunard Line’s finest first-class cuisine and service 
Membership limited to 390 guests — half capacity 


SAILING FROM NEW YORK, JAN. 29 


Free stop-over in Europe, including return via S. S. ‘“Berengaria’’ or any Cunard steamer 
Rates from $950, including shore excursions. Full particulars on request. 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 


























Mosque of Omar; 


Jerusalem. 


WEST INDIES 


Luxury Cruises 
Palatial Steamships 


“VEENDAM” 

















and 542 Fifth Ave. 1875 New York 
“VOLENDAM” Philadelphia Chicago Boston. San Francisco Los Angeles Alhambra, 
January, February and March 1529 Locust St. 175 No. Michigan Ave. 33 Devonshire St. 29 Geary St. 756So. Broadway | Court the Lions 
‘ > 4 iranada. 





> 














— 4 | 
The new SSVincinsa 
sails December 8% | 
NEW YORK | 
= ia |'From Your 
First Glimpse 
of 


the glorious Cape in 
the pink glow of the 
morning sun, the gol- 


To Ka 


By the new luxurious 
sister ships 


CONTE BIANCAMANO 


Nov. 3—Dec. 8—Jan. 26* 


CONTE GRANDE 


Nov. 17—Jan. 5*—Feb. 9 
GIBRALTAR—NAPLES—GENOA 
OTH these liners are the 

last word in ocean-go 
magnificence and offer the 
utmost in refinements to 
satisfy the discriminating 





st steamer ever built 
e American flag. Vir- 


den floodlight of noon 
or the silver radiance 
of moonlight, until 
you bid a fond fare- 
well to 











tastes of that exclusive 
clientele which has learned 
to accept Lloyd Sabaudo 
service as the highest stand- 
ard of Trans-Atlantic travel 
comfort. 

*Calls also at Algiers. 


LLoYvD SABAUDO LINE 
3 State Street, New York 








luxury features. Every room an 
outside room with running het 
and cold water—over 100 with 
private bath. Two open air, 

) built-in deck swimming pools. 4 





SOUTH AFRICA 


you will be charmed, mystified, and and beauty. A land of invigorating 


MEDITERRANEAN [ruise 


ss “Transylvania”’ sailing Jan. 3 
Clark’s 25th cruise, 66 days, including Madeira, 


Outdoor and indoor ballrooms. 


"Special facilities for carrying thrilled. climate wherein age renews its youth. Canary Islands, Casablanca, Rabat, Capital of 
autos uncrated as bagga e . . - . . Morocco, Spain, Algiers, Malta, Athens, Con- 
aegypti as baggage. It is a land of strange contrasts and § When you have seen South Africa you stantinople, 15 days Palestine and Egypt, Italy, 
Fortnightly with S. S. Califor- inspiring places of romance, mystery have traveled, and not until then. pe nage! aagerng (Paris). Includes hotels, 


| Norway , June 29, 1929; $600 up 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N.Y. 





nia and S. S. Mongolia to- 
Havana, Panama Canal, San 
Diego (Coronado Beach), As 
Angeles, San Francisco. £ 

Apply No. 1 Broadway, News York, 
460 Market St., San Fr isco, 
our offites elsewhere, or hititericed 


S. S. or RAR. agents. 


Visit This All Year Round Travel Paradise 
You travel comfortably, rest in modern hotels, enjoy up-to-date theatres, 
and also see things that can be found in no other place in the world. 


Be Sure to Enjoy 
The Great Diamond Mines 
The Magic Cango Caves 
Barbaric Bantu War Dances 
Quaint Kaffir Kraals 
Speedy, Preening Ostriches 
Kruger Big Game Preserve 








O MANY places where you 

forget winter! And spots 

of witchery in winter, with ice 

and snow sports! We have 

travel tips, both hot and cold. 
Please feel free to call us. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
TRAVEL BUREAU 


383 Madison Ave., New York 
(Opposite the Ritz) 





Before you plan your next trip be sure to write for 
Booklet SO-3 and fully illustrated travel literature to 


TRAVEL BUREAU OF SOUTH AFRICA 
11 Broadway, New York City 
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Refresh your body and mind under Southern 
California’s healing semi-tropic sunshine! 


|S beer good reason your physician, 
business associates and friends can 
find to draft you for a Southern California 
vacation this winter will be answered 
one hundred per cent by better health 











and a fresher mind when you return home 
next spring! Persuade yourself to come 
to this land where winter is only a name, 


Snow-capped peaks guard vast golden-fruited orange groves in the smiling valleys below —Painted by Orrin A. White, Pasadena, Calif. 





_ 


All-Year Club of Southern California, Dept.11-Y,Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 
Please send me your free booklet ‘Southern California Through the Camera.*’ Also booklets telling especially of the attractions and opportunities in the counties 
which I have checked. Ci Los Angeles [) Los Angeles Sports [] San Bernardino [] Orange [7] Santa Barbara [JSan Diego [(] Riverside (1) Ventura 
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where flowers bloom gorgeously, birds 
sing and oranges ripen a mile beneath 


snow-capped peaks. 


All will prove new out here in pictur- 
esque loveliness—palms everywhere, 
radiant gardens, poinsettias, red-berried 
pepper trees. Wide boulevards lead along 
the placid blue Pacific to Old Spanish 


Missions and every other interest spot. 


Sixty-five ever-green golf courses are 
within easy distance. A few hours south 
and you'll be at San Diego; then, it’s but 
a brief motor trip to Tia Juana! Southern 
California, because of its mild climate, 
is flying headquarters! 


And, the winter desert! Here may prove 
your greatest thrill. Drive through 
Owens Valley in summer-like sunshine 
and see a blizzard batter itself against 
bleak Mt. Whitney (14,501 ft.), king of 
astounding Sierra peaks. Over a safe road 
lies Death Valley with oases of rare com- 
fort at Stovepipe Wells and Furnace Creek 
Ranch. Palm Springs—a spot of joy in 
the silent, mysterious desert waste—is 
an easy and fascinating motor trip. 


Metropolis of the Pacific Coast, Los 
Angeles, offers all the thrills of a great, 
modern city—gay hotels, theatres, cafes, 
shops. Los Angeles County is among the 
richest in natural resources, with 
agricultural products annually approxi- 


* mating $95,000,000 and oil fields valued 


at a billion dollars! 


Be ready to come out this winter and 
have the greatest vacation of your life! 
No other trip can offer you such novelty, 
contrasts, climate, diversified scenery. 
Come before Christmas if you can. Every 
added day means so much to health and 
enjoyment. Start making plans at once. 


Southern 
California 


: 
A TRIP ABROAD IN YOUR OWN AMERICA’ 





S you finish reading this invitation, mail the 

coupon for ‘‘Southern California Through the 
Camera,’ a new and authentic photographic book that 
pictures the Southern California you will see winter and 
summer. It should be in every home library. This work 
has been prepared with utmost care by the All-Year Club. 
It presents in a sincere and beautiful way this very won- 
derful land of yours as you will see and appreciate it. 
It is a book to become familiar with, to thoroughly enjoy 
—always; it is the one rext best thing to being right here 
in the joyous winter sunshine of Southern California. 


Please mark and mail the coupon! 




















Br A BEACHCOMBER in Hawaii this winter— 
with time off for bridge and tea and golf! 

Enjoy long drifting days of delicious irresponsi- 
bility in this island Paradise. Forget the cares of the 
busy world, Forget to go home! 

It may be the middle of winter, but flying fish 
skim over a warm sea of amethyst, indigo and jade. 
Or, if you come when the golden shower and flame 
trees bloom in spring orsummeror autumn, you’ Il play 
golf where the thermometer never goes above 85°. 

Hawaii’s hotels range from a $4,000,000 palace 
on Waikiki Beach to quiet cottages that nestle under 
the palms and az trees. It’s only a step from their 
ultra-modern comforts to the primitive ways of the 


LASSCO LINE From (69 Sngeles 


Sailings every Saturday over the delightful Southern 
route on Lassco luxury liners and popular cabin cruis- 
ers. De luxe accommodations; also economy tours on 
all-expense tickets. Ask at any authorized agency or at 
offices of the Los Angeles Steamship Company: 
730 South Broadway, Los Angeles; 505 Fifth 
Ave., New York; 140 South Dearborn, Chicago; 
685 Market St., San Francisco; 217 East Broad- 
way, San Diego, California. 





HAWAII “/ourist BUREAU 33.5 Joie ness 


For beautiful illustrated booklet in 
colors and a copy of “Tourfax” 
travel guide, mail this coupon today to 


Came 


HAWA 
fn 


South Seas—from dress and bridge and dancing to 
torch-fishing on a coral reef at midnight, with an old 
Hawaiian to point out strange-named painted fish. 

Golf on scenic courses everywhere; inter-island 
cruising among the fairy islands of Kauai, Oahu, 
Maui and Hawaii; deep-sea fishing for swordfish, 
ono, ulua, and tuna; Oriental bazaars; swimming, 
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Playground 
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surfboarding, outrigger-canoeing; trips to volcanic 
wonderlands where forests of giant tree-ferns lie 
along the motor roads. You must stay long enough 
to see it all! 

The round trip from the Pacific Coast, 2,000 miles 
each way, need not cost more than $400 or $500, 
including all steamer fares and your hotels and inter- 
island sightseeing for a two weeks’ stay. You can 
even go for less—or stay longer—or, of course, pay 
whatever you like for de luxe accommodations equal 
to those of Europe’s most renowned resorts. 

Ask your local ticket man. He can book you direct 
from home, via San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle 
or Vancouver. No formalities—this is U. S. A. 


MATSON LINE From San Francisco 


Sailings every Wednesday, and every other Saturday, 
over smooth balmy seas on famous Matson ships. 
Fast de luxe steamers and popular one-class liners. 
Regular sailings also from Seattle. Attractive all- 
expense shore trips. See your travel agency or the 
Matson Line: 215 Market St., San Francisco; 
535 Fifth Ave., New York; 140 So. Dearborn, 
Chicago; 510 W. Sixth St., Los Angeles; 814 
Second Ave., Seattle; 824 Fourth St. , Portland. 
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Coast), Venice, Naples (second 





UXURY CRUISE 
THES To TH E 





A pleasure cruise exceeding every ex- 
pectation—Luxurious comfort, perfect 
service, enjoyable entertainment, on 
board the ‘‘Rotterdam."* Scenic splendor, 
strange and thrilling sights in interesting 
Old World lands. 
By the famous “ROTTERDAM” 8th Cruise 
Leaving New York, February 7, 1929 

Under the Hotranp-America Lrne’s own management 

“THE ROTTERDAM” 

24,170 tons register 37,190 tons displacement 


dards of service and management on board. 
1 DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 


Morocco and North 


limited. Cost of Cruise $955 up. 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge of Shore Excursions. 
For choice selection of accommodations make reservations NOW 
Illustrated Folder M. on request to 





Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence and comfort of her ap- 
pointments, the surpassing excellence of her cuisine and the high stan- 


7 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Casablanca (the playground of 
Africa), Cadiz, Seville, (Granada) Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Naples (first call), Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem, (the 
Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and Egypt), Kotor and Dubrovnik (on the Dalmatian 
call), Monaco, and the Riviera. Easter in Italy (April 
ist). Carefully planned Shore Excursions included in Cruise Fare. Stop-over in 
Europe. Number of guests 





HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE aE | 
Four Luxury Cruises 
rz — 21-24 State Street, New York 1929 
WA Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, 
Chicago, Minneapolis, St. Louis, Detroit, WEST INDIES 
Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, New Orleans, Los eee 
Angeles, San Francisco, Mexico City, Mon- ays? 6 
treal, Winnipeg. Or any authorized Steamship VOLENDAM op... 
Agent. Jan. 26 Feb.16 Mar.9 
VEENDAM ;2, 
Feb. 12 




















Courtesy, Belleview Biltmore Course, at Belleair, Florida 


Following the Sun 


The fashionable cult of sun worshippers will 
soon be turning towards a glittering mecca, 
where palm trees wave along a curving beach, 
and leisurely living is an art. Playing in the 
sea, playing on the links, playing on the courts 
pass the gracious days ... dancing through 
southern nights at the spectacularly beautiful 
hotels and clubs. Little wonder that it attracts 
the sun-wise from both continents. 


East side, west side, or inland—Florida is 
charming. We shall be glad to give you more 
detailed information, without obligation, if you 
write or call 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 


(Opposite the Ritz) 


383 Madison Avenue New York 














HARPER’S BAZAR HOTEL and TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 
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Newest Travel Offerings 
of the American Express ~ 


CRUISES—Ninety will leave our ports this 
winter—going Around the World, to the 
Mediterranean, West Indies, South Amer- 
ica. Short cruises of two weeks...long 
ones up to five months, To help you make 
your selection, the American Express have 
made a brief compilation of them all. 
“Winter Cruises” is the booklet to ask for. 
It tells how American Express travel experts will advise you 
with regard to ships, locations of staterooms, baths, gymna- 
siums; countries to be visited—and you can book through 
them without further shopping. Check Booklet No. 1. 





THE MEDITERRANEAN — Thete’s 
magic about Egypt and the Mediterranean 
in winter. Think of spending Christmas 
time in Bethlehem. Then Italy in the New 
Year. Sophisticated Cairo...barbaric Al- 
geria! Under the American Express Inde- 
pendent travel plan, you merely think of 
where you wish to go... how long you can 
be away...how much you wish to spend...and the entire trip 
is planned to the smallest detail. No travel worries, because 
tickets, reservations, hotels, etc., are all arranged before you 
leave. All you do is enjoy yourself. Uniformed representatives 
in foreign lands are yours to command. Check Booklet No. 2. 
The American Express are general agents for The Anglo-American 
Nile and Tourist Company. 








EUROPE, 1929, TOURS WITH ESCORT 
—The American Express Escorted Tour 
program for 1929 is the finest yet devised. 
Splendid new itineraries with many fea- 
tures never before included on European 
tours. Arranged by experts who know Eu- 
rope like a book. (a) Quality Tours, with 
finest ships and hotels and every luxury 
throughout. (b) Popular Tours at Moderate Cost. (c) Vacation 
Tours at limited expense. They comprise one of the most un- 
usual range ever offered so far in advance. Check Booklet 
No. 3 and spend an interesting evening enjoying in advance 
your next year’s European journey. 


AMERICAN 
EXPRESS 





~— send Travel Department 
pate 65 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
0! 
ee Da acini ecient) 


oO 1—Winter Cruises erm 
— American Traveler to the Mediter 
ication Express Tours with Escort—Program for 1929 
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American Express 


“Tyecelers Cheques "Always Protect Your Funds 
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PGOLDEN 
> CARIBBEAN 


PERIENCE counts in planning a cruise to 


the Golden Caribbean and oflicers and men 





EK 
of Great White Fleet ships are experienced for 


they have been cruising in Tropical waters for 


the last quarter of a century. 


| That is the reason why tourists enjoy the charm 
of the “Spanish Main” when traveling on these 
beautiful vessels built especially for service in 
. the Tropics. Wide decks on which to dance and 
play. All outside rooms, good beds, excellent 
food and the fine degree of personal service that 


makes sea travel a luxury. 


Great White Fleet ships leave 
NEW YORK and NEW ORLEANS 


twice every week on cruises lasting from 9 to 24 
days. Only first class passengers are carried and 
all shore motor trips, hotel and railway accom- 
modations, etc., are included in the price you pay 
for your ticket, emphasizing the claim of the 
Great White Fleet that “every passenger is a guest.” 


Address Passenger Traffic Department 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Room 1634 
17 Battery Place, New York City 


Write for illustrated free booklets 
VISIT 


Cuba Jamaica Panama Canal Costa Rica 
Havana ortA ntonio Z one Port Limon 
Colombia Kingston Cristobal Spanish Honduras 
Cartagena Guatemala British uerto Cortez 
Puerto Colombia PuertoBarrios onduras Puerto Castilla 
Santa Marta Guatemala City Belize Tela 
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e 
Cheerful Land of Sports 


Enjoy two days of golf Saturday and Sunday at 
Pinehurst, N. C. Be back again at your office 
Monday morning.* Did you know it could be 
done? Even those who havespoken of Pinehurst, 
N. C. in terms of affection for 30 years some- 
times fail to realize how closeit has been brought 
by the new train schedule. 


Take your family to Pinehurst. Visit them over 
the week-end and keep fit all Winter long. 
You'll find fresh joy in life with friendlysunlight 
streaming into the comfortable Carolina Hotel 
bedrooms and fragrant long-leafed pines nod- 
ding cheerfully outside the windows. Come to 
a land where sports and social activity are at 
their best. 

For reservations or new illustrated booklet address Gen- 


eral Office, Pinehurst, N.C. Attractive furnished cottages 
for rent at reasonable rates. Carolina Hotel now open. 
* Leave N. Y. at 6:40 P. M. on through Pullmans. Arrive 
Pinehurst next morning. Returning leave Pinehurst in 
evening, arrive N. Y. 10:30 A. M. 
hu i 
NORTH CAROLINA 
America’s Premier Winter Resort 
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Nonchalant Crossings 


H°”’ easy—to meet your friends of 
both continents in England for the 
shooting, the races, the new theatrical 
season, and the social activities! And 
these frequent visits keep you close to the 
charm of tradition-steeped old England. 


We shall be glad to give you any infor- 
mation you need in planning your trip. 
This service is without obligation on your 


part. Write or call. 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 
383 Madison Avenue New York City 


(Opposite the Ritz) 
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“The Salad Bowl,” a distin@ive feature of Southern Pacific dining cars 


Sunset 
Ltremstte d 


New Orleans—Los An geles—San Francisco 


Crisp, savory salad—as many servings 
as you wish—deftly lifted from the big 
Salad Bowl to sparkling china ... dining 
cars restocked daily with freshest prod- 
uce of the countryside . . . and through 
the car window, clicking past, the fasci- 
nating panorama of South or West. Ox 
to California! 

Only Southern Pacific offers choice of 
four routes to California. Stop over any- 
where. Go one way, return another, on 
the fast, fine “Sunset Limited’, “Golden 
State Limited”, “San Francisco Overland 
Limited’’, or “Cascade’’. 


Southern Pacific 


Four Great Routes 


Please write your address and name below, tear off and 
mail it to E.W. Cxapp, traffic manager, 310 S. Michigan 
Boulevard, Chicago, for free, interesting book with 
illustrations and animated maps, “How Best to See the 
Pacific Coast’’. 
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...- Angkor Wat... 


Apsarases... 





An opportunity rare awaits you in Cambodia, 
where hides the Khmer temple, Angkor Wat... 
a symphony of stone ... of rugged towers and 
obelisks . . . terraced courts and galleries .. . of 
Buddhas, red, green, gold in endless rows... of 
lotus flowers and Apsarases ... of seven-headed 
cobras . .. all surrounded by a marvelous moat; 
you may go to Angkor... from Penang via 
Bangkok and Ayuthia . . . rejoining the Franconia 
at Cap S. Jacques on the China Sea... an optional 
trip within the cruise 


Around the World 


on the Cunard Super Cruising Steamer 


Franconia 
Sailing from New York January 15th, next 


Never was there a voyage like this . .. the most 
complete world panorama... including all the 
well-known places...as well as lands not 
visited by any other cruise... a super-ship 
with the cruising viewpoint built into her... 
two of the outstanding leaders in travel linking 
their 175 years of prestige, experience and effi- 
ciency for this cruise. 


Literature and full particulars on application 
to your local agent or 


CUNARD LINE 


or 


THOS. COOK & SON 
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The “Ship of Splendor” 
an omg RB I} 


A great ship as recognized as one of the 


world’s foremost, most luxuriously replete 
liners. . . the largest steamer sailing to the 
Mediterranean . . . exclusively chartered 


by us from the White Star Line for the 


MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISE SUPREME 


From New York January 26th next... 
to sail the Inland Sea at a most season~ 
able time’. . . the tested itinerary balances 
dexterously between restfulness and social 
activity... Days of contentment in 
Madeira, Cadiz, Gibraltar, Tunis, Naples, 
Palermo, Athens... Constantinople . . . 
The Holy Land... Days of vivacity in 
Algiers... Cairo... French Riviera... 
Stop-over privileges in Europe... 14,000 
miles . . . 67 days of interesting and 


health-giving travel. 


Let us send you the particulars 


THOS. COOK & SON 


in co-operation with 


WAGONS-LITS CO. 


New York Philadelphia Boston Baltimore Washington 
Chicago St. Louis San Francisco Los Angeles 
Portland, Ore. Toronto Montreal Vancouver 
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Hotels of Distinction 
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The SAVOY-PLAZA, gj 
Henry A. Rost ae 
General Manager 





be Oe eh 








DEPARTMENT 





























Atlantic Backgrounds 


RE you off for the season in England—going 
to see Paris in her jeweled mood—to wander 
about fascinating spots on the Continent—to stop 
in Switzerland for winter sports—io linger on the 
Riviera under the Mediterranean sun? 


Then you will want your background on the trans- 
Atlantic liner as sophisticated and smart as the 
resorts you are visiting on the Continent. 


These pages are a social register of trans-Atlantic 
liners, but if you desire more detailed information 


about various boats, please write or call 


Harper’s Bazar Travel Bureau 


383 Madison Avenue = {Opposite the Ritz} New York 
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’round the World 
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Kies are glories 
apart from Heidel- 


berg and Notre Dame.— 
OPENING NUMBER FOUR... The Seaglade. For Minestts nik tannlh diukun 


those same exacting New Yorkers who spent summer belled in gold, silver and 











evenings on the Roof .. . a brilliant new locale for this | bronze. Breath-taking fantasies 
in carved ivory—mosaics in 
porphyry to soothe your eyes 
after too-long gazing at the 
angular geometry of our sky- 


and flow of Lopez dance-melodies . . . another back- scraper architecture. 


winter’s féte-nights. Another fantastic Urban setting, | 
a bower of the tropic seas, shimmering with emerald- | 
| 


gold and silver fin . . . another scene for the ebb 


ground for the established graciousness of the St. Regis. 


| Pillared halls of ancient Indian 


THE SEAGLADE... Luncheon... Dinner... Supper cave temples— the Taj — gem- 
HOTEL ST. REGIS orn 


East 55th St... Cor. Fifth Awe., New York | curving roofs where figured 





| fox and fowl perch together 
| in peace, 





You see this legend of creative 
building from the ideal vantage 
point of the RESOLUTE, 
“Queen of Cruising Steam- 
ships.” — You live a life of lux- 
urious ease, amid exquisite 
dignity. Deft service — rousing 
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4 
TT 





sports—felicitous surround- 

ings. And a cuisine with the 30 COUNTRIES 
sophistication of Lucullusin the 63 CITIES 
matter of sauces and seasoning. 140 DAYS 


ChDiiate of: Dour Dreams 


Eastward from New York January 7, 1929 


| 
} 

| Rates $2,000 and up including extra- 
ordinary program of shore-excursions. 


Write for descriptive literature 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


39 Broadway, New York 


SO i i is 64. o acne cckdad Boston 177 N. Michigan Avenue........... Chicago 
262 South Broad Strect........ Philadelphia 574 Market Street...........- San Francisco 
812 Olive Street. . . ...++++-St. Louis 432 Citizens’ Nat’l Bank Bide. . . . Los Angeles 
288 St. James Street............... Montreal 274 Main Street............. .... Winnipeg 


Or local tourist and steamship agents 
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San Francisco 








“Bagdad of the West” 


HE shops and bazaars of San 

Francisco speak straight to 
feminine hearts. The little marts 
and bookstalls of piquant person- 
ality; the open-air flower stands 
offering violets, chrysanthemums 
and daffodils in midwinter; the 
smart shopping throngs; the sym- 
phonies and studios; the general 
vivacity, and the exhilarating air 


that is ‘‘nature’s own rouge”— 
these speak an irresistible lan- 
guage. 


Visit San Francisco! Dismiss 
snow and sleet from your consid- 
eration. The winter climate at San 
Francisco averages 51 degrees— 
only 6 degrees lower than sum- 
mer’s average. Golf, dance, roam, 
relax. Take time to know this city, 
its cosmopolitanism, its romance. 
Gaze from its hills across the blue 
Bay to purple mountains; hear the 
voices of its past, the music of its 
streets. And though its great 
hotels, vivid cafes and radiant 
thoroughfares are pulsing with 
activity, remember that in a hun- 


dred byways and corners are 


|SAN FRANCISCO 






—QO. HENRY 


scenes that have brought you 
miles to know: bits of old China, 
ships at dock from all thesea lanes, 
Naples in sharp focus at Fisher- 
men’s Wharf, golf courses that 
hang out over the edge of the Pa- 
cific, garden suburbs with new 
standards of gracious living, and 
—but a few hours afield—Monte- 
rey Bay region’s beaches and 
varied outdoor sports, the Red- 
wood Empire’s age-old giant 
groves, the old Spanish Missions, 
and Yosemite Valley accessible 
all the year. 

Excellent public schoolsand fifty 
private academies in and near San 
Francisco will care for the young 
people. With San Francisco as a 
base, all California, Hawaii and 
the Orient may well be your winter 
playground. 

All railroad and steamship 
tickets via San Francisco allow a 
ten days’ stopover at this city by 
the Golden Gate. 

Let us send you a sumptuous 
32-page view book with San Fran- 
cisco’s compliments. 


ORNIA 











RUISE away totropicalislands, toscenes 


of modern wonder, to the great South- 


ernContinent—all made more delightful by 
the luxurious comforts of your superb cruis- 


ing ship VOLENDAM or VEENDAM. These magnificent oil-burning turbine 
sister ships are especially designed for tropical cruising. Accommodations de-luxe; 
direct ventilation; broad, cool decks. 
16 Day Cruises by the S. S. Volendam 
From New York, Jan. 26 and Feb. 16, 1929 


Visiting Bermuda, Kingston, Port-au-Prince, (Haiti), Havana and Nassau.—$230, up 


New York, March 9, 1929 


Visiting Kingston (Jamaica), Colon (Panama), Havana and Nassau.—$230. up 
29 Day Cruise by the S. S. Veendam 
From New York, February 12, 1929 


Visiting Nassau, Havana, Santiago, Kingston (Jamaica), Colon (Panama), Curacao, 


La Guayra, Caracas, Trinidad, Barbados, Martinique, St. Thomas, San Juanand 


—$385, up 


rmuda, 


Cruise rates include comprehensive shore excursions, carefully 

arranged and carried out by the Frank Tourist Company. 
For choice selection of accommodations, make reservations now. Illustrated 
booklet “10”, with full details, sent on request. 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, New York 


| P Branch Offices and Agents in all yom Cities 
=, and FRANK TOURIST CO., 542 Fifth Avenue, New York ao” 











Ratesinclude 
Hotels and 
Conducted 
Sightseeing 
Ashore. 


[AMERICAN 
OS CRUISE TOURS 








SOUTH 






¥ CRUISE TOUR No.1 
60 DAYS $995. UP 
Leaving New York, Jan. 
5th, 1929, by the S. S. 
VANDYCK, visiting 
Brazil, Uruguay, Argen- 
tina, and West Indies. 


CRUISE TOUR No.2 
46 DAYS $775. UP 
Leaving New York, Jan. 
19th, 1929, by the S. S. 
VESTRIS, visiting Brazil 
and West Indies. 


Apply to your Local 
Agent or 


rOrT 












A very attractively 
illustrated book on 
SAN FRANCISCO 
will be sent to you, 
without charge, by 
Californians Inc., a 
public organization 
with nothing to sell. 
Send for your copy 


now 


“Where life is better” 








| —SQssvonmea 
* Where life is 


better” 


CALIFORNIANS INC. 
Dept. 1011, 703 Market Street, 
San Francisco. 


Send me the free book ‘““SAN FRANCISCO” 


Name — 













IF you would like more in- 
formation about resorts, 
whether mentioned on these 
pages or not, a telephone call 
to our Travel Bureau will send 
booklets rushing to your door. 
We are very glad to help ou, 
and our services are without 
obligation. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
TRAVEL BUREAU 


383 Madison Avenue 
New York City (Vanderbilt 4990) 
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TRANGE 

and exotic 
— and socially 
significant as a 
stopping place 
on your winter 
cruise — South- 
ern Africa! 


This is one of 
many thoughts 
for your winter 
travelling. We 
shall be happy 
to give you 
more complete 
information 
without obliga- 
tion. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
TRAVEL BUREAU 


383 Madison Avenue 


New York City (opposite the Ritz) 








Address 
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HARPER’S BAZAR HOTEL and TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 





This Winter, cruise the 
Spanish Main—go down to 
the sea in the good ship 
Reliance, with her jolly 
band of Pleasure Pirates— 
sink dull care to the bot- 
tom of the briny deep—find 
health and happiness in 
the glorious Caribbean. 


S.S. RELIANCE 


sails from New York on 


Five Pleasure Pirate Pilgrimages 


Dec. 18—16 days Jan. 5—16 days 
Jan. 24—27 days Feb. 23 — 27 days 
Mar. 27— 16 days 


The luxurious RELIANCE is cruising again to the lovely 
islands of the West Indies and tropic Caribbean ports. 
Soon her sports deck and tennis court, her sunlit tiled 
—— pool and Winter Garden, her lounges and 

spacious cabins will resound with the shouts 
of gay buccaneers. Come along and let Winter rage be- 


decks an 


hind you. Come along on the best vacation ever. 
Rates $200 up and $300 up. Write now for literature. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


39 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, St. Louis, San Fran- 
cisco, Los Angeles, Montreal, Winnipeg or local tourist agents 











» = MASTERPIECES 


Italian creative genius 
works in steel as well as in stone. Mod- 
ern masterpieces sail the seas and art 
makes travel more delightful. 


“AUGUSTUS” 


World’s largest motor ship—a master- 
piece in luxurious appointment. 


“ROMA” 


Italy’s largest turbine steamer—a master- 
piece in tasteful elegance. 


Direct to Italy —NAPLES AND GENOA 





Over The Route of Romance in Ships of Roman Splendor 


NOV. 8 NOV. 24 DEC. 12 JAN. 3 


For illustrated booklets, and information apply to 


FEB. 2 


NAVIGAZIONE GENERALE ITALIANA 


Italia America Shipping Corp., General Agents 1 STATE ST.,N. Y., or local Steamship Agents 

















A Southern Suggestion 


RUISING ... cruising . . . out of winter 
into tropical seas! Lovely days on the 
water ... stopping at unfrequented ports, and 
then South America—land of amazement. 
If you are interested in cruises to the Carib- 
bean and South America, we shall be happy 
to give you more detailed information, wiih- 


out obligation on your part. 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 


383 Madison Avenue (opposite ne Ritz) New York City 
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amc tan 
romance! You experience 
them all on this 46-day luxury 
cruise touching the historic 
lands that rim the blue Med- 
iterranean. See Italy, Greece, 
Egyptand the Holy Landwith 
yourowneyes! Visit Madeira- 
Gibraltar—Monte-Carlo! 
Your cruising home a mag- 
nificent liner offering every 
ocean luxury—at prices at- 
tractively moderate. $695 
(up), all expenses included. 


Four cruises with liberal 
stopovers from ship to ship 
and optional return from a 
north European port. 


S.S. Adriatic, Jan. 10 and Feb. 28; 
S.S. Laurentic, Jan. 19 and Mar. 9. 





WEST 


INDIES 
AND MEXICO 





Four cruises of varying 
lengths and itineraries— 
Mexico City, the Panama 
Canal, Bermuda, Havana, 
Nassau, etc. Choose your trip 
and sail from New York for 
the sunny Caribbean on the 
great liner Lapland, famous 
for its club-like atmosphere 
and luxurious appointments. 
Whether youcanspare22days 
or only 11, here’s a way to 
spend a winter holiday that 
is delightfully different. Sail- 
ing dates: Jan. 31 (22 days); 
Feb. 25, (16 days); March 16 
(17 days); April 6 (11 days). 


WHITE STAR LINE | 
RED STAR LINE? 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 


For full information, address No. 1 Broadway, 
New York, or any authorized steamship agent. 


World 
Cruise of the 
Belgenland 


A few luxurious accommodations 
are still available. Sailing westward 
Dec. 17 to 84 cities in 16 countries. 
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and shops. 


AUTOMOBILES 

Cadillac 
Chrysler 
Dodge 
Fisher Bodies 

Ford 
Franklin . 
Lincoln 
Marmon 
Nash 
Packard 
Rolls Rovce 
Stearns-Knight. : : 
CORSETS AND ACCESSORIES 
Mme. Irene 
Kenlastic (Jas. 
Lily of France 


R. Kendrick & Co.) 


HEALTH AND BEAUTY “EQUIPMENT 


Sanitarium E ion ent Cx 
Tower Mfg. Co 


FABRICS 
Coudurier, Fructus & Descher 
Haas Brothers 
nea Silk Mills 
oyal Institute of America, Inc 
Wm. Skinner & Sons... 
Stehli Silks 
Stroock (Llama Cloth) ; 
FOOD PRODUCTS 
C a" yell's ” pups ; Pi 
. J. Heinz Co Sa 
GLOVES 
Marshall Field & Company (Alexandre) aria 
Louis Meyers and Son, Inc. (Meyer's Make) 


HOSIERY 

The Allen-A Company 
Artcraft 
Gordon Hosiery 

Holyoke Hosiery 

ulius Kayser. 

McCallum Hosiery 
Van Raalte. . 


HOUSE FURNISHINGS AND DECORATIONS 


A. Theo. Abbott & Co. (Kapock Fabrics) 
Crane Co. (Plumbing) 

Dixie Metal Products 

Wm. H. Plummer & Co. Ltd. 
Roseville Pottery .. 
Sangamo Electric Co. (Clocks). . 
Wamsutta Sheetings 


(China and Glas 


JEWELRY AND SILVERWARE 
Bayer, Pretzfelder & Mills, Inc. (Glycine Watches) . 
Elgin Watches f 
International Silver Co. (Holloware) 
International Silver Co. (Sterling) 
Krementz & Co 5 
National Jewelers Pub. Association 
Paye & Baker (Paye Server) 
Richelieu Pearls 
Taylor & Co.. 
Towle Silversmiths 
R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. Co 
The Watson Company : “= 
MILLINERY 
The Crofut & Knapp Company 
Mallory Hats. . 


PIANOS AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
The Ampico Corporation 
Mason & Hamlin.... . 
READY TO WEAR 
Bijou Dress Co 
C. Haartz Company (Duro Gloss Raincoat Fabrics) 

inder Brothers Inc. (Shagmoor Caats) 
Mangone.. owes 

SHOES, SHOE MATERIALS AND ACCESSORIES 
i: & T. Cousins . 
rving Drew Co. (Arch Rest)..... 
Andrew Geller 
Hanan & Sons.... 
Hunt-Rankin Leather Company wv elvetta Suede) 
oo Stephens & Shinkle. 


ae nl Be it Biss ou: Win St Bol arc owed 
Miller Rubber Co. (Shuglov) a aki se be hints ies sd tea le ws 60 
The Selby Shoe Co. (The Arch Preserver Shoe)......... 
PERFUMES, TOILETRIES—BEAUTY PREPARATIONS, 


Amorskin 

Elizabeth Arden. 
Beecham’s Laboratories. 
Bonney, Inc... Ss 
Caron Perfumes 
Cluzelle.... 

Charles of the Ritz 
Denney & Denney. 
D’Orsay Perfumes. 
Dupont Co. Sanne. 
Marie Earle ‘ 
Eugene, Ltd. 

Glazo.. 

Guy T. Gibson (C iro) . 
Dorothy Gray 

Hind’s Honey & Almond Cream 
Houbigant. . 

Richard Hudnut 
Isabey-Paris, Inc. . 
Kotex 

Lentheric Parfums 

. Lesquendieu, Inc. (Lipstick Tussy) 
asterine. 

Lubin Perfumes 

Paul Lussi 


Manuel 


opp. 


second cover 


opp. 
opp. 


. Opp. 
. Opp. 


opp. 
‘ « pp. 


opp. 


opp. 
ri pp. 
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Mme. Mays....... 
Murine (For the Eyes) 
Ogilvie Sisters . : 

s Parfums de Rosine. 
Parfums Lionceau . 
Louis Parme. ; 
Pinaud’s Cream... 
Pond's Cream 
Pond'‘s Skin Freshener 
Primrose House . 
Produits Nina. . 
Ross & Co. (Winx) . 
Helena Rubinstein . 
Peggy Sage....... 
J. Schaeffer (Permanent Wave) . 
Senegas (Coiffeur de Dames) . 
Setagene.......... Datei 
Angela Varona. 
Voila Vanity. . 
Yardley & Co. Ltd. 


Hartmann Trunk Co 


Munsingwear 
Van Raalte 


RETAIL STORES 


_ arene ~<. OTHING, 


Abercrombie & Fitch. . 
B. Altman & Co..... 

“ Se peepee 
Bergdoff Goodman. 
Bonwit Teller... 

Brill Brothers... .. 
Bruck-Weiss...... 
Cammeyer...... cee 
Carlin Comforts, Inc... 
Delman Shoe Salon.... 
PI kb aia'an-e cho 
Frank Brothers. oe , 
Franklin Simon & Co........ 
Daisy Garson...... 
a r-Gare ine 4 


OS OS eae 
Martin & Martin...... ae 
CE cies enscure ans 
McCutcheon’s......... 

Mrs. E. N. Potter, Jr. . 
Saks-Fifth Avenue..... 

Shoe Craft Salon...... 
Sommer’s (Shoes) . . 

Stein & Blaine......... 

A. Sulka & Company........ 

yay . | Se 
Janity Boot Shop........... 

John Wanamaker.......... 


Gunther... 
Revillon Fréres . 
C. C. Shayne & Company... 


J. E. Caldwell & Co.... 
RpMe ONS ys even sss 
Spaulding & Co. 


Enzel Shoes. 
GOeny. .. 
Mauboussin 
Mcisner 


All Year Club of Southern California 
American Express Co. (Mediterranean Cruise). . . 
The Broadmoor....... : 

Californians, Inc...... jie 

a ree 


Thos, Cook—Cunard (World Cruise 192 20) . 
Cunard Anchor (West Indies) Cruise . 
Cunard Line (Mediterranean Cruise)..... 
Dollar Steamship Line—American Mail Line. 
Frank Tourist Co 
French Line Cruise...... 
CS ee eee 
Hamburg-American Line...... 
Hamburg-American Line (‘round World) 
Hawaii Tourist Bureau....... 
Holland-America Line (Mediterranean Cruise) 
Holland-America Line (West Indies)......... 
eS ae ; 
Lamport & Holt Line (South American Cruise} 





Lloyd Sabaudo Line....... tae: eGR 


Navigazione Generale Italiana . 
Panama Pacific Line........ 
a TE a 
The Plaza—The Savoy-Plaza. . 
South African Government 
Southern Pacific. . . ‘ 
cot.!.!.,l lS 
ran! Fruit Co 


Spud Cigarettes ... 
Chryson’s. . 
Colt’s Patent Fire Arms 
> Sa oa aie’ 
Douglass Lighters. rr 
Eastman Kodak...... 
Mayfair Playthings Store... 
DOG GE 5 gc eew cnc eccees 
Lucky Strike Cigarettes 
Whitman's Candy 


PARIS HOUSES 


An Inc ex fo the Adlvertisernents in this Issue 


The advertisements in this issue represent a social register of fashionable products, places, 


You are invited to make use of this index in planning your purchasing. 


AND SHOPS 
SHOES, ETC. 


JEWELRY 


HOTELS AND TRAVEL 
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You ll 


have a feeling of security and confidence 


when you drive the new Ford 


TurouGu thickest traffic, down steepest 
hills, you will have a feeling of security 
and confidence in driving the new Ford 
because of the quick, effective action of 
its six-brake system. 

A feature that appeals particularly to 
women is the smooth, positive operation 
of these brakes. The four-wheel brakes 
take hold with a firm, commanding grip 





All of the new Ford cars come to you equipped with a 
Triplex shatter-proof glass windshield. This also is 
an important safety feature. 


at a slight pressure of the foot 
on the brake pedal. An effort- 
less pull on the brake lever is 
sufficient to apply the emergency 
or parking brakes. 

The six-brake system on the 
new Ford gives you the highest degree 
of safety and reliability because the four- 
wheel brakes and the separate emergency 
or parking brakes are all of the mechani- 
cal, internal expanding type, with brak- 
ing surfaces fully enclosed for protection 
against mud, water, sand and grease. 

The very definite advantages of this 
type of braking system have long been 
recognized. They are brought to you in 
the new Ford through a series of mechan- 
ical improvements embodying much that 
is new in design and construction. 

The comforting assurance that your 
brakes are equal to every need and emer- 
gency means a great deal to your peace of 








Forp Motor Company 
Detroit, Michigan 


mind and adds immeasurably 
to the pleasure of motoring. 

Ease of steering and of shift- 
ing gears, the smooth-working 
clutch and quick acceleration 
are other important control fea- 
tures that make the new Ford such a 
good car for a woman to drive. 

It is also comforting to know that no 
matter where you live or where you go, 
in this country or abroad, every Ford 
dealer is your dealer—open until nine 
and ten o'clock at night to provide 
prompt, intelligent, forward-looking ser- 
vice that will lengthen the life of your 
car and give you many more miles of 
pleasant, enjoyable driving. 

Theentire Ford dealer organization has 
been selected and trained with this in view 
—to help you get the greatest use from 
your car over the longest period of time 
at a minimum of trouble and expense. 




























SHEEN FROM FIBRES 


OOK along the pendants of a piece of crystal 
fringe. Run your hand into a McCallum stock- 
Oddly 


enough, the sheen that comes from both has the 


ing and pull it tight across your fingers. 


same physical cause. 

The parallel pendants of crystal catch the light 
and reflect it. 
McCallum Hose transform a ray of light into a shower 


Just so, the parallel ridges of silk in 


of beauty. Ordinary hose, with tangled strands and 
ridges warped this way and that, diffuse the light so 
the lustre of the silk is dulled and deadened. 

The microscope reveals the secret of McCallum 
beauty—how perfect filaments of silk are twisted 


JUST 


K NO W 





Matchwood—one of the McCallum modernistic shades—is shell blended with ivory in exquisite 


effect. Perfect with evening gowns of flame, deep red, off-white, green, prune purple, and with black. 


Crystals Gleam and McCallums Glow 


for the same reason 





shows 


This 


the slipped strands and waver- 


microphotograph 


ing ridges that give ordinary 
silk hose their dull, sleazy look. 





Like gleaming crystal, McCal- 
lum's parallel strands and ridges 
. Thus 
the glory of McCallum Hose. 


catch a myriad of lights. . 


SHE 





WEARS 


“PARALLEL-BATD AND PARALLEL -K NE T’’ 








and laid parallel to make the thread. And how, in 
the knitting, these threads are looped with such 
precision that every ridge lies evenly, tightly, se- 
curely parallel to its neighbor. 

No wonder McCallum stockings seem knit from 
fine-spun glass. Theirs is a sheen that outlives wear 
and washing—that clothes the leg in a glowing aura. 
Not a mere finish put on at the last moment, only to 
vanish with laundering. But a distinctive beauty 
knitted into every shimmering pair. 

In smart shops everywhere at conveniently varied 
prices— $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 and $6.50. 
McCallum Hosiery Company, Northampton, Mass. 
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New York—Girls 


SEMPLE SCH®L 


goth year. College Preparatory. Post Graduate. 
Languages, Art, Music and Dramatic Art. 

Mrs Darrington Semple, Principal 
241- 29 Central Park West, Box H, New York City 


GARDNER SCHOOL 


11 East 51st Street, New York City 


A thorough school with delichtful home life. College 
preparatory. anademie. secretarial, pom ——— 
M 




















HAMILTON INSTITUTE 


DAY SCHOOL. Primary to College Entrance. 
343 W. 87th Street New York City 


Schuyler 9566 27th Year 


SCOVILLE SCH2°L 


Facing Central Park and the Art Museum. Aca- 
demic and advanced cou Intensive College 
Preparation. Outdoor life and recreation. 
Address: Rosa B. Chisman, Principal 
1006 Fifth Ave., New York City 
FOR 


CUDDER SCHOOL <cikis 


Day and Boarding. New York advantages. 
HicH ScHooL. Post GRADUATE COURSES: 
Home Economics; Secretarial and Executive 

Training; Social Welfare and Community Service. 

Miss H. B. Scudder, 66 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Bees Hall 


College preparatory for girls. General 
courses, music, art, dramatics, dancing. 
12 acres affording 3 all pf ontteet: sports. sg ot buildings for 
Beane ew ¥ ester County, Park, 
lew 


BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow's School for girls. 

College Preparatory and General Academic Courses. 

Music and Art with New York advantages. 

MARGARET BELL MERRILL, M. A., —h 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR, N. 


DONGAN HALL 


A Country School for Girls. 
Overlooking New York Harbor. 
College Preparation. General Course. Music. Art. 


EMMA BARBER TURNBACH, Head Mistress 
Dongan Hills, Staten Island, New York 


ae KNOX 22% 


College Preparatory. Junior College and cultural courses 
Mrs. Russell Houghton, Box B, Cooperstown, N. Y. 


BP 













































The Mason School for Girls 


and Junior College 


Che Castle 


Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N, Y, 
















MARYMOUNT Hazon NY. 
SCHOOL COLLE 





(Wilson Park) (Castle _ . 
Finishing Courses. Secretarial. Domestic Science. 
Swimming Pool. Branches Fifth Ave., N. Y. City: 

aris. For Catalogue apply to Reverend Mother. 


@Ossinin g 
School for Girls 


Junior College Dept. Upper and Lower Schools. 
Clara C. Fuller, Prin., Box 11 B, Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
THE (ARMEL 


DE < CHOOL FOR GIRLS 


On beautiful Lake Gleneida, near New ay 

College Preparatory, General and Special 

mall classes. Accredited, 63rd 
E.Wright, D.D., Pres., 


























Spec 
ear. Junior School. 
x B, Carmei, N.Y. 



















New York—Boys 


























HAMILTON INSTITUTE 
37th Year For Boys Sept. 27, 1928 
Grammar and College Prep. 

N. ARCHIBALD SHAW, M.A., PRINCIPAL 


347 W. 87th Street, Tel. Schuyler 5285 
Outing Class. School Bus Service 






















| schools, 








ments. 


Each month Harper’s Bazar brings to you announcements of 
the leading schools throughout the country. The directory 
is most complete, and as our representatives personally visit 
the schools, we unhesitatingly recommend them for your 


consideration. 








57th Street at 8th Avenue 


138 SCHOOLS 


ERE is an opportunity for you to make a leisurely choice 

from a long list of selected schools. If you are seeking a 
school for the second term, now is the time to make arrange- 
If you want to enter a school for the present session 
there are still vacancies in a number of good schools. 


| mit 1. Ktnbes, | 








Director 


HARPER’S BAZAR EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT 


New York City 
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New Jersey—Girls 


Miss BEARD’S SCH@L 


College Preparatory Cultural and Special 
Courses. Outdoor Sports. 
Address: Registrar, Orange, New Jersey 














KENT PLACE SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Summit, New Jersey. An Endowed School. 
Thirty: -fourth Year. On the Estate of Chancellor 
Kent in the hills of New Jersey, twenty miles from 
New York. College Preparatory. Academic, 
Music, Art, Athletics. 

HARRIET LARNED HUNT, Principal 


OAK KNOLL 7 S%37 at 
The Holy Child 
College Preparatory and General Courses. Ele- 
mentary Department. Resident and day pupils. 
Conducted by Sisters of the Holy Child Jesus. 
Colleges at Rosemont, Pa., and Oxford, England. 
Catalog on request. Summit, N. J. Summit 1804, 


Co.tece of ST. ELIZABETH 


A registered Catholic college for women at Morris- 
town, N. J. Courses leading to Bachelor degrees 
in arts, science and music. Home Economics. 
400 acres. Tennis, hockey, riding. Catalogue. 
Address Dean, Box B, Convent Station, N. J. 














New Jersey—Boys 











New York—Boys 








Student Residences 

















THE +4 u os SCHOOL 








: 
Berkeley Irving School 
49th Year. From Kindergarten to College. Small 

classes. Thorough instruction. Prepares for col- 
lege or business. ~— De artment and Kinder- 
garten. Swimm pS Physical 
training. Outing -t— 1 bus. Catalog B. 
Tel. Endicott 5639. 311 Woet 2 83rd St., New York 





IRVING SCHOOL 2 


record of successful preparation for College Board Examina- 
tions. Certificate privilege. Accredited N. Y. State Regents. 
Modern equipment. Catalog. x 913, Tarrytown-on- 
Hudson, N. Y. Rev. J. M. Furman, L.H.D., Headmaster. 


Kyle School 
New York. 37th 
school looks - 
Summer Camp in 





for fifty boys 6 to 16. Beau- 
tiful location. 22 miles from 
ear. Fine Athletic field. ‘Your 
omens, — expression. 
the Catsk’ 

DR. PAUL KYLE 

Box 57, Irvington-on-Hudson, New York 


MA a oe 


A school of distinguished standing. Scholarship, 
athletics and military training build well-round- 
ed manhood. All colleges. Next term begins 
January, 1929. Prospectus. Address; Gen’l Wil- 
liam Verbeck, Pres., Box 1211, Manlius, N. Y. 














York 
Military }ore Academy 
A School of Distinction 
Cornwall-on- Hudson, N. Y. 
Junior 
School 


Under Lake Placid Club Education Foundat 
Prepares for Northwood and other pecans oonedl 
A nome school for boys 8 to 15. Winter 
Sports. IR. . FLINNER, Director, Box B, Lake 


Placid Cram 8 te ¥. 
SCHOOL 


AWLIN FOR BOYS 





eAway 





Firs. Hoswell’s 


A Desirable Residence 

for Girls Studying in 

New York -- 13th Year 
The surroundings, service and appointments 
of a genuine home. Elective chaperonage. 


Languages. Piano. Two adjoining houses. 
Catalog on request. Open all year. 


Address Mrs. Henry Harrison Boswell 
344-346 W. 84th Street (next Riverside Drive) 


Tel. Susquehanna 7653 Y 














TEASDALE RESIDENCE 


For Girl Students and Young Women 
326 West 80th St. Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Susquehanna 7858 


Chaperonage Booklet 








John G. Hun, Ph.D., 107 Geockten St.. 


Princeton, N. J 
MILITARY 


BORDENTOWN MERA 
Thorough preparation for college or business. 
Efficient faculty, small classes, individual atten. 
tion. Boys taught how tostudy. R.O.T.C. 44th 
year. Special nee —_ aT eee 


ol. T. D. LAN Principal 
Drawer C30, BORDENTOW VN. 


PEDDIE 


incteding, two grammar glee — from 30 
states. Modern buildings. 60 acres. Athletics 


for every boy. 6: rd y 
Box 11-S, Wghintown, N. J. 








Prepares for College 
aw egg Board Exam- 
Six Forms 





PRINCETON PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


oe, 

Propere tity for all pr 3 Ay ap id prog 

Limited number of pupils and treedem from rigid 
class organization. Excellent equipment. 

attention to aeons and moral welfare. 

ymnasium. 5th roe. F so catalog address 


OX B, PRINC ETON, 
ENONAH acabemy 


12 miles from Philadelphia. College en- 
trance, business and 5s | courses. 
Horsemanship under instructor of E na 
tation. Special school for Juniors. 

talog and View Book write to 
Box 442, Wenonah, New Jersey. 





Catal 
the Registrar, 








Pennsylvania—Girls 














Wiss Belven’s Residence 


A beautifull y appointed home for girls studying 
in New Yor —_ sunny rooms. Chaperonage 
elective. quehanna 0046. 

321 Weet ‘g0ch Street, New York 








BEAVER COLLEGE womin 


Continuing the work of Beechwood. General and 
Junior College courses with Diploma and Degree. 
Journalism. Splendid equipment. New $100,000 
dormitory. Catalog 

Address, Box B, Jenkintown, Pa. 








New York 


> Some 5. Geaaagn, wy dmast 
Pawling 








aymond NOT MERELYA PRIVATE SCHOOL 


Primary thru College Pre- 
iordon. aratory Fully "certified. 
ch ool ted enrolment. Catalog. 














Highland, Ulster County, N. Y. 
A Country 


RIVERDALE sétoctternors 


Well Balanced Program. One of the Best Col- 
lege Board Records. Athletics, Student Activi- 
ties, Music. Fire-Proof rey 22nd year. 
For catalog address FRANK S. HACKETT, 


ead Master, RIVERDALE ON HUDSON, N.Y. 


St.Johns School 





Prepares Bx Boys for Coliege and Business. Military 

Supervised tT = and Athletics. Sepa- 
rate —.# for boys under 1 ccredited. WILLIAM 
ADDISON RANNEY, Gocunmve-cer alvsece. Y. 








MISS FERGUSON’S RESIDENCE 


A home of exclusive patronage for girls studying 
in New York. Conveniently located. Chaperon- 
age if desired. French. Open all year. Est. 1915. 
. Susquehanna 5343. Catalogue. 
311 West-82nd Street, New York City 








Bishopthorpe Manor 


Home economics, Secretarial, Expression, Art, 
Music. Ogiene preparatory. New G mnasium 
and pool. Horseback Riding. For Catalog address 
Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Wyant, Box 246, Bethlehem, Pa. 
CED AR CREST A college for young women 

a appreciate life on a 


suburban campus, modern equipment and 








New York—Co-ed. 








8, Degree courses in 
Liberal Arts, Secretarial Science, Household Arts, 
Music and Expression. Address: Dr. Wm. 

Curtis, Pres., x H, Allentown, Pennsylvania. 





BIRCH -WATHEN SCHOOL 
A ProcresstvE Day SCHOOL 
FOR Boys AND GIRLS 
149 West 93rd Street, New York City 
Telephone Riverside 0314 


ARCUM— 


afventares, 
ad of Se 
UC ‘Pennsylvania 














WHY TEHILL GROUPS 
Kindergarten and primary 
classes for boys and girls. 
MRS. M. C. WHYTE, sPicorse 
60 East 64th Street jew York City 

















HIGHLAND HALL 


MODERN educational standards. College prepara- 
tory. General courses. Advanced work. Music 

Domestic Science, Secretarial. Outdoor life. Catalog. 
Miss Maud van Woy, A.B., Prin., Box 800, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 





HARPER’S BAZA}j 











Pennsylvania—Girls 


New England—Girls 


Washington—Girls 














Southern—Boys 
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BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL 


“College Board Examinations” held at school. 
Acercdited. Also courses for girls not going to 
college. . Fine Arts. Gymnasium, swim- 
ming pool. Rooms with connecting baths. Moun- 
tain location. Outdoor life. ey 

Alvan R. Grier, President, Box 135, Birmingham, Pa. 


LINDEN HALL ics 


183 YEAR 
Large Campus. 4 Bldgs. New Gy 
. Endowment permits moderate Tuition. 
Preparatory, Secretarial, Music, Post Graduate, 
at md and grades. Ridin Ail sports. 
. STENGEL, D.D., x 122, Lititz, Pa. 


OGONTZ SCHOOL <izt: 


GIRLS 
A finishing school 25 minutes from Phila. 








Individ- 
ual needs analyzed by pey chologists and studies 
pursued in a healthful way. Estab. 1850. Rydal Hall, 
girls 7-14. Camp in White Si antaien. Catalog. 

Abby A. Sutheriand, Prin., Montgomery Co., Ps. 








] Pennsylvania—Boys 
ESKEIMI NETAS 


A school for earn 












for it. C+ Kiskiminetas 
a Box 930, Saltsburg, Pa. cv> 
. Wilson, Ph.D., President. 


CHESTNUT HILL 


All graduates have entered college without con- 
dition for three years. Excellent health record. 





¢ eg Sa. Junior and Senior Schools. 
Near Philadelphia 
T. R. Hyde, M.A, (Yale), Box B, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 





NAZARETH HALL 


Founded in 1743. A famous old miliiary academy. 
Moderate rates. Preparation for College and 
business. Junior School. Personal attention, in 
class and athletics. 

Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D.D., Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. 








Pennsylvania—Co-ed. 











Montessori Country and City Schools 


Children 2 to 12 years 
Scientific direction covering 15 years’ experience. 
Able teachers and housemothers in charge. Cur- 
riculum includes all formal grade studies. 
ANNA PAIST RYAN, Directress, Montessori 
Boarding and Day School, Philadelphia, Pa. 








New England—Girls 








HOWE-MAROT fie School tor Girls 


College Preparation “ 
: wae 
Marot Junior College coiicee Course 














BEAUTIFUL AMENTDALE 
Seat of 


NWATIOMIL PARK SEMINARY 
oe estate of 251 acres suburban to ee me 
. Cc. mes E. Ament, we & 
di JUNIOR college, also college p a 





MARY L. MAROT, Principal, Thompson, Conn. 
For 


endall Hall &:: 


On the wots tH from Boston. ten 


**Coll 
Blecdve es: phy hee Ath 
aietics. ing. - Address:—Box B. 








LASELL SEMINARY 


A A shee Bat develops wy wrote. healthful and 


e E usic, 
Art, College Preparatory | “Secretarial Course. 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Principal 
130 Woodland Road "Auburndale, Mass. 


Mount. Ida School 


Accredited Junior Col + en urses, College 
ry, Vocational spd nishing Courses. mag A 


Te id 
Music. oA athletics. For catal rr} dress, ae 
150 Summit St., Newton, Massachusetts 


OW AND HEYWO 20P—) 
A COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

Emphasizing college preparatory work. Also gen- 

eral and ial cou! One year intensive college 























courses in girls school of exceptional beauty. 
Special courses in music, art, expression, dra- 
matics, home economics, secretarial work. 


Address Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Md. 


Arlington Hall ci. 








Junior Coll School, Music, Art, Ex 
rasrohios ‘ia scras. “I istics foot Rem 
of Wash every room connecting 


sg wy 


Catalogue and 
Station. 818-H, Washington, D. 


hevy ch aE 


lege and Se: School at Wash- 
J unice Oaiere en plier: High is eric 
ic. 


‘Art, Drama Home Economics, Aa. Riding: 

- ic etic: 

Swimi se TAR miNGTON, Ph. D., 
x B, Washington, D. 


Al RMONT 


ao Preparation. Eight 2-Year 
j ator Goliege al courses. Educational ad- 
vantages of National Capital, Address Principal, 
1713 Massachusetts Ave., Washington, D. C. 


bath. 
Hall, Penn. Ave. 











preparation. Junior school. 62nd 
Shippan Point, Stamford, 


NORTHAMPTON 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Regular preparatory course for Smith and other 
colleges. Caever tensive course for high school 
graduates. cipals: DOROTHY M. BEMENT, 
SARAH B. WHITAKER, BoxB, Northampton, Mass. 


HOUSE mePINES 


peat Besten. een for all Colleges. Accred- 
ited. usic. Household Art. Dramatics. 
Outdoor "Sports Riding. Separate Junior School. 
Miss Gertrude E. Cornish, Principal, Norton, Mass. 


Conn necticut 














New England—Boys 


Milford. 


COLLEGE PREPARATION 
Specialists in preparing boys for the 

Bog College Entrance Board Examinations. 
Includes successful entrance to Yale, 

Harvard, Princeton, Mass. Tech., etc. 

ears work in one. Not a cramming school. This 








7) e ble by tutorial methods, teach- 
ing “How to ‘we and classes limited to 5. 
Catalog. BOX B, MILFORD, CONN. 





RIDGEFIELD 


An accredited college preparatory 
school limited to 60 boys. In the 
foothills of the Berkshires. 50 miles 
from New York. For information write 


THEODORE C. JESSUP, Headmaster, Ridgefield, Conn. 


ROX BURY 


Compiste attention to the needs of the individual 
boy insures a thorough College Preparatio 
A. B. Sheriff, Headmaster, Cheshire, Cene. 


WILLISTO 


An endow 


bes educa’ 
= PO Niall, 
a college preparatory sc 








JUNIOR 
SCHOOL 


$ 
A de int wor. WILLISTON ACADEMY, 
Rool. HASTHAMPTON, Mass 7 














A resident school for si" MU: 
ARTS and paahow STUD 
. 1749 > New Hamp 


shire Av Avenue, Wa Washington, D 





Martha Washington Seminary 


for girls. City and country advantages. Junior 
Collegiate and High School forms. Household 
—— Science, Music, Art, Expres- 


di B, Oakcrest, » 
16th Street, N ° 


, Washington, D. C. 
Che cae Stone’s School 
College Preparatory, ay Aestamio, and Ad- 


vanced Cultural Courses Music, Secretarial 
and Domestic Science. > pranneation for Travel. 




















isabelle Stone, Ph.D., and Harriet ne, wos 

1626 Rhode Isiand Ave., N. W., Washington, D.C. 
Southern—Girls 

RENAU constavarory 


B®. potronese 30 states: location Soothe 
Blue Ridge M ts. ee of Atlanta. Standard A. 


swimming, boating, horseback riding, etc. For cat- 
alogue, address BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 


Greenbrier Pollege 















STAUNTON {2eai; 


One of the most distinguished conan 7 Ame 
iy for Universities, Government Acader 
usiness. Superb disciplinary training equaled 
eendemis excellence. Col. Thos. H. Russell, 
-, Pres., Box B, (Kable Station), Staunton 






















Western—Girls 


Lindenwood Colles 


Sentene college for young women. Two andi 
year . . Accredited. Conservatory 
vantages. 50 minutes from St. Louis. 102nd 
Every modern facility. Catalog. 
J. L. ROEMER, Pres., Box 528, St. Charies, 



























PINOTRE INSTITUTE 0 
NOTRE DAME de 

































Western—Boys 
IN A SO 


tt OWE 
MIND BODY 


Highest standard of scholarship and cha 
with whenteme outdoor recreation. M 
Rev. C. Young, S.T.D., Rector. For cai 
address The Superintendent, Howe, Indiana. 


Thorough c: 
Outdoor life in National — to enic ro Hi 
Year round health-building climate. Scienti 
an table. Booklet: A. J. Connell, Director, 
Alamos Rai Ranch School, Box H, Otowi, New Mexico. 














A MENTAL HYGIENE SCHO( 


For the boy needing individual scientific trea 
6000 


Perfect all-year climate. Altitude 
specially designed building. Address Walter 
Langer, A.M., Harvard, Director Rocky 


tain Ranch School, Silver City, N. M. 








California—Boys 








“For Sons of Discerning Povents 
ions ya ee and non mili 
le thru Hi ct 
cama ya ad = Ee beard. §S 
= noe ya ee a ded. An wuahestain oh 
368 South Virgil Ave., Los Angeles, Califo 








For Young Women. Junio: Col. and 2 years H. S. Accredited 
Near White Sulphur Springs. asheuk ridi: tu. 
Catalog. French W. Thompson, Pres., Lewisburg Va, 


Virginia College (Junior) 
For girls. Four years preparatory, Junior College. 
Accredited European and American instructors. 
———— training, home economics, journalism, 

ic, expression, library science. Modern 
equip. Au Ainleticn 
Mrs. Geo. Collen, Box B, Roanoke, Va. 








WARD-BELMONT 
FOR GIRLS AND bp WOMEN 
Offers 4 years prepanasee years college work. 
Fully accredited. All Spe: ms ¥ineluding Riding, 
Complete appointments. Por information address 


The Secretary, Belmont Heights, Box 406, Nashville, Tenn, 








—THE WEYLISTER— 


For young women. A year of cultural work of 
college grade, followed by a year of intensive 
secret training, or either year alone. Small 
groups; individual attention in home and 
school. 9 miles from New Haven, 1% hours 
from New York. Five-acre suburban estate; 
outdoor sports. Water sports nearby. 
Mrs. Merien W. Skinner, a A. 
is Louise Scot 
Box B, “Milford. Connecticut 


THE MARY A. BURNHAM SCHOOL 


For girls. Established 1877. College preparatory, 
special courses, one year intensive a prepara- 
tion. Opposite Smith College cam 
Miss Helen Thompson, 
Northampton, Mass. 


A Board 
oN” pee = hag 


Art, E 
Science, Secretaria), Granite Residence, 
nasiam. Catalog. ag AND Mrs. Wm 
cipaLs, Box, 60, STAMFORD, CONN, 


RAY COURTs<tsSchool for Girls 


Suburban to N. Y. C. College Preparatory. 
General, Secretarial, Arts and Crafts, Music. 
Horseback riding. Beach. All athletics. Catalog. 
JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, Box 4, Stamford-on-Sound, Conn. 
Norwalk, Conn. 


HILLSIDE ‘oor 


45 miles from New York. Prepara- 
tion for college entrance exam 

tions. General courses. ized sth- 
letics, Box ot fieewalk. 


vr, 
Vide'Hunt Francis, Ab. 














Gacipe?, 





tor Jani Cot te 
Proveres my Ti gator C or igtinte 
~~ = 


= 
Unexcelied Gym- 
. F. CaRison, Prin- 








Conn. 


A. B. 
Principals 








New England—Co-ed. 














—the Understanding School 


Progressive boarding and day 
school for pupils from nursery 
to college—certificate admits to 
many leading colleges. Pupils 
receive all ‘round training with 
emphasis on initiative and imag- 
ination. Our buildings are lo- 
cated in a twenty-acre private 
park of great natural beauty with 
several athletic fields. Only one 
hour from New York. Write for 
our illustrated catalogue. 






Euphrosyne G. Langley, Principal 
Greenwich, Connecticut 


“FAIRHOPE” UNUSUAL YEAR ROUND 


COUNTRY SCHOOL and CAMP 
7th yr. Boys, Girls, 2 to 12; Parental care, home- 
like environment, usual studies, creative handwork, 
individual development; swimming. riding, farming. 


acre minutes from New York. 
MR. and MRS. JOHN | i. CONROY, Ridgefield, Conn., Tel. 630 


ST. ELIZABETH- OF-" THE- ROSES 


A Mother Sch 
Episcopal. Open all year. Children 3 to 12. One 
hour from New Yor Usual studies. Outdoor 
a ley Camp. Stamford 2173, Ring 1-4. 
STODDARD, Shippan Point, Stamford, 
aa. Withe School That velops Initiative.” 














Miss HARRIS’ FLORIDA Schoo! 








Abundant nt ontdoar life. A flood of sunshine and ctinaiating lating 
oc es all winter long. Pre; tion for Northern 
leadi= ‘colleges. gjerthern faculty. 

New York cago atal 


1057 Brickell Avenue, =" Miami, Florida 








Southern— Boys 


ONALDSON 


n Episcopal School in the Blue Ridge 
foothill, near Baltimore and Washington. For 
Boys 710-18, years High scholastic standing. 180 scres. 

jetics. ew fireproof dormit Richard 
Bomberger, M.A., Headmaster, Box 45, lichester, Md. 














MILITARY SCHOOL 


Admittance al all certificate 
ised 








colleges without e rvii 
studies. All sports with individual 
coaching ery boy can on 
R.O.T.C, ‘under ° “s Govt. 49th year. Catalog. 
Col. M. H. Hudgins, Box H, ro, Va. 





ENTUCKY Military 


Oldest mil-school in sna for ag lad | 8 
to = Accredited. Grades and High 
School. R. O. T. C. Horseback Riding, 
Sane etc.11 Miles Mr a nuneete, 
Catalog: Box Z, LYNDON 

of over 200 boys 


oO M E Prepares for All Col- 


leges. Fully Accredited. Exceptional Equip- 

ment. Single Rooms. Gym. Pool. Golf. Small 

classes. Summer Camp for younger boys. 
Murray P. Bruss, Pu.D., Box 40, Port Deposit, Mp. 





National patronage 





Canada 








COURS MARIE-THERE 


A MONTREAL FRENCH SCHOOL 


Learn French in French surroundings. en 
the only 1 neWite Bo — at the school. Indiv 
attention. . Bureau de 


Montreal, Canada 
















Special Schools 








SCHOOL FOR RETARDED CHILD 


Modern equipment. Resident Nurse and Pi 
cian. Home environment. Individual inst 
Summer camp _in Maine. Established 
Catalogue. Box 165, Haddonfield, New 





FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOC 
A special school for boys who are not getting 
Indiv <caeiaed, — e 7 —— and study. 
sports. In Westc — 
aa RUDOLPH 8 FRIED. “Principal 
Box A, Katonah, New York 


PERKINS Shit 


For Children requiring special peo tein alll 
tion. Unsurpassed equipment on sixty 
tate. eatieeate home “ap Experienced Staff 
cal direction. Franklin H. kins, M.D., 
Lancaster, Mass 


THE WOODS’ SCHO¢ 
For Exceptional Children Three Separates 
GIRLS BOYS LITTLE FO 
Booklet Box 152, Langhora 

Mrs. Mollie Woods Hare, Principal 




















SPEECH py LIP READING 
DEA F CHILD r REN 

Our work for thirty-four ye 
Correspondence Galen for home _ instruct 
little Te deat children also conducted by school 
WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL (Estab. 1 
Corner of Mount Morris Park, West,and 120th St..New 























NOVEMBER 1928 











Paris—Girls 











Mademoisell selle PO’ TO.’ 


poco home i 

the Sorponne. , Se" 

Fencing, riding, tennis. 

6, RUE LYAUTEY. PARIS-FRANCE- 
Communicate with Mile. Ponton. 











” 


Girls finishing school near the Bois de Boulogne. 
Serious studies. Holiday trips. All sports. Highest 
references given and required. Melle. F. Yvon, 
28 Rue Tisserand, Boulogne s/Seine, Paris. 








MADAME REY’S HOME SCHOOL 
28 rue La Fontaine, Paris 
Unusual opportunities for American girls. Strictly 
limited enrollment. College preparation. Family 
and Social Life. Travels. Apply: Mile. Maud Rey, 
c/o Farmers Loan Co., 475 Fifth Ave., N. Y.C. 





occupation. 


57th Street at 8th Avenue 


ONE OF THE ARTS 


Don’t let the ‘‘shut-in’’ days of winter find you without an 
Today, it is smart to do something. 
any one of the professional schools you can arrange a course 
and hour to suit your convenience. 
interesting. This winter make it one of the arts! 


HARPER’S BAZAR EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT 


In almost 


And the classes are intensely 


New York City 








Dramatic Art 








Fine and Applied Art 








TUT YY YYYYVVYYVUYYYV YY YY YTV U YY ri i YVetvetVriVNES 


MERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent 


For 44 Years the Leading Institutioa 
for Dramatic and Expressional Training 
Prepares for a : 
Acting Teaching Directing 
Develops Poise and Personality 
Fall Term begins October 26th 
Extension Dramatic Courses in co-operation with 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 


Catalog describing all Courses from 


Room 175-K, CARNEGIE HALL, New York 








Paris—Boys 











The MAC JANNET SCHOOLS 


Day and boarding. For American children. 
The Elms for boys. Junior schoo! for girls. 
Kindergarten to college. 2 miles from 
Paris, outdoor sports, intensive French. 
7 Avenue Eugénie, Saint Cloud, France 








Versailles—Girls 





ptudy. 


vcipal 
rk 


SHOU 
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ng and € 
sixty 
d Staff 
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-HOC 
parate Se 
TLE FO 
anghorn 
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Finishing School for Girls 


16 minutes from Paris in beautiful residential sec- 
tion. European education in French home atmosphere. 
oonds. poerts. Thorough understanding * 
Americans’ requirements. 
2915 San Jacinto St., Houston, Tex: 


Welle Voelimy, 40 Ave. de Villeneuve I’Etang, Versailles, near Paris 

















Miles. Latapie’s 


VE RMITAG School for Girls 


15 rue de l’Ermitage, Versailles, France 


Offers all advantages of Paris with country life. 
French studies—Music—Art—tTravel. 








“one OPERA 
wif PENS DRAMA MUSIC 
al yn 


COLLEGE of DANCE ARIS 
Drrectors 


SINGING and PHOTO-PLAY 
ing, hing, Directi: 
Alan Dale For Acting, ee ing ing 
Wm. A. Brady Developing personality and poise 
Henry Miller contigs for any vonenion, in life. Alviene 
Sir John Martin rt Theatre 7 and Student Stock Co. 
a: aiford a ces while ecueer: 
N. debuts and careers stresse a 
Write gtady 


wanted to Secretary, 


M te Clark 
ovonerste C = West 85th St.,N.Y.,ask for reaizean. 


Rose Cog: 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


35th year. Chartered by New York Regents. 
Oral English, Training in Public Speaking, Elocu- 
tion, Drama, Teachers’ Saturday class. Evenings 
usiness people. Catalog H. Tel. Columbus 
4884, 332 W. 56th St., New York City. 











Secretarial 


"veer 








Secretarial and Business 
Courses. Accounting, business 
administration. C ucational. 
Individual advancement. Graduates 
in demand. For catalog address 
Ave., New York 
Director, 255 “Sticdoma 7139." 





Italy—Girls 











Miss Barry’s Foreign School for Girls 


FLORENCE, ITA 
High standards. Home life. “Finishing School, 
College spepeneaery, Junior School, Day School. 
vel trips. Proficiency in spoken French and 
talian. Entrance any time. Regent, Box 142, 
Cambridge, Mass. 





ROVEZZANO : S HOLM ITALY 

An international school for girls. Languages. 
Music and Art. Travel during the holidays. 
Moderate rates. Catalog on request. 


American address: Rm. 1405, 19 W. 44th St., N.Y.C. 





Register Now For 


BALLARD 
SCHOOL Susaee ae 


610 Lexington Ave. at 53rd St.. New York City 
Central Branch, Y. W. C. A. 


KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 


SECRETARIAL and Executive Training. A School 
of Unusual Character and Distinctive y Ba nny 
Resident School in Boston. 
Boston New York 


MIS. CONKLIN 


SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


105 West 40th Street 





Providence 














Travel 











European Travel for Young Women 
February 2nd to June 22nd, 1929. Via the Mediterranean 
Spain, Riviera in Season, Italy, Vienna, Paris, 

ndon. Special cultural and social advantages. 
Highest references necessary. 

Lilias S. Bill, 5401 Cornell Avenue, Chicago, III. 





Floating University 


0 Around the Worid—for Men and Women 

nly Cruise of its kind sailing this year, Nov. 8 

‘ Registrations now open i Cobege, Year 1929-30 

NTERNATIONAL U VER Y CRUISE, inc. 
Box B, 11 csometee Zoe York City ’ 











Moon Secretarial 


Courses, one to three months. Coaching Secretarial 
Guties, teenography, Accounts and Banking. 
Moon School, 50 E. 42d St., New York (Vand. 3896) 








Nurses’ Training 








INTERIOR 
DECORATION 


FOUR MONTHS 
PRACTICAL TRAINING COURSE 


Period and Modernistic styles, 
color harmony, draperies and all 
fundamentals. Personal instruc- 
tion by New York decorators 


RESIDENT DAY CLASSES 


start Feb. 4 . . Send for Catalog 4R 


HOME STUDY COURSE 
starts at once. . . Send for Catalog 4N 
NEW YORK SCHOOL OF 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
578 Madison Ave. Est.191¢6 New York 











| 306 So. Wabash 





Fine and Applied Art 














SCREEN and STAGE \ 
PROFESSIONAL COURSES 


Individual instruction 
under the direction of 


EMIL ALVIN HARTMAN 
America’s Foremost Instructor 
f Fashion Art 
Call or Write for Booklet 
16 East 52nd Street (Fifth Avenue) 
NEW YORK PARIS 


Tashion Qcademy, 





The Traphagen School of Fashion 


Intensive Eight Months’ Winter Session 


All phases from elementary to full mas- 
tery of costume design and illustration 


Saturday courses for Adults and Chil: 
dren. Our Sales Department disposes 
of students’ work. hag meena ne of 
1927 advanced class placed 
through our employment bureau. 
In Arnold Constable & Co. Costume Design Com- 
petition over 100 schools and nearly 800 students 
took part; all prizes were awarded to Traphagen 
pupils with exception of one of the five third prizes. 


1680 Broadway [near 52nd St.], New York 








Practical ‘‘Study Studio”’ 
instruction 


Advertising Art, Ilustra- 


tion, Life, 
Design, Fashion, 
Layout and a 4-14 
Frank H. Yo 4 ~ L. Tim 
 Cuiene. i. 


Lettering and 
Decoration 


mmins, Directors 
Dept. B. 





STUDY ART 


at home or in our New York Studio under 

Franklin Booth, oenix, Thomas 

Fogarty. J. Scott Williams, L. V. ae 
er no artists. Commercial 

illustration, Design. Send for Betin is B: 

THE PHOENIX ART INSTITUTE, Inc. 
350 Madison Ave., New York 





COSTUME DESIGN and M 
INTERIOR DECORATING COURSES > 


‘The School of Famous Graduates 
WORLDS BEST SYSTEM BEST INSTRUCTO.RS 
AND § T POSIT! 


browns desi‘ners 


97-599 FI AVENUE (NEW YORK 








Designing and Millinery 
Dressmaking, Draping, Pattern Cutting. Indi- 
vidual Instruction in Trade Methods for Whole- 
sale and Retail. Also for personal use. pen 
all year. Call or write now for particulars. 
Established 1876. No Branches. 

McDOWELL 
eee AND MILLINERY SCHOOL 
est 45th St., New York 














Dancing 


CARTER-WADDELL 


SCHOOL OF DANCING 
148 W. 72d Street, New York City 
Professional Training In All Types of Dancing 
¢ Branch Brooklyn 


Studios: Forest Hills 
Bronxville 











For information write 
or telephone: 


End. 4188—Susq. 0991 





Offers training in 
EVERY TYPE OF DANCING 
for STAGE & SOCIAL AFFAIRS 
... at surprisingly low cost 
Special classes for Reducing and Buildingup. Home 
study course for those who cannot come to the 


| studioe. —costumes, scenery and other stage equip- 


ment forrent. Entertainment Bureau. 
write for information on course desired. Booklets 
NED waveuan STUDIOS OF STAGE DANCING, Ine. 


(Entrance on 60th » New York-City 
bE Fosunine Circle Studio $O "Tienes Columbus 3500 


= or 
REE 








Social Training 











VOGUE SCHOOL 
DRESS DESIGN 
FASHION ILLUSTRATION 
Dept. H—-V 116 &. Michigan Bivd., Chicago 
Designing, 


BLEEKS Patent SCHOOL 


Dressmaking, Patterncutting, Draping, Sketching, 
Costume Design, Illustration and all branches of 
Commercial Art. Individual instruction. Posi- 
tions guarantecd. Booklet H upon r 

261 West 125th Strect, New York City, or 
574 Atlantic ane (opposite L. 1. station), Brooklyn 


seHnoct OF DESIGN 
AND BERAL. ARTS 

212 West LE St., N 

RAWING: * PAINTIN 








NTER ATI 
COMMERCIAL DESIGN: CRAFTS 
Individual Criticism Daily. Free Lance Work. 








comiese oo 


c 
Jusr AROUND THE 
CORNER FROM WHERE 
WE HAVE BEEN FOR. 
TWENTY-FIVE YEARS 


NeW 128s, EQuiPMENT. 

( J ae ALL fEVEMENTS 
MID-YEAR CLASSES BEGIN JAN. 3% 

CHICAGO ACADEMY ¢ OF FINE ARTS 


. WERNTZ* DIRE 
18 SOUTH MICHIGAN AVENUE "CHICAGO 








aaieeenannineadanies t 








| Charm, Poise and Personality 


Self-consciousness overcome. Personality devel- 
oped. Social coaching. Conversation, Wit, Rep- 
artee—personally or by mail. Est. 16 years. 
Mile. Louise, Park Cearrel. 56th aad 7th Ave., 
N. Y. Telephone Circle 8000. 








Hospital Laboratory School 


Laboratory Work an ideal profession for women. Pesitions 
always av: salaries. No pre weve experience 
necessary. a er ey sreteing. 3 me ex ea Ts grad- 
uates loca’ r the coun or Catalog 
ig Spal INSTITUTE MEDIC AL TECHNOLOG Y, St. 
‘au inn. 














FOR RELIABLE ADVICE ABOUT SCHOOLS AND TUTORING ESTABLISHMENTS IN EUROPE CONSULT 


MONDOVER 


EDUCATIONAL ADVISORS 
2 RUE d’ AGUESSEAU, PARIS 8 
GIVE YOUR CHILDREN THE BEST OPPORTUNITIES FOR FOREIGN STUDY 











Bridge 











“Only College of Bridge”’ 


AUCTION OR CONTRACT. Expert in- 
struction privately or in class, for beginners or 
advanced players. Special courses for teachers. 
Directed by E. V. Shepard. 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO, Inc. 
Box B. Telephone Plaza 4188 
34 East 50th Street New York, N. Y. 





Register Now for January Entrance and TPR EE 
Save a Half Year. CATALOGUES. ; N 
N. Y. SCHOOL OF FINE § 
& APPLIED ART 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. 
Wm. M. Odom, V.-Pres. 
NEW YORK PARIS italian Travel 
Acknowledged leading international _professional school 
of Interior Architecture & Decoration; Costume Illus- 
tration. and Construction} Advertising Tilustration; 
Stage Design: Teachers Training, e 
‘ddress Sec., 2239 Sroadwey, | New York City 




















Grand CEntRALScuoo/Art 


Individual talent developed by successful modern 
artists. Drawing, Painting, Sculpture, Commercial 
and Applied Arts, Interior Decoration. Credits 
given. Day and evening classes. Catalogue. 

7001 Grand Central Terminal New York City 


Sonar Ache ” OF ART 


Fashions, Illustration, Interior Decoration, Dormitory 
Catalog—Address:— Director, 230 E.Ohio St., CHICAGO 
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Letting your hair grow 


is not an unhappy procedure when 
you are assisted by a lightweight 


Transformation by 








18 W. 57th St., New York 








SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for NovEMBER 1928 


THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 1—Wedding of Princess Ida Cantacuzene, daughter of 
Prince and Princess Michael Cantacuzene Speransky of Washington, D. C., to John 
Williams in St. John’s Church, Lafayette Square, Washington. 

Dance by Louis B. Thacher for his débutante daughter, Miss Elizabeth Thacher, 
in Milton, Mass. 

Tea by Mrs. Howard Wickes Brown for her daughter, Miss Rachel Brown, at the 
Country Club, Brookline, Mass. 

Horse-racing for the Dewhurst Stakes at Newmarket, England. 

Horse-racing under the auspices of the Maryland Jockey Club, Pimlico, Md. To 
continue through November 14. 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 2—Autumn Exhibition of the Massachusetts Horticuliural 
Society at Boston, Mass. 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Charles Barnard Prince for their daughter, Miss Justine 
Prince, at the Country Club, Brookline, Mass. 
Subscription ball for débutantes at the New Willard, Washington, D. C., by Mrs. 
Walter Tuckerman. 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 3—Wedding of Miss Alice Ewing Brevoort, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Edward Remick Brevoort of No. 755 Park Avenue, to Donald 
Murray White in the Fifth Avenue Presbyterian Church. Reception to follow at 
the Park Lane. 

Genesee Valley Hunt Steeplechase at Geneseo, N. Y. 

Harvard-Lehigh Football game at Cambridge, Mass. 

United Hunts Meet at Belmont Park. 

Tea by Mrs. Hollis French for her daughter, Miss Rue French, in Boston, Mass. 
Dartmouth-Yale Football game at New Haven, Conn. 

Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Harold W. Read for Miss Caroline Read at Cambridge, Mass. 
Tea dance for débutantes in the Palm Court of the Mayflower Hotel, Washington, 
D. C., by Mrs. William Laird Dunlop. 


MONDAY, NOVEMBER 5—Tea by Mrs. F. Manley Ives for her daughter, Miss 
Alice Ives, at Winchester, Mass. 


TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 6—Début of Miss Evelyn N. Shober, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Reginald K. Shober, at Philadelphia, Pa. 
United Hunts Meet at Belmont Park. 
Annual Autumn Golf Tournament at Pinehurst, N. C. To continue through 
November 9. 


WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 7—Dance by Mrs. Francis Lee Higginson for her 
niece, Miss Mary Flagg, at the Chilton Club, Boston, Mass. 
Tea by Mr. and Mrs. Charles Walcott for their daughter, Miss Anna Walcott, at 
Cambridge, Mass. 


THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 8—Horse show under the auspices of the National Horse 
Show of America, Limited, at Madison Square Garden. To continue through 
November 14. 

Autumn Exhibition of Horticultural Society of New York at American Museum 
of Natural History. To continue through November 11. 

Luncheon by Mrs. James Melville Hunnewell for Miss Susan Moller in Boston, 
Mass. 

Tea by Mrs. Horace P. Stevens for her daughter, Miss Helen Stevens, at No. 15 
Traill Street, Cambridge, Mass. 

Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Henry Copley Greene for their daughter, Miss Joy Greene, 
at Cambridge, Mass. 

Wedding of Miss Ruth Emery Ledyard, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Cass 
Ledyard, Jr., of No. 400 Park Avenue, to William de Rham. (Continued on page 194) 
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MANUEL IS NOW AT 29EAST 48" ST, 
NEW YORK, AT THE SERVICE OF HIS 


MANUF L 
POSTICHES EXCLUSIVELY 


MOVES FROM 
2oRUE DELA PAIX 


92CHAMPS ELYSEES 
PARIS 








MADAME ET 
LA JEUNE FILLE | 





Hinported 
Sport Clothes 
Bags 
Slo wed 
ockings 


Mrs. E. N. Potter, Jr. 


553 Madison Avenue, New York 


Between SSth and S6th Streets 




















Dixie 
Radiator Enclosures 


Imagine a beautiful piece of 
furniture where an awkward 
radiator now stands. The 
scientific construction insures 
protection of draperies and 
walls—deflection of heat for- 
ward into the room, where 
most needed—and also prop- 
erly humidified air, so essen- 
tial to perfect health. Vari- 
ous styles and finishes. 


Write for illustrated catalogue, Dept. A-3 
DIXIE METAL PRODUCTS CO., INC. 


1000 N. 28TH STREET I0I PARK AVENUE 
BIRMINGHAM, ALA. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


ENIUS is the divine 
gift. Unexplain- 
able! True. Yet its 


manifestations are 
apparent to every lover of beauty. In 
hairdressing the touch is present in the 
art of M. Senegas, famous Parisian hair- 
dresser. He uses a pair of scissors and 
technical equipment similar to that 
used by any other hairdresser, but his 
work, ah! that portrays the gift of the 
ods. Creation is the magic wand which 
negas wields, his is the star-given art 
. Original, beautiful. 

Designing of transformations and all 

kinds of artistic hair goods. 





- - the touch 
of Genius 


Creative Hairdressing CK 


COIFFEUR DAMES” 
<< Sapeeeee Q W. 463 ST. FEL.BRYANT 50878 






























Give Two Weeks to 
Beauty and Rest 


a 





N from ten days to two weeks, 
Madame Mays’ scientific method 
ives you new youth and beauty. 
/rinkles, freckles, lines about 
the eyes and relaxed tissues of the 
face and throat are replaced by a 
skin of fine youthful texture. 
Clients from outside New York, 
while taking the treatment, have 
all the comforts and luxury of an 
elegantly appointed private home. 
All consultations and treatments 
are in the strictest confidence. 
Two weeks’ rest, then new beauty. 


Complete details and a booklet on request. 


MADAME MAYS 


50 West 49th Street New York 
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Where to 








Rane finest French pastries 
are Sherry’s!. Many deli- 
cious examples of the art of 
pastry-making await your per- 
sonal selection for your home 
table. 


okuig Shovw 


300 Park Avenue 
5th Avenue at 58th Street 
The Waldorf-Astoria 
5th Avenue at 35th Street 
New York 











Playthings from Mayfair 


Also Toys and Games . . . the most complete 
collection you can find anywhere . . . gathered 
from the master-craft shops of the world ... 
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now on display 
here. 


Dancing 
Dolls 


(Made in 
England) 
This dancing 
couple dance in 


dolls are very 
pretty, cun- 
ningly dressed, 
and in every 
way a delight- 
ful plaything 
for any girl— 
or even for 
boys and for 
grown-ups. 
Three sizes, 
B50 $5.00, 
7.5 and 
$10.0 
Our display includes Children’s ell Out- 
Door Playthings and Sporting Goods,—and 
everything for home entertainment of the 
children, the family and the guests. Fall 
Catalog, ready about October 30th, sent free 
to any responsible family. 


Mail orders filled promptly 


Waptair Playthings Store 


741 Fifth Ave., at 57th St., New York 











Anything New? 


Ou, yes, lots of things. If you are planning to re- 
decorate your home this fall, you will want to convert 
your radiators into attractive and useful pieces of furni- 
ture, making a delightful change, and adding a new 
touch to familiar surroundings. 





If you want to see all the new colors and styles in 
autumn footwear, just look at the display in a certain 
window on Fifth Avenue near 56th Street. 
are you going to choose? 


What colors 
This shop will fit your feet 
with shoes to complement any costume. 

Let us tell you more about these unusual shops. We 


are always glad to give further information. Write or 
telephone to 


WHERE-TO-SHOP DEPARTMENT 
HARPER’S BAZAR 


The secret of retain- 

ing youthful life and 

lustre in a beautiful perma- 

nent wave lies hidden in the 
knowledge of how to treat and nur- 
ture hair after it has been permanently 


The permanent wave 

as treated by M. Paul 

Lussi has been conceded, by 

noted Paris and London Hair- 
dressers, to be the most perfect 
they have yet seen coming from 


America. 


waved. Pak Maes, . 


irdresser 
16 West 515¢ St, NewYork 


——— Circle 1710-1 
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Undisturbed «+. 


An Arnold permanent enjoys a 
long life undisturbed by the elements 
and the pugnaciousness of hats. 


ARNO LD 
4x 










New York 
Circle 0880 
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Daisy ‘GARSON 
LINGERIE ano NEGLIGEES 


NEW YORK 


DAISY GARSON 


announces hp 
ee to 


14. EAST 55™ St. 
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,: Q legligees 


Children's Frocks 
Hlostess SGowine 


Croussea ux 














Transparent 
ig Cocktail 
rock $35. 


Poo. 


ie 
ae 
ee smartest shop in 


a street of smart shops. 





Large enough to insure 
leisurely selection; small 
enoush to have an intimate 
charm. 


Gowns Sportswear 
Accessories 


Gifts and Novelties 


Silver Cocktail set designed 
by one of the foremost 
moderns. $95. 


fe Mouchoir 


G little bit of Paria 














at 757 Madison Ave, NewYork 


“Le Secret du Mouchoir” on request 








Facials That Feed 
The Skin 


Original 
Cream & Honey & Vapeur 
Treatment 


EL: uzelle 


45 W. 57th St,N.Y. 


Telephone 4135 Plaza 
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Monitor of the Modern 


in Jewels 


Originality... scintillating from every set- 

ting with a brilliance which rivaled that 

of the gem... dazzled sophisticated Ame- 

rica when it attended the exhibit of 
jewels which Mauboussin, the modern, brought 
with him from Paris. 


Not only did smart America enthuse over the 
distinction of these jewels which Mauboussin had 
created, but connoisseurs, practiced in their 
tastes, marveled at the flawlessness of intricate 








details. Thus did Mauboussin, who had 
long dictated tashion in jewels for Paris, 
suddenly tind himself in a position of 
universal authority. 


The New York establishment of Mau- 

boussin now presents a collection of 

jewels, designed personally by Mr Mau- 
boussin, and identified by the spontaneous 
beauty which first attracted fashionable Americans 
to his art. 


The jewels reproduced on this page are 
actual size and now on exhibit at 


m<aAaA UBO VS 3 t'R 


330, Park Avenue - New York 
Established in Paris since 1827 - 1-3, Rue de Choiseul 
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PELLETIER . FOURREUR. 


MODELES 
V=MEI/NER. f 
F O F,mM Feo L_ 


11,PRoue VPAlgere 
9,Ro.du Mont Thabor. 


6, PLACE bE tA MADELEINE-PARIS | 


Pub. Wallace. Paris 




















PAUL POIRET 
# | 


BIARRITZ | 


PARIS 
CANNES 











PREMET 


ORESSES 
COATS 
FURS 
LINGERIE 





8, PLACE VENDOME 
*PARIS« 














it est fort curieux d’opposer aux descriptions des souples robes 
modernes, celles des toilettes de jadis, dont la principale utilité 
semblait étre de géner les femmes et de les empécher de se mouvoir 
commodément. 

Un historien nous dépeint ainsi le costume de Catherine de Médicis: 

“Son vétement se compose d’un bonnet encadrant la figure, avec 
une pointe aigiie sur le front, et recouvert derriére par un long voile 
tombant sur le dos. Elle porte une fraise 4 gros tuyaux, une basquine 
trés ajustée a la taille, sous laquelle on devine le corps piqué au corset, 
une large jupe plissée, soutenue par un vertugadin. Une longue cape, 
que rehausse un collet montant godronné, est soutenue par des 
baleines ou des fils d’archal. Le corps piqué était maintenu par un 
busc, lequel désignait une lame de buis, d’ivoire, de laiton ou d’argent 
qui s’adaptait sur le devant pour donner du maintien. Ce busc était 
souvent apparent sur la robe et dans ce cas, richement recouvert.” 


Alia. ShacMrrein ~ 
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The Crowning Touch of Elegance 






PERFUME 
19, Avenue Matignon, 
CHAMPS-ELYSEES 
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tiple 
LAIWY» 
MIRAN DE 


COUTURE 
Sport Fourrures 
22,RUE DE LA PAIX— PARIS 














LOUISEBOULANGER 


CHAMPSELYSEES 
SRUE DE BERRI 


DRESSES 
FURS 
MANTLES 
LINGERIE 























GLOVES STOCKINGS 
KNITTED GOOD 





281, RUE S' HONORE 
PRES LARUE ROYALE 


28 PARIDS as 





hen eal 


Confiseur 





BRIGG&SONS 


WALKING - STICKS 
UMBRELLAS 





Paris | | 





French 


Chocolates 
and bon bons 
Afternoon tea‘ 
American coffee | 









6 Rue de Castiglione 





33, Avenue de l’'Opéra \ 
PARIS \ 
23, St James's Street. ‘ 
LONDON 






6 Rond Point des Champs Elysees 




















De Luxe Gloves 


hosiery 
hand bags 


PARIS 


10,Rue Auber 
(OPERA) . 
8O Av. des Champs-Elysees 





BIARRITZ 
LE TOUQUET (panis-pxastl 


CANNES 
AIX Les BAINS 
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“COUTURE 


19, RUE Duphot 
PARIS 
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BOOTMAKER 





21, Rue Cambon, PARIS 


















AUGUSTABERNARD 


3, Rue du Faubourg Saint-Honoré, Paris 





LENIEF 


Ss. A. 


couture 


Now Showing their 
Mid-Season Collection 


374 : 
Rue 8tHonore 
Paris 




















EUGENIE & 
JULIETTE 


HAUTE COUTURE 


20 Rue des Capucines 
PARIS 















Advertising Representatives 
of Harper’s Bazar 
in Paris 


Wallace & Draeger 
11 bis rue D’Aquesseau 





(ECLEWELLY 


COUTURE 
MODES 
GAINES 
PARFUMS 


30 BOULD. HAUJ/ MANN 
PARIS 


& 



























The Paris Creators 


whose announcements appear here are 
fashion authorities worthy of the atten- 
tion of the readers of Harper’s Bazar. 


Tue INFORMATION BUREAU 
at 15 rue de la Paix, Paris, 
will gladly give you further 
information concerning them. 








The Information Bureau 


of 


Harper s Bazar 

will be pleased to help you" 
with advice 

about any question 

that concerns you 

during your stay 


in Paris 


15 rue de la Paix 
P28. 4.5 


Corner of rue Daunou 
above Dunhill’s 
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10, Rue de Castiglione 
-Paris- 


Pub. Wallace + Paris. 
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HOSIERY 


Sold wherever fashionable 


hosiery is found 


Mills at Holyoke, ~Massachusetts . New York Office, 358 Fifth <Avenue 
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In the Salle Moderne, sports clothes. Here, 
young things find whatever is gay, whatever 
is chic... for the country club... for motor- 
ing... for the autumn games. Here, con- 
servative women find classic English tweeds 
matched to imported sweaters ... fur jackets 
with frocks . . . French kashas, Rodiers. Here, 
also, dance frocks, formal dress, town clothes 


in sizes 14 to 34... on the third floor. 














BERGDORF 
GQDDMAN 


FIFTH AVENUE at 58th 
NEW YORK 





In the Juno Room, we present a new and 
much-needed thing . . . ready-to-wear cut to 
the measures of the rounded Juno type of 
figure . . . not merely enlarged from those of 
the flat Diana type. The same smart clothes 
on which we have made our reputation... in 
sizes 36,38, 40, 42,44 . .. street clothes, formal 
costumes, evening things. Under the personal 


direction of Mr. Sheetz ...on the second floor. 
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KNAPP-FELT HATS FOR WOMEN 
Del. iciously enticing ~ the Knapp Felt DVirande ~ of | hecurious Lido - 
lite felt witha charming bit of sw ger in the unusual brim. Sizes from 
smallest to largest in a veritable bouquet of exquisite Autumn shades! 


THE CROFUT AND KNAPP COMPANY + 620 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
Presented by Carter & fohnston, 22 East 49th Street, ‘New York, and at 
the Smartest Shops in the Principal Cities 
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as most famous box of candy 





eet 





Best knownof the Whitman assortments, 
the Sampler illustrates the reason for the 
success of all the products of Whitman’s. 


It is not enough to make candies with 
the finest skill and of finest materials. 


They must be so handled, distributed and 
sold as to reach the homes of candy lovers 
everywhere fresh and in perfect condition. 


Whitman's have combined quality and 
service. Over a long term of years they have 
patiently built up a system of distribution 





direct to every store that sells Whitman’s. 


This is your assurance of fresh candy 
when you buy Whitman’s. Every package 
is guaranteed. Candy lovers have. learned 
that the Sampler bought in Miami or 
Los Angeles is as perfect as that bought in 
New York or in Chicago. 

Quality plusService havemadetheSampler 
a standard by which candies are measured. 


Stephen F. Whitman & Son, Inc., Philadelphia 
New York Chicago San Francisco ©S. F. W. & Son, Ine. 
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COMING BACK 


"| Hee is nothing like going away. But there is also nothing like coming back. Wist- 
fulness and wonder are in the eyes of those who begin some long journey. Alertness and 
strength reveal themselves in the faces of those returning. I would much rather meet an 
incoming steamer than _ say good-by on a desolate pier. 

For those who come back look even happier than those who went away. Refreshment is 
theirs. That ability to get once more into the roar and clamor of the battle. No one need 
ever envy the idle. They are the saddest people in the world. 

Last ‘summer, returning from a long week-end, I was surprised when some of the ladies 
who had been guests under the same roof said, as I did, that they would have to catch the 
Sunday-evening train. I had imagined them taking things in a more leisurely fashion. Not 
at all. They, too, had work to do in town, and were as eager as any of us men to ‘get back 
in it,”’ as they proudly put it. And they were all women who might have dawdled along, 
supported by thrifty and prosperous husbands or other male members of their families. But 
they were workers, doers; as energetic as any male I have ever known. Some of them had 
interior decorating establishments. Others worked on magazines, such as this, contributing 
their taste and knowledge of the world to innumerable readers scattered all through the 
country. One was a buyer for a large retail firm. But during our happy visit they had not 
talked shop. They were too clever to do that. They had learned the art of dropping their 
work—when it was wise to drop it. But in each of them was a subconscious desire to par- 
take of the manna of labor, not to sip for too long the sweet and dangerous wine of Idleness. 

Everywhere one meets these women nowadays. Architects employ women to O. K. their 
final plans for residences, because they have discovered that a woman can check up, as no 
mere man can, on details that are apt to be overlooked. Little things are not to be scorned. 
The motion-picture; people have found out their mistakes in house-furnishing. Now they 
call in some woman of exquisite taste to look over the sets before the picture is “shot.” A 
new profession for a lady—and a well-paid one. The same holds true in our theaters. Look 
on your program and you will see, more times than you would imagine, that a woman has 
designed the scenery and seen to it that the flowers are properly arranged, the lamps provided 
with the proper shades, the rugs in keeping with the kind of house depicted by the author. 

The society ‘“‘queen,’”’ whose only epitaph could be, ‘‘She was a social leader,” is as 
démodé as the man-about-town who used to sit at Fifth Avenue windows sipping his whiskey- 
and-soda and who, when he died, could have only this said of his empty life, ‘‘He was a well- 
known clubman.” Like the fellows who once upon a time lighted cigars with ten-dollar bills, 
they are gone—and, happily, forever. The world has no room for such parasites. It is an 
age of healthy restlessness. Not an undisciplined, nervous desire to appear busy, but a 
wholesome ambition to amount to something in the scheme of things. To be “‘in trade” is no 
longer a‘scandal. On the contrary, it is an asset. Those who stalk pleasure as others fight 
for a place in the engrossing world of affairs have gone away on their hopeless quest. And it is 
good riddance cry the women of brains and common sense. 

With the tang of autumn in the air; with the lordly summer gone and a sense of winter 
approaching, look at the faces of those who have been away and are returning to do some 
special work. Then look at the faces of those who are coming back merely to play in the 





’s, city after the real playtime is over. Which are the brighter, the lovelier, the more whole- 
some? 
dy Yes! it’s a fine thing to go away, but it’s much finer to come back, renewed and re-born, 
Be fit once more for the tasks that confront us all if we are worth a half-penny in the glorious 
d scheme of things. . 
C CHARLES HANSON TOWNE 
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Tony von Horn 








MISS NADEJDA DE BRAGANCA 


Miss de Braganga is a débutante of this season. She is the daughter 
of the Princess Miguel de Braganga and the granddaughter of William 
Rhinelander Stewart. Her father was the grandson of King Miguel of Portu= 
gal and was also related to many of the royal houses of Europe. Two of 
the most important balls of this summer in Newport were given in her honor 
and many entertainments will be given for her in New York this winter. 
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beginning a ik wo=/ Art Story of the Kiviera 
BY Sir 2 hilip Gibbs: 


SUDDEN MONEY 


Lhe Strange Adventure that belell an Enslish Girl in the 
Most Romantic Spot in Europe 


re Blue Train had rushed all night 
through France and was now at Hyéres on 
the Azure Coast. Kitty Cranston, in a single 
wagon-lit, washed and dressed herself early 
so that she might stand in the corridor and 
watch the panorama of this enchanted coast. 
For half the night she had lain awake reproach- 
ing herself for selfishness and repenting this 
adventure in search of beauty. By the silly 
and astounding luck of winning a crossword 
puzzle in a newspaper competition she had 


part of the world. The Vicomte de Beau- 
marais! The name reminded her of ‘The 
Three Musketeers.”’ She half hoped he would 
speak to her. 

And so she had become rather bored. But 
now, in the morning, in this sunshine, with all 
this beauty in her eyes, she felt extraordinarily 
high-spirited. No place in the world could be 
more beautiful. She laughed a little, aloud, 
because of that crossword puzzle which had 
brought her here. 


pleasantly. “Some of them can afford to lose 
a great deal.” 

“They are not all like that,” said Kitty. 
She was thinking of her own little nest-egg. 
She had been. wildly extravagant in buying 
frocks and hats for the adventure—reaily 
wicked. And the devil had tempted her over 
a string of artificial pearls for which she had 
paid twenty pounds. The girls of the hat shop 
had lent her some of their bits of jewelry. 

The Vicomte de Beaumarais turned to her 





received a check for £300, and 





was using it to escape from the 
squalor of a home in a London 
suburb—Ilford, of all places!— 
where her clergyman father 
drudged among the poor, and 
from a hat shop in Bond Street 
where she worked from Monday 
mornings to Saturday afternoons. 

Her father thought her mad to 
come out like this, not knowing 
the desperate thirst of her soul 
for joy and the loveliness of life. / 
Her sweetheart, John Halliday, 
a young doctor with a poor prac- 
tise in Ilford High Street, had 
been shocked and alarmed by 
this escape of hers. 

“You'll never come back,” he 





said. “Ilford has lost its wood- 
nymph. You’ve escaped from 
us.” 


Only for a little while. When 
the money from that crossword 
puzzle—that astounding luck!— 
had been spent to the last penny, 








EN devoid of any joy 


This, commends a carnival, 
That, approves a play. 


(London) 
By THEODOSIA GARRISON 


Advise us to be gay. 


The limping tell us where to dance, 
The hungry, where to eat. . . . 

I wonder what they think who wal 
The kerbs of Regent Street. 


SANDWICH MEN " 
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Old men, sad men, 
Broken men and slow, 


Show the folk of London 


Where life’s roses grows 





politely and said, ‘‘You are 
staying at Monte Carlo, made- 
moiselle?”’ 

“No,” she said. 
Paradis, Bellevue.” 

“Tt is quite pleasant,”’ he said. 
“Un hotel de luxe, premier ordre. 
I may stay there for a day or two 
after a visit to some friends in 
Monte Carlo.” 

A little color crept into Kitty’s 
cheeks. She could not resist 
a thrill of pleasure at the thought 
that this young man might be at 
the same hotel. At least there 
would be someone to talk to 
her. Perhaps even to dance 
with her. 

At Bellevue he helped her out 
of the carriage and raised his 
hat with a pleasant, “Aw revoir, 
mademoiselle.”’ 

A few minutes later she was 
being handed down from the 
omnibus outside the Hotel 
Paradis, which was vast, and 


“The Hotel 














she would have to go back. 
Perhaps she would marry John and be the 
dutiful, drudging wife of a young doctor with 
a poor practise. This was her only chance of 
great adventure. 

But last night, in the loneliness of her wagon- 
lit, she had reproached herself for coming away 
like this, so selfishly. Not a soul in the Blue 
Train had spoken to her. She had felt lonely 
and even rather bored. 

There was a young Frenchman in the next 
compartment who looked rather attractive, 
and who glanced at her several times when he 
paced up and down the corridor as though he 
would like to enter into conversation. She 
knew his name, having seen it on one of his 
bags in big black letters. Vicomte de Beau- 
Marais. 

He was a tall young man with black, restless 
eyes and a little black mustache. He was ex- 
actly the type of man she had imagined in this 


And perhaps it was that laugh, a little 
merry note, as she stood in the corridor by the 
open window, which caused that young French- 
man, the Vicomte de Beaumarais, to speak to 
her at last. 

“Tt is charming, is it not—when the sun 
shines, mademoiselle?” 

“Perfectly wonderful,” said Kitty Cranston. 

“Tt is the first time you have been to the 
Riviera, mademoiselle?” 

“Alas, yes!” said Kitty. 
don.” 

“The Céte d’Azur has been created for peo- 
ple who live in London,” remarked the young 
man with a smile, “or their American cousins. 
They bring their wealth here, and some of 
them lose it. In the Casino of Monte Carlo.” 

“That’s foolish of them,” said Kitty. “I 
can see no sense in that.” 

He shrugged his shoulders and laughed 


“T live in Lon- 





dazzling white, and more magnifi- 
cent than she had guessed. A commission- 
naire with gold epaulettes and black eyes took 
off his cap as though she were a princess of 
the blood royal—yesterday she was in Ilford! 
—and gave a push to a swing door with his 
white-gloved hands. 

She was on the other side of the swing door; 
a little frightened thing she felt, in a great hall 
of white pillars with gilded capitals. An elegant 
little man in a black tail-coat and striped 
trousers bowed to her and smiled with a flash 
of teeth. Two young footmen in a black livery 
with white silk stockings bowed to her and 
seized her two bags, which had béen brought 
in by the commissionnaire. 

In her own mind Kitty Cranston was saying, 
“I’m here because I won a crossword puzzle. 
I’m not really a princess or anything like that. 
My father can’t afford a fire in his grate. I’m 
a selfish little beast—and rather frightened. 
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All this is much too grand. I wish to goodness 


I hadn’t come!” 

But out loud she spoke other words. “ Yes, 
I will go up to my room . . . No, only two 
bags . . . Yes, delightful weather!” 

It was the elegant little man in the tail-coat 
who came up in the elevator with her. Her 
bedroom was on the second floor. The elegant 
little man expressed an earnest hope that she 
would find it agreeable. 

Then Kitty Cranston was alone with her 
luxury. She went to the window and leaned 
out and felt that the sun was warm on her face. 
The air was scented with the smell of flowers. 
Down below, among the white villas with their 
red roofs, there were little green trees with 
golden fruit. Orange-trees with their golden 
harvest in the last week of January! 

Something thrilled in her as though she had 
been touched by some ecstasy, mystical and 
divine. “Dear beauty!” she cried, and her 
eyes were shining and glamorous. 


HE Hotel Paradis was splendid, but not 

gay. No, one couldn’t call it gay. At the 
end of a week Kitty Cranston had that 
sense of loneliness which had overcome her 
in the Blue Train on the night journey from 
Calais. 

For the first three days beauty had been 
enough. She had soaked her spirit in it. But 
in the Hotel Paradis no one spoke to her all 
day long except the waiter who came into her 
bedroom with her breakfast—she was very shy 
of that—-and the elevator boys who said, “ Bon 
jour, Mademoiselle,” and the assistant manager 
who bowed once a day and smiled in a friendly 
way, and the waiters—six of them—who gath- 
ered round her lonely table and gave her ex- 
ercises in table French. She made little 
jokes with them, just to hear the sound of 
her voice. 

Some people looked at her in a friendly way, 
but she was too shy to speak to them. It was 
all very absurd, that deliberate isolation of 
human souls living under the same roof wanting 
to know each other—she was sure some of these 
young men wanted to know her!—but kept 
apart by barriers of social etiquette. She was 
disappointed every day that the Vicomte de 
Beaumarais, that handsome young man she 
had met in the train, did not appear in the 
Hotel Paradis. 


FTER dinner there was always dancing in 

the long lounge whefe everyone took coffee 
round the polished floor. For several evenings 
Kitty sat there alone, teased with the desire 
to dance, but chained to her seat because she 
had no friend. It was a real torture to her to 
see other people dancing while she sat unin- 
vited, with her feet tingling and that rhythm 
in her blood. Far better be back in Ilford with 
John Halliday at the Palais de Danse! What 
a little fool she had been to come out here 
all alone, like a Cinderella who had slipped 
away without a fairy godmother! 

Then at last she had her chance. But it 
was not one of her fellow guests who asked her. 
It was the professional—the “lounge lizard,”’ 
as John would have called him—who came up 
very gravely and bowed to her with a look of 
invitation. She had watched him half the eve- 
ning, with a little pity which made her forget 
her own loneliness once or twice. 

He looked so sad and sulky at having to ask 
all the old ladies to caper round with him. 
Over their shoulders she saw his handsome, 
clean-shaven face with a lock of hair falling 
over his forehead and those melancholy, re- 
sentful eyes. 

Now he stood before her, with that grave 











bow, and she rose, feeling a wave of color sweep 
her face because of her gladness at breaking 
this awful loneliness. She felt his arms take 
hold of her. It was an ordinary fox-trot, but 
she knew after one turn down the floor that 
she was in the hands of a master. He had 
a beautiful poise. His body moved with a 
rhythm which was perfectly responsive to the 
music. 

She felt him test her own sensibility. He 
held her a little tighter. Their bodies moved 
together in perfect harmony. He varied his 
steps, worked in some complicated pattern. 
Then after a minute or two he spoke in English 
with a foreign accent. 

“Vou dance, mademoiselle! 
ure.” 

She smiled over his shoulder and answered 
teasingly: “You do not like dancing with the 
old ladies. I have noticed that.” 

“Tt is disagreeable,” he said. “But I have 
my living to make. I am a Russian exile. We 
dance, or drive motor-cars, or serve in cabarets, 
or starve to death. It is a poor choice. The 
last perhaps is best.” 

“Are you a Russian prince?” asked Kitty 
Cranston, feeling very sorry for him. 

She heard him give a faint ironical laugh. 

“There are half a million Russian princes in 
Europe, and two million Russian princesses. 
My father kept a restaurant in Moscow. A 
very good business before 
the Revolution; then they 
gave up eating.” 

Kitty was disappointed 


It is a pleas- 
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F. R. Gruger 









































“ Kitty met Spiridoff one morning in the gardens of the hotel. 
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that he was not a Russian prince, but she 
admired his frankness. She was half inclined 
to tell him that her father was a clergyman in 
Ilford and that she was staying at this big 
hotel because she had won a crossword puzzle. 

They danced again. People were watching 
them. Kitty knew that she was dancing well. 
She had never danced so well in her life. 

The professional spoke again, fretfully, like 
a spoiled boy, before he led her back to her 
chair. 

“T shall have to dance with that frightful old 
woman in the short frock. I hate her because 
she is old and rich.” 

“Why must you dance with her?” asked 
Kitty. 

He shrugged his shoulders almost imper- 
ceptibly. “If I don’t dance with her, the man- 
ager will pay me off and I shall lose my liveli- 
hood. It is terrible to be the parasite of 
parasites and a dancing monkey to rich old 
women.” 

He did his duty by the frightful old lady in 
the short frock. She was certainly an amazing 
old creature, painted up to the eyelids. Her 
frock was higher than her knees, and she wore 
black garters which were distressingly revealed. 
That she was rich was apparent by her many 
diamonds. She danced in a sprightly way as 


though once, sixty years ago, she had been 
Ripples of laughter and many 


a chorus girl. 
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whisperings passed round the tables beyond the 
dancing floor. 

Once as the professional passed Kitty their 
eyes met and he expressed the agony of a soul 
in pain, and heaved a long-drawn sigh. Old 
Lady Liveredge was doing the Charleston, and 
kicking her heels up like a two-year-old. 


T WAS after that episode that the young 

Russian came to Kitty again and bowed. 
The orchestra had started a tango, but no one 
had taken to the floor. Kitty and the Russian 
danced alone, and again she was aware that 
they were being watched by everyone. She 
felt that it was worth watching. She had 
never before danced the tango with so much 
grace, and so much languor, and so much fire. 
It was because of this Russian who moved like 
a panther, with stealthy strides and an animal 
grace. 

He was pleased with her. “There is nothing 
I can teach you,” he said. “You were born to 
dance. You can not be English underneath.” 

“T come from London,” she told him. “TI 
have never been abroad before.” 

“You are here alone?” he asked. 

“Ves. Lamtoomuchalone. Nobody speaks 
to me.” 

“That is sad,” he said. It was when the 
music had ceased again for half a minute. 
“T detest loneliness. It is the time of melan- 




























































































choly and other devils. I am Russian. We 
Russians feel like damned souls when we are 
left alone. We are born with a sense of life’s 
futility.” 

He looked over at the orchestra and smiled 
at the leader, who was a middle-aged man with 
a pale, square-cut face and dreamy eyes. 

“There is another Russian like myself. He 
is a great musician. He dislikes playing while 
rich people gobble their food. But he has a 
wife and three children. He has also a mistress 
in Paris whom he has to keep.” 

“That seems unnecessary,” said Kitty, feel- 
ing shocked. After all, she was a clergyman’s 
daughter. 

“He is a genius,” said the Russian simply, 
as though that explained all things. 

He led her back to her seat again and bowed 
ceremoniously. 


, 


ECAUSE of her loneliness in that great 
hotel she became friendly with the Rus- 
sian dancer, whose name was Spiridoff, and 
with Ivanoff, the leader of the orchestra, and 
with the head waiter, Karl Hoffmann, who 
had been a German officer in the war, but called 
himself Swiss, and with the floor-room waiter, 
Francois, who came into her room at half-past 
seven with coffee and rolls and a miniature 
pot of marmalade. 

It was Francois who was most conversational 
at first. 

After pulling the curtains aside, he stopped 
to tell her now and then of the increasing cost 
of life in France, and the smallness of his wages, 
and the tragedy of his life. He had an invalid 
wife. Before their marriage she was in a mo- 
diste’s shop in Paris while he was studying art 
in the Quartier Latin. Then the war came. 
He was three times wounded. After the war 
he put away his paint-brushes and became 
a waiter because of little Marguerite, who 
needed food and, alas, medicine. 

“Tt is a sad life, mademoiselle. A life of 
sacrifice. One has to deny 
oneself. Life is like that!” 

The only people Kitty 
was getting to know be- 
longed to the staff of the 
hotel, and she was afraid she 
was becoming too familiar 
with them, although it was 
amusing and _ interesting. 
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month, he said, ‘I shall starve, mademoiselle, all because of that old woman.’ 
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It was Spiridoff, the Russian dancer, who 
amused her most. He was always so sorry for 
himself, and so sulky, and so frank in his way 
of speech. 

She met him one morning in the gardens 
of the hotel. He stood in deep meditation, 
with a shabby overcoat over his shoulders like 
a cloak, with its sleeves hanging. When he 
saw her, he started and took off his felt hat. 
There was no one in their neighborhood. 

“You look sad,” she said. 

“T could weep with sadness and with rage,” 
he answered, in the gloomiest voice. “I have 
lost my livelihood. I am dismissed from the 
Hotel Paradis with one week’s notice.” 

“Oh, that’s a shame!” cried Kitty, feeling 
distressed at the news. 

“Tn another month I starve to death, made- 
moiselle, all because of the cursed old woman.” 

“What cursed old woman?” asked Kitty. 
She was really sorry that he had been dis- 
missed. 

“It is my Lady Liveredge,” he said. “She 
get on my nerves. This morning I tell the 
manager of the Hotel Paradis, ‘I will not dance 
with that old she-devil! I am a parasite,’ 
I said, ‘but I havea soul.’ He is not interested 
in my soul, he say. He dismiss me with a week’s 
notice. That is why I am sad, mademoiselle.”’ 

Kitty ventured to rebuke him a little. “It 
was foolish of you,” she told him. ‘You are 
too proud.” 

“Yes, I am proud,” he said, drawing himself 
up with self-conscious arrogance. “It is all 
that I have to safeguard my soul. You rich 
people who come to this hotel de luxe, made- 
moiselle, can not buy the little last pride in 
my Russian soul. Not with all your wealth.” 

Kitty laughed quietly at that grotesque 
mistake. “I do not belong to the rich people 
who seem to worry you so much. I am as 
poor as you.” 

He shook his head and smiled in utter dis- 
belief. “You can not be poor, mademoiselle. 
You stay at the Hotel Paradis. ._ At night you 
wear a rope of pearls round your neck. It cost 
a fortune.” 

“Listen,” she said. “I work in a hat shop 
in London. I won a prize with a crossword 
puzzle. Those pearls are imitation. When 
I have been here six weeks I shall have to go 
back to the hat shop.” 

He spoke in French, staring at her incred- 
ulously. “Pas possible! You are poor, made- 
moiselle? You work ina hat shop? ThenI am 
not afraid of you. You and I are together in 
poverty! I greet you as.a comrade, in most 
respectful sympathy.” He took her hand and 
raised it to his lips. 


HAT night he danced with her five times, 
neglecting some of the elderly jadies and 
utterly ignoring old Lady Liveredge, whose 
little beady eyes shot daggers of reproach at 
him. The manager whispered to him angrily, 
but he shrugged his shoulders and turned his 
back. 

In the third dance, which was a tango, 
Spiridoff whispered a few words to Kitty. 

“If not too bold, mademoiselle, my col- 
leagues and I would be enchanted if you would 
take lunch with us to-morrow. We live en 
pension—very cheap—in a little villa which 
calls itself Le Myosotis. It is easy to find, on 
the hillside above the station. You will honor 
us? We are better company than these rich 
bourgeoisie. We are parasites, but we laugh 
sometimes, and talk of life and beauty and art.” 

“Tt’s very kind of you,” said Kitty. “I'd 
love to come.” 

She thought of her loneliness in this great 
hotel. Even beauty (Continued on page 142) 





Patou achieves a charming effect with moth col- 
ored lamé in an indistinct polka-dot pattern. 
The use of metallic fabrics for afternoon as well 
as evening frocks was a point much accented at 
the recent Paris openings. From Jay Thorpe. 


The workmanship of this afternoon frock from 
Vionnet is exquisite beyond words. Fashioned 
of putty-colored crépe romain, it is ornaments 
ed with a fine hand-done design like the dainty 


fronds of ferns. Imported by Saks=Fifth Avenue. 


Lenief makes an interesting afternoon ensemble, 
a frock of black galyac with a coat of cheviot, 
with the fur of the dress repeated in revers and 
polka-dots. Fur employed for dresses was quite 
noticeable in the French collections. B. Altman. 
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FUR AND LAME 
ARE MUCH 
FEATURED IN 
DAYTIME FROCKS 
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p.. SAYS: Tweed coats are necessary, for trains to and from 
Biarritz and the Céte d’Azur are cold. Every Parisienne, there- 
fore, has at least one tweed coat, fur or silk lined, roomy and 
comfortable enough to slip on over her traveling suit of tweed. She 
also slips it on when she flies over to London for a dinner engagement. 


New York says: Yes, a tweed coat by all means, but not to wear in 
trains, as our trains are warm. The New Yorker wears her tweed 
coat to polo games, or to football on glorious autumn days. A tweed 
suit with a long, ample coat is admirable for country walks, when the 
foliage has donned its own tweed colorings of brown and beige and red. 


—<O2EG>—= 


Paris says: Have your sports dresses made without sleeves. Your bare 
sunburned arms, exactly matching the shade of your hose, are charming 
in their round slenderness. Why not show them? Scarlet and white, 
or chartreuse and yellow, for sports wear, bring out the beauty of your 
sunburned skin, and longer gloves are being specially made for them. 


In New York, many an ensemble of silk and wool for wear in our 
warm rooms is sleeveless. A yellow or putty satin blouse, worn 
with a skirt and hip-length jacket of dark woolen material, weighted 
with bands of Persian lamb, charms, when the coat is slipped off, by 
its chic, high neck-line, and its revelation of slender, well-kept arms. 


—<Q2G>—> 


In Paris, I saw much brown, dark green and wine-colored velveteen 
for daytime wear. Sometimes there was a jacket with a fur collar; 
underneath, a simple frock, rich and warm-looking, made in this 
subtly becoming material. The wearer was ideally dressed for 
a luricheon in a smart restaurant, or for a bridge or tea party. 


In New York, on Fifth Avenue, Isawa woman. Her black velveteen suit 
was almost severely tailored. Her hat was black and close. Two tabs of 
brilliant gold hair shone on her cheeks. Her face was deeply sunburned 
and her gloves and stockings exactly matched it. Her oxfords and bag 
were of black antelope, and a huge black fox curled round her throat. 























ELEGANCE IS 
THE KEYNOTE 
FOR EVENING 


The skilful hand of Vionnet is diss 
cernible in the lines of this velvet 
gown. The color is dregs of wine, 
with shoulder straps and perpendics 
ular lines of brilliant rhinestones. 
Imported by Bergdorf Goodman. 
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Louiseboulanger continues to con- 
centrate interest on the backs of 
gowns. A black moire which is 
pulled tight at the front, giving the 
effect of a moth body, is only for the 


slim woman. Bergdorf Goodman. 


Chanel uses rayon velvet with real 
restraint and ir: a truly smart way. 
In a frock imported by Hattie Car- 
negie, a raised design of gaily col= 
ored flower petals is scattered on 


a ground of sheer black chiffon. 
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Lord and Taylor imports a magnis 
ficent evening gown of gold mate= 
lassé, a Molyneux origination whose 
richness is supreme. There are short 
loops at one side and panels at the 
other, with a moulded hip-line. 


One of the highlights of the Patou 
collection was his“ Nuit d’Argent” 
a glorious creation of black and 
silver metal cloth, of intricate work 
manship and clever fabric manipus 
lation. Imported by Bonwit Teller. 


BG a3 3 


SUMPTUOUS 
FABRICS ARE 
MODE 


In a frock of black tailored tulle 
imported by Peggy Hoyt, Chanel 
achieves a very animated silhouette 
by the skilful use of stiff drapery. 
The narrow shoulder straps and 
flying plaitings are smart details. 
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Chanel makes a charming ensemble 
which exemplifies the use of con= 
trasting colors. The one-piece 
dress is of a green and brown 
tweed mixture complemented by 
a brown tweed coat in heavy 
diagonal weave and lined with 
the wool of the frock. Slot seams 
join the coat gores. Wanamaker. 





SILHOUETTES MAY BE 
FLARED OR SLENDER 


The use of fabric with fur is a new style note in coats and one 
which makes for a slender effect. Goupy uses this combination 
interestingly in a daytime coat of gray goat. Tweed of the same 
shade is used around the belt line, on revers and edges, creating 
a svelte tailored line. The closezfitting soleil felt hat of gray has 
bows of self fabric over the ears. From Bergdorf Goodman. 





Yaquin achieves her usual masterly line ina coat of smoke-brown 
velveteen, richly trimmed with silver-fox fur. Two skins com- 
prise the collar, and a whole skin with the head attached is 
swathed around each sleeve to form a cuff. The skirt section, 
with its graceful flare below the waist, gives the new winter sil« 
houette. The small hat is of brown velours. Bergdorf Goodman. 
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coat mark it 


as 


The swing and dash of this Paquin 


the inevitable 


choice of the smart Parisienne. The 
Rodier material is of three tones 
of beige and brown. It is warmly 
furred with beaver in harmonizing 
shade. The full circular back 
hangs in voluminous folds and gives 
a roomy feeling. 


Franklin Simon. 
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COATS ARE 
RICHLY FURRED 


Jay Thorpe imports an ensemble of distinction, a Paquin creation 
in leaf=-brown duvetyn generously furred with red fox. The flare 
of the three-quarter-length coat is accentuated by the fur edge. 
Godets furnish fulness to the skirt front. A rather long blouse 
of lustrous beige satin completes a costume quite warm enough 
to serve the smart woman for street wear late into the season. 


Here is a black duvetyn coat of excellent tailored lines, with a 
voluminous scarf of sleek broadtail reaching to the hem and wide 
enough to swathe comfortably about one’s neck. Deep cuffs of 
the same fur reach to the elbow. This carries out the Parisian 
note so much in evidence at the good houses this fall, with cuffs 
reaching up to and even beyond the elbow. Saks-Fifth Avenue. 
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Best imports a London 


aptly called “ My F: 
tweed with straigh 
tweed scarf attach 
The white crépe ma 


a belt of red anc 





Trades 
ivorite,” a rough checked 
t, short jacket, a warm 
ed, and hat to match. 
rocain blouse is held by 


1 white 


sports suit 


elastic cords. 


Skirt fulness is supplied by plaited godets. 
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sreneneonlait ancien va 


“Goodwood” 


sports frock imported by Best and Co. 


the skirt conceal inlaid plaits. 

















is the name of a tailored wool 


The 
material is brown and beige checked tweed 
interestingly used in bias bands, which in 


A gilet and 


Hower of white piqué, as well as the brown 
leather belt, add a smartly tailored touch. 
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TWEEDS 
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Very smart is this blue tweed ensemble from 
the English couturier, Norman Hartnell, im- 
ported by Jay Thorpe. The details of the 
suit are extremely good, the colors of the 
tweed being repeated in the wool stitching 
which trims the blue crépe juniper. The 
skirt is plaited all around below a yoke. 
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Both warm and practical is this smart tweed 
ensemble with seven-eishths coat, in a wood- 
rose, gray and blue mixture. The shawl 
collar is of gray wolf, the belt of brown 


leather.. The sweater, woven in a lacy pat- 


tern of triangular design, repeats the warm, 
lovely colors of the tweed. From De Pinna. 
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Chanel is past mistress in the handling of 


black jersey and by interesting manipulation 
of the fabric achieves extremely smart effects. 
A sports frock of intricate workmanship is 
imported by The Tailored Woman. Collar 
and cuffs of white piqué as well as the 
black leather belt, give a tailored look. 








Augusta Bernard strikingly combines rough 
tweed in a tan and brown striped weave 
with a jacket of plain wine=colored crepella, 
lining the coat with the same tweed. The 
double-breasted jumper is finished like a 
man’s waistcoat; the skirt has inlaid plaits 


in the front. From The Tailored Woman. 
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A. STAR-STUDDED BRIDAL VEIL 


At the marriage of Miss Wilhelmina du Pont to Donald P. Ross, 
the bride wore this beautiful Lanvin gown of creamy transparent 
velvet, trailing snowy clouds of star-studded tulle. Two chains 
of daisies trim the neck, one detached like a necklace. The 
daisy theme developed in silver bugles is a Lanvin note, appear- 
ing often in her collection. The loose bolero, the square train 
which lies on the floor a good two yards, as well as the mousque- 
taire sleeves, are all important details. From Frances Clyne. 
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FROCKS OF DAHLIA 


Frances Clyne used transparent velvet in a rich red dahlia shade 
for the matron of honor’s dress. The flaring skirt, dipping in back, 
is entirely of godets, the edges scalloped petal fashion. The 
bouffant tulle frocks of the bridesmaids ranged from dark to pale 
shades of red with dahlia bouquets to match. Many petal-shaped 
layers of tulle formed the skirts. A tulle scarf, shoulder flower 
and leather belt of the same shade, with rhinestone buckle, were 
all good style points. The velvet hats were both of the dark tone. 
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PARIS DESIGNS CHARMING DETAILS 


At last the ideal passport bag. Patou makes it in pigskin and closes 
the conveniently roomy extra pocket with a patent zip fastening. 
Jay Thorpe imports it. Fob pins are excellent for shoulder accents, 
especially when worn with simple chiffon or velvet evening gowns. 
Bergdorf Goodman shows this one made in baguette rhinestones. 


Rodier weaves a thousand charming variations in wool jer- Fans are much seen in Paris this season, and this one is a 
sey and Chanel makes them into clever scarfs in green, blue, particularly charming example of them. It is made of crisp 
red and yellow combinations. They are cut on the bias and silk muslin in black and white flanges. They ripple gently 
have a straight strip stitched down the middle. They make as they are waved by their owner. Lovely with a jetted 
charming dashes of color worn with coats. Frances Clyne. or white beaded gown. Imported by Lord & Taylor. 


Extremely effective set from Bergdorf Goodman An extremely clever scarf from Agnés. There dane Régny has woven a new stocking which 
consisting of a necklace, earrings and brace- are four ends cut on the bias, two of beige she calls “bas héraldique.” It has a tiny open 
let. Simulated emeralds are cut into rosettes crépe de Chine and two of orange and brown. dot placed at regular intervals. From Kurz- 
and are linked by baguette crystals in a Saks-Filth Avenue. A bag from Wana- man. Bonwit Teller imports Lelong’s new 
design of great beauty and distinction. maker made in velvet to match evening gowns. rose quartz set of bracelet, brooch and necklace. 
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SMART NOTES IN NEW ACCESSORIES 


At the top of the circle is a bag made of silk belting in two tones. 
There are three possible combinations, one in soft reds, one in two 


blues and one in beiges. 


Both sides of the bag open, in a gold- 


colored metal frame, and the fittings are well chosen and most prac= 
tical. Frances Clyne has imported this charming and useful bag. 


At the left is another bag imported by Frances Clyne, ina 
rather small size for evening use. Black satin in a heavy 
quality forms the bag proper, and the top isa gold plaque, en= 
gine-turned. Patou sponsors a bracelet and pendant in ba- 


Martin and Martin make an exclusive and beautiful black 
reindeer oxford. It is made with unusual care on an ex- 
tremely smart last. The black, dull surface is particularly 
smart when worn with the black frocks which are always 


guette stones in black and deep rose red. Franklin Simon. 


Schiaparelli has invented a new triangular 
scarf of fur. It may be had in white, brown 
or gray furs, from B. Altman. Another scarf, 
from Chanel, in American Beauty chiffon. 
The stripes are brown. Frances Clyne. 


A fascinating belt which was often seen in the 
Paris collections is made of leather. In front 
there is a rounded bit made exactly like the 
handle of a suit-case, which has two brass 


buckles. To be had from Bergdorf Goodman. 


favorites of the well-dressed woman, year in and year out. 


Woven of tiny strips of leather in black or 
blue or beige, this bag closes with an emerald 
of sapphire cabochon framed in marcasite. 
Bergdorf Goodman. Patou’s “lollipop” jew- 
elry is used by Premet. From B. Altman 





MARIA JERITZA 


The latest opera of R chard Strauss, “Egyptische Helena,” 
will be given at the Metropolitan Opera House this season. 
Maria Jeritza will sing the title role, that of the lovely Helena, 
herself As the photograph of her in this role shows, her 
blonde beauty hardly calls for the aid of stage make-up. 
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A Story by Albert Kinross: 
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Do you want to know the honest truth?’ he asked. 





‘The whole of it,/ she answered.” 


THE BEST THING IN THE WORLD 
Would anyone Wish to Miss it, even Lhoush the 


4 LEVITT had been asked how it had come 
about, he could not have found an answer. 
Maybe he had felt lonely, a stranger in a 
strange land; and she, most certainly, had not 
been backward. There was Sir Roger, who had 
made him free of the house and treated him so 
cordially. ‘We must look after this young 
man,” he had said, and Lucy had smiled and 
nodded. Almost maternal, that first time. Sir 
Roger had trusted them, and now he was be- 
trayed. And still he went on trusting them, 
though Levitt sometimes felt that treachery 
such as theirs must cry aloud. 

There was a dinner-party to-night and 
Levitt had pinned on the brooch that carried his 
decorations, the cross, the three war medals, 
the Belgian one, and the Italian. They were 
going on to a reception afterward where such 
things would be worn. He looked at himself in 
the glass and saw a rather distinguished young 
man, sunburnt, blue-eyed, frank, with crisp- 
ish yellow hair—“absurdly blond,” she had 
called him. She reached to his chin-point and 
held her face up to be kissed. 

He went round to the garage for his car and 


Price Were great Prin? 


Illustrated by Oscar Frederick Howard 


was presently in the procession that was crawl- 
ing up Piccadilly. It was late in June, the thick 
of the London season, and, luckily, an evening 
without rain. Warm and clear and brilliant. 
His opera hat lay on the seat beside him. 

He parked the car and walked the hundred 
yards to the house. The butler announced him, 
and he could see Lucy among her guests, slim 
and serene and so much at her ease. It was Sir 
Roger who had come forward, kind, invariably 
kind—“ coals-of-fire-kind,”” Levitt sometimes 
phrased it. 

“This young man’s from Canada.” Sir 
Roger was presenting him to a gray-haired 
woman with orders pinned to the breast of her 
lavender gown and to a famous soldier with a 
star and riband. “Over here studying some- 
thing—a friend of the Blakeways.” That had 
always been enough for old Sir Roger. “A 
young man—we must keep him out of mis- 
chief,’ and Sir Roger chuckled. 

“Seems to have done some soldiering.” 
The famous soldier was appraising Levitt’s 
six decorations. Then Lucy came up to them. 
“Evenin’, Dick,” she said, quite casually; “I’ve 


a little niece—belongs to Roger’s sister—want 
you to be nice to her and take her in.” So 
Levitt was carried away and presented. 

“What name?” he asked, smiling. 

“Corinne—Corinne Penrose. Lucy never 
introduces anybody properly,” and they both 
laughed. 

“You're going on to the party?” 

“T’m going on to everything.” 

Next, dinner was announced and they went 
in together. 

He found her unspoiled and rather like him- 
self, and not particularly keen on London. A 
month was enough—after that it slumped. 
“You can’t keep dogs and horses here,”’ she 
said; and that explained it. 

You could in Canada. 

His home was outside a city; he gave her an 
idea—forests, lakes and rivers, with snow and 
sunshine. 

“But it’s quite wild,” she said, glowing. 

“New countries are.” 

Once he caught Lucy’s eyes, and they 
warmed to him. The next moment she was her 
old indifferent self, (Continued on page 138) 
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“fase your places, Ladies and Gentlemen. The curtain 
is rising. The show is about to begin. You are the 
audience and the actors. You make the plot and the 
dialogue as you go. Here is the picture of what is 
before you. The stage keeps growing and there 

are more actors. More and bigger cars crowding 

more thronged streets will hoot louder and wait 

longer in more impatient queues. More people 

will dance longer in more crowded rooms— 

and more bored ones will go away earlier 

saying more often, ‘There is absolutely 

nobody here.’’ More shoppers will spend 

more money in more stupendous stores 

—and angrier husbands will swear 

louder as they sign bigger checks. 

Hungrier hordes primed with more 

frequent and more potent cock- 

tails will wait longer and be 

more deafened in more packed 





* \\ and noisier restaurants. Our 
\ shows will be horsier and 
i doggier, and our increas- 
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——_, 
ing and incredibly odder intelligentsia 
will be more obscure and voluble and 
recite more verseless verses to more 
suppressed yawns. Our Younger 
Set will ruin more schoolgirl 


complexions and football phys- 


») 
iques than ever, trying to ) 
keep the pace. More and ‘ 
more music lovers: will be ( 
later for, and. talk louder 
through,.. the ~ ‘opera, yy 


and more glittering 

diamonds will hide 

more ample _ bos- 

oms. All will be DZ 
as before, but 


ever so much 
more so.... 
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“At the Commodore’s belated birthday party in honor of 
his granddaughter many jests about Frankie’s fabulous 
pearls were uttered. Frankie, herselt, had never appeared 


so beautiful nor so blithe. And once, or even twice, 
a close observer might have beheld Johnny Kew gazing 
at her with a wistfulness quite forcign to his nature.’ 
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A Story by Crene Nkhrkey: 


FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


F. or ais 6 Was her Man; But this Lime 
[ ke Wouleln t Do her Wrong 


Frankie and Johnny were lovers... 
Old Ballad 
HE time has come, Frankie,” said Uncle 
Rudolph Vibart, “when you should marry 
and settle down.” 

“T am all for that,”’ assented Miss Frances 
Vibart, age twenty-one. “This business of 
being an old maid is beginning to get on my 
nerves.” 

“7 was married at eighteen,” Mrs. Paget- 
‘Gadget, Frankie’s aunt, reminded her. 

“Tt became a habit with you, darling—early 
in life.” Frankie smiled sweetly. Old Mrs. 
Paget-Gadget was on her fourth husband. 

“Let us,” suggested Uncle Rudolph Vibart 
seriously, “get down to brass tacks.” 


Illustration by W. Emerton Heitland 


beautiful. To attempt any description of her 
would be futile: words would only get in the 
way. Suffice it to say that she was very fair, 
and that her eyes—since story-writers must 
forever be comparing the color of eyes to the 
color of something else—were as blue as the 
Mediterranean. Or, for those who have never 
seen the Mediterranean, as blue as an inland 
lake on a summer’s day. 

“In the two years since your début,” con- 
tinued Uncle Rudolph, as if dictating anew 
paragraph, “we have been somewhat con- 
cerned as to your future.” 

“Ves,” interposed Cousin Newton, with 


“T am inclined to agree with you, Aunt 
Amelia,” said Frankie. ‘As a matter of fact, 
I’ve already selected the costume. I shall be 
the first bride in history who did not wear her 
great-grandmother’s bridal-veil. So far, so good 
—as a witty Frenchman once said. There now 
remains only the minor detail of selecting an 
eligible young man.” 

“That ought to be easy.” The Reverend 
Newton Vibart twiddled his thumbs. “With 
ss many chaps always—um—paying court to 
you, Frances. . . . Myself, I am most favor- 








“T never could understand,” said ;~—— 
Frankie, “why people always want 
to get down to brass tacks. Did you 
ever get down to one, Cousin New- 
ton? A brass tack is so uncom- 
fortable.” 

“T fear—” the Reverend Newton 
Vibart had a precious Harvard 


riage too lightly, Frances.” 

“Up till to-day,” declared Frankie, 
“T have never looked upon it at all— 
save as a more or less innocent by- 
stander. But now I am all set for 
orange-blossoms and a trip to Ni- 
agara Falls. Are there any sug- 
gestions?” 

They were by way of holding a 
family conclave in the yellow draw- 
ing-room of the Victorian Vibart 
house, which was two sizes larger 
than the Public Library. Uncle 
Rudolph Vibart, titular head of the 
family, in the absence of the old 
Commodore, stroked his dragoon’s 
mustaches solemnly, as befitted the 
dignity of the senior member of the 
ancient law firm of Vibart, Queed & 
Vibart. 


voice, “I fear you look upon mar- | 








I put my hand out 
That shakes a hundred other hands; | put 
One casual foot before the other foot 

And go somewhere .« 


DEAD LOVE 


By JOSEPH AUSLANDER 


CANNOT understand, for now no more 
When the important postman’s whistle screams 

Like a cold knife plunging into my dreams 

Do I leap dizzily out and toward the door; 

I cannot understand: the heart’s old sore 

Throbs dully now; the mind no longer schemes; 

Life is a black coat sagging at the seams; 

And sleep is sleep; and two and two are four. 


and it is a hand 


Just yesterday | saw blood on some wings 
It is not good to think upon these things. 


. . | cannot understand oe 


ably impressed with Peter Van Pringle. Old 
family, large fortune——” 
“He has no chin,” declared 
Frankie. 
Uncle Rudolph said: “Edgar 
Pell?” 


“He has too much chin.” 

“What about Monty Straw?” 

“Well—what about him?” 

“Good family, a millionaire——” 

“Surely,” protested Frankie, “you 
don’t call a man with only one mil- 
lion a millionaire!” 

Uncle Rudolph ran glibly through 
a long list of names, as if he had 
been memorizing pages from the 
Social Register. Frankie would 
have none of them. 

At length, Mrs. Paget-Gadget 
rose nobly to the occasion. ‘The 
obvious choice of a husband for 
you,” said she, “is Lord Bromston- 
beigh.” 

Frankie looked thoughtful. 

“T knew his people in England,” 
continued Mrs.  Paget-Gadget. 
“There’s no better title in 
Debrett.” 

“His father is a duke,” said 
Uncle Rudolph. 
| “His uncle is a bishop,” said 














“You are twenty-one years of age l 
to-day, Frankie.” (Even Uncle Rudolph’s 
most casual remarks sounded as if he were 
dictating a legal document.) “By the terms 
of your grandmother’s will you inherit on this 
day twenty-one millions of dollars and consid- 
erable jewelry, which, with the fortune you 
already possess in your own name, makes you 
a wealthy young woman.” 

“T am convinced,” said Frankie, “that you 
are telling the truth. Hasanybody acigarette?’’ 

“Your uncle is quite serious,” reproved Mrs. 
Paget-Gadget. 

““And who shall blame him? Money is the 
only serious subject in life.” Frankie smiled 
at all of them. And when she smiled, she was 
almost illegally attractive. 

It might be well to mention here that 
Frankie, in addition to being rich, was also 


a parochial frown. “If what we hear about the 
younger generation is true——”’ 

“Tt isn’t, dearie—alas!” Frankie sighed. 

“Nevertheless,”—-Uncle Rudolph coughed, 
“some of your escapades have, to be quite 
frank, caused us no little anxiety.” 

“Tn rising to defend myself,” said Frankie, 
“T must state that I have never robbed a bank 
nor shot a policeman. However, I get your 
subtle meaning. You will all breathe more 
easily if I forsake the abandoned life of a big- 
city vestal, and make the world safe for democ- 
racy by marching down an aisle with some 
eligible young man.” 

“Yes,” nodded Uncle Rudolph and Cousin 
Newton in unison. 

“Vou’'ll be a very beautiful bride, Frankie 
dear,’’ beamed Mrs. Paget-Gadget complacently. 





—— Cousin Newton. 

“He was on his way to his shooting-box in 
the Canadian Rockies,” went on Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget, warming to her theme, “and, when 
I heard he was in town, I at once asked him to 
join our party at the Lodge. He’s to go up on 
the train with us this afternoon.” 

“The English are a wonderful race.” Uncle 
Rudolph issued this statement as if he were 
giving out an interview to the Press. 

“You'll adore Lord Bromstonbeigh, Frankie,” 
said Mrs. Paget-Gadget. “Don’t forget— 
it’s pronounced ‘Brumby.’” 

“Have you all finished?” inquired Frankie 
calmly. “Then I should like to say a few words. 
I seem to be the only member present who has 
not been allowed a vote. In nominating all 
these candidates, just one little point was 
overlooked. Namely, (Continued on page 122) 
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OVER THE GRASS IN: VIRGINIA 


Lhe fox-hunting Season Ls on, and 1. hroush the Crisp 
Air sounds the Bay of the [Tounds 


BY GRACE WILLARD 


Illustrations by Ferdinand Huszti=Horvath 


PEA Pima 








Fox-hunting has just a little keener edge than has any other sport on earth. 


NY time now you may hear it in the 

foothills of the Blue Ridge—the deli- 

cate, defiant bark of a fox. The challenge 

is an ancient one, and on a still, dry day the 

valley thunders with an answering cry: plan- 

gent, marrow-thrilling, unforgetable—the cry 
of running hounds. .. . 

It is cubbing time in old Virginia. 

Cub-hunting is but a curtain-raiser, of course, 
to the gay and panoplied spectacle which Vir- 
ginia presents when- the Tox-hunting season is 
fairly launched; when the frost is on the creeper 
and the shuttered doors of the cool white houses 
swing welcomingly back; when fences call to 
valor and new faces appear under riding hats on 
the old turnpikes, and from half-a-score of 
Hunts comes the announcement of their first 
Meet. 

Northerners more and more are yielding to 
the lure of the Old Dominion, so full of tradition 
yet so friendly to the syncopated modern note 
brought into it from beyond the border. With 
such ingredients as hospitable houses, well-bred 
horses, good manners and charming country, 
Virginia has always “mixed it” with an air. 
So: people are going there, getting a glow out of 
this comparatively new game of Discovering 
Virginia, which is a fair substitute for that of 
always having had the place in the family. 

Less than one hundred miles from Washing- 
ton, in the Warrenton-Middleburg hunting cen- 
ter, is offered possibly the best sport in America 
and country life as-you-like-it, colorful, even 
poetic, distinguished and smart. It is true that 
some in this section and more in other parts 


have joined Virginia’s stepchildren less for the 
pink coat than for other things: the Georgian 
manor-houses; the old box gardens, the crape 
myrtle and jasmine; the leafy life of culture; the 
plantation accent, the café au lait touch. 

But through it all runs fox-hunting like a 
flame. With four important Hunts, in a radius 
of as many counties, Virginia from now on till 
March bears a strong resemblance to that Para- 
dise which Heaven is thought to have prepared 
for fox-hunters. Technically there is nothing 
new about this sport; that’s the beauty of it. 
The grass fields are smaller, the jumps have 
changed—gone are the snake fences which a 
hunter nonchalantly could kick to pieces—and 
there are, if possible, even more gates than ever. 
But nothing that George Washington did not 
know about hunting the fox has been added to 
the luggage of the men and women who will 
ride over Fauquier, Loudoun, Rappahannock 
and Albemarle counties this season. 

One thinks of Washington down here, not as 
a steel-engraving but as a very pukka sahib 




















sportsman galloping hell-for-leather with the 
hounds in the open running “like smoke over 
dry leaves” and Himself after them; or talking 
hounds for hours over his Oporto (’63). He had 
the wide fields around Alexandria for casting 


.(bringing the hounds around in circles in order 


to recapture the line, the scent), “riding to the 
ladies,” those sleek darlings were his favorites, 
or larking over gullies with Lord Fairfax or 
some blithe Signer 

It is the same life to which, to-day, ardent 
sportsmen and sportswomen, coming into Vir- 
ginia from other States, are adding their own 
impetus. Organized Hunts are sufficiently nu- 
merous to creep up handsomely enough on the 
showing in many an English shire where packs 
are as plentiful as gorse bushes. Technique is 
much the same as in England; etiquette is iden- 
tical. American coverts are larger, there are no 
hedges such as enclose English fields, timber is 
higher and scenting is far more difficult. This 
last handicap is offset, however, by the extraor- 
dinary nose of the American fox-hound. This 
nose is one of the most admirable of our coun- 
try’s achievements. I have heard it discussed 
throughout dinner by peers and prelates (who 
were also fox-hunters) in far countries. One 
almost rises. 

Much of the sport, which begins early in No- 
vember, turns on the two months’ cub-hunting 
which precedes it. Men go forth at night and 
stop the fox holes in the covert which it is pro- 
posed to draw the next day. This check on the 
homing instinct of the fox is more for the pur- 
pose of scattering the young foxes than for kill- 
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ingthem. Itisimportant that when the Meets 
begin the Master is satisfied by the show of foxes 
resulting from the cub-hunters’ zeal. But foxes 
are plentiful in Virginia. The Unpardonable 
Sin is to shoot one. In several counties they 
are protected by special game laws. The green- 
eyed red fox with the snowflake on the tip of his 
brush keeps alive the immemorial interest 
shown in him by rarely letting anyone 
know what he may do next. Nothing 
can be learned about scent (and scent is all 
that fox-hunters ask of the gods; the classic 
Jorrocks, drawing a covert on an_ idyllic 
English March morning, complained that “the 
stinking violets spoiled scent”), and few are 
able to flair the intentions of a fox. 
Grand creature! How they dress for his death! 


over a fine, rolling country (stone walls and 
post-and-rail are the commonest jumps in the 
Blue Ridge), with the hounds on excellent terms 
with the fox; or it has meant something sadly 
different, a nothing-doing morning, perhaps. 
In any case, the ineffable post-mortems take 
place; the happiness of those thus engaged is 
intense. Fox-hunting has just a little keener 
edge than has any other sport on earth; a sub- 
ject richer, more inexhaustible than the mines 
of de Beers. Distinctive Hunt colors identify 
the field: apple-green facing for the Middleburg 
Hunt; old gold for the Piedmont; scarlet with 
white for the Orange County; thus. Hunt but- 
tons gleam in the sunlight. 

The Warrenton Hunt is one of the oldest in 
Virginia. Some one has pinned a pardonable 
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has a gay, young and very spirited hunt. 
Rather, the Middleburg Hunt is Middleburg. 
It ‘is composed almost wholly of Northern 
sportsmen who have gone down there, bought 
old places, or built modern ones, and settled 
down to the Life that is The Life. The young 
Oliver Iselins are here, the Raymond Belmonts, 
General and Mrs. “Bill” Mitchell, and many 
others whose names are familiar to New York 
society. 

Mr. Daniel C. Sands, the Master, has 
developed a capital pack of thirty couples of 
American fox-hounds, and is doing a great deal 
to open the country. To overcome wire, which 
no fox-hunter can mention save with anathe- 
mas both loud and deep, a country is paneled, 
that is, provided with “chicken-coop” jumps, 
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The fox keeps alive the interest shown in him by rarely letting anyone know what he may do next. 


Now harvest is over, the corn is cut, the dan- 
gerous, tripping weeds are dead of frost; crowds 
of hunting men and women are coming into 
Virginia for the opening Meets. The picture 
on this occasion is a gem of the mid-Victorian 
Royal Academy “story” school, loved, if se- 
cretly, by all of us: The Indian summer setting; 
the beautiful horses; the smart field; the “hill 
toppers,” mounted, motoring or on foot, who 
follow the Hunt from a calm viewpoint, and 
sometimes see the whole of it; the Master in his 
ceremonial coat; the Huntsman with his horn, 
ready to blow hounds away from the first spin- 
ney, and, climax! those marvelous, disciplined 
volcanoes, the hounds. 

The first Meet brings the Hunt together at 
one of the country houses in the district, as a 
rule that of the M. F. H. The meets are at 
nine, ten or eleven o’clock with a buffet break- 
fast, very lavish, wide-handed and jolly, fol- 
lowing the run. The field drifts in, each 
rider with his own Odyssey, gay or heart- 
breaking. The morning has meant an hour 
or so of the very best, riding a grand line 





cliché like a flower on Warrenton’s hunting coat 
and called it “the Melton Mowbray of Amer- 
ica.” The country is, well, less suave than 
Leicestershire; for this reason it must offer a 
stiffer line. The Meets are held at places with 
such Anglo-nostalgic names as “Waterloo,” 
“Clovelly Farm” and “Mr. Nash’s House.” 
Here one notes, charmed, that “Hunt Break- 
fast is served to the field by Mr. and Mrs. Nash 
at eight o’clock.” The Warrenton Hunt runs 
two packs, Drag and Fox Hounds. Mrs. Rob- 
ert C. Winmill of New York is M. F. H., and 
Mr. Baldwin Spilman runs the Drag hounds. 
The lovely region of central and southern Fau- 
quier County is hunted. Mr. Larrabee’s 
Hounds at Warrenton (a privately owned pack) 
hunt the fox through Rappahannock County. 
Mr. Sterling Larrabee, the Master, has one of 
the mellowed places in the Warrenton district. 
It is a temptation to embroider the theme of 
the beautiful Virginia houses which help to 
give sport so fine a setting; but in a hunting 
narrative one has not the whip-hand free. 

Middleburg, the Town the Railway Forgot, 


usually of about four feet. The Hunt Break- 
fast at the opening Meet is a perennial pleasure 
given at the Sands place. These breakfasts, 
“Fixtures,” are a feature at Middleburg; they 
star the fox-hunter’s calendar: Mrs. Hitt, form- 
erly Miss Katherine Elkins, dispenses cakes- 
and-ale at “Homeland,” Miss and Mr. Fred at 
“Sunnybank,” Mrs. Eustis at ‘“Oakland”—so 
it goes. Sometimes the breakfast is served at a 
well-known girls’ school in Middleburg. This 
event, with the coming-going crowd of smart 
people, the hunting hum—my dear, I mean it’s 
all about “lines” and “twisty vixens” and “‘sink- 
ing foxes” and “checks,”—this Hunt Breakfast 
at School leaves the Latin master, the master of 
Romance Languages, even the teacher of the 
Chemistry of Colloids quite without competi- 
tive force. A “companion piece” to the pic- 
ture is that of the Eton boys, going back to 
books after the Long Holiday, stopping for 
some gallops and jumps with the Duke of Beau- 
fort’s hounds in Wilts. 

The Orange County Hunt is more like a club 
than other Virginia (Concluded on page 178) 
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A terrace extends the length of the house and over= 
' looks the ocean. This corner is directly outside 


the drawing-room and is arranged with chairs. 
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Here is a comparatively new 
field for American sculptors, 
but one which affords a wide 
scope for their art. In France 
one has only to recall the pal 
aces of Versailles or of Fon- 
tainebleau to bring to mind 
n many exquisite examples of it. 


Garden sculpture developed in 


é fountains, groups or single fig- 
ures, is revealed in charming re= 
lief against leafy backgrounds. 
Reflected in pools, its beauty 
is twofold. Glimpsed at the 
end of an avenue of trees its 


decorative value is enhanced. 
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Built of dazzling white stone this residence stands 
superbly in a setting of formal gardens. Horace 
Trumbauer, of Philadelphia, was the architect. 


In front of the main entrance, overlooking the for= 
mal gardens, is the driveway. Sculptured groups 
form imposing corners to the stone balustrade. 
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White silk fringes sway 
and swirl, their tips al- 
most touching the Moor, 
in this Patou frock of 
white crépe marocain. 
The waist-line is high. 


NOVELTIES 


BY baron cle Meyer: 


Mauboussin combines the 
slow of rubies with the 
blue of sapphires and the 
brilliant green of emeralds 
in a gorgeous pendant of 
novel and lovely design. 
MAUBOUSSIN 


OF THE PARIS SEASON 


What is really New in the Autumn Collections 


18 rue Vaneau, Paris. 


OUSIN ALICE had spent most of her summer in 
Europe. She was in Biarritz during September and 
in Paris until she sailed for home a few weeks ago. 

Her stay in town, however, was but an uninterrupted succes- 
sion of fittings, resulting in an exhausted Alice, much too fa- 
tigued, at times, to go out at night. 

Though fashions did take up most of her time, she somehow 
seemed to have failed in grasping the fundamentals of the 
present-day mode. 

For the benefit of subscribers to Harper’s Bazar, for those, 
at least, who might possibly be interested, I shall try to remem- 
ber what my favorite Cousin Alice and I said to each other, 
while discussing the mode on nights when, too tired to dine 
out herself, she would selfishly prevent me from doing so, as 
well. What follows is merely the little I remember of a few 
of the subjects under discussion and some of the conclusions we 
came to. 

To start with, I assured Alice of there being absolutely no 
uncertainty as to the trend of fashion. I followed this up by 
telling her how the various fashion designers felt about it, of 
their despair at having constantly to repress their desire to try 
to create novelty, of their having reluctantly to bow down to 
women’s unwavering decision to dress just as they pleased— 
and so on. 

It also interested Alice to hear that some of my friends in the 
different dressmaking establishments had gone so far as to 
acknowledge their clients’ sartorial wisdom, that they had, all 
of them, recognized the absolute necessity of launching some 





sort of new departure every season. Why? Because of the 
chance their clients might give them to develop further their 
tentative suggestions. 

Fashion designers in Paris, I told Alice, had all agreed as to 
their task never having been as complicated as at present, when, 
in spite of their clients’ persistent demand for novelty, the only 
models they could really depend on were those which had been 
standardized during the last few seasons. They, however, 
lived in the hope that what they were now tentatively showing 
in their recent collections, might become their “best seller” 
in two or three years’ time. 

This, to give an example, reminds me of Chanel’s fishtail 
skirts, first shown during the spring of 1926. Most clients, at 
the time, had dispensed with the new additions to their short 
skirts, and would have none of the novel back effects which, 
this season, are a feature of almost every evening dress in prac- 
tically every collection. 

Here are some conclusions Alice and I came to on the sub- 
ject of styles in figures. 

We both realized that there was, so far, no hope of relaxation 
for women inclined to rotundity; that the comfortable curved 
lines were, as yet, not acceptable; that the pursuit after slender- 
ness was as great as ever; that the narrowness of the hip-line 
was even more accentuated than it was last season. 

We also came to realize that in spite of fuller skirts, slim, 
straight, slender-looking figures were more popular than ever, 
the wider skirts featured in all collections being evidently 
merely a new device for accentuating slimness, unless, of 
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course, this happens to be the happy age in which all women 
not being really slender give one the impression of be- 
ing so! 

Why Alice should have been so unreasonably annoyed be- 
cause all limbs continued to be universally clad in flesh tones, 
I cannot imagine. i explained that the shade was at present 
not subject to the usual changes of fashion, but would be re- 
membered in the history of the mode as one of the characteris- 
tics of our period. 

“Flesh hose,”’ I said, “matches one’s face and hands, and is 
consequently no noticeable shade at all, therefore in harmony 
with every color. 

“Other shades,” I added, “even white, gray and black, are 
nowadays considered conspicu- 





New this season are plain materials; the craze for printed 
textures is gradually subsiding, even though figured velvets 
continue to be shown in most winter collections. 

Printed textures, however, will soon only be worn by women 
devoid of imagination, by those, in fact, who wear the season 
after what they remember was smart the season before. A 
habit, however, which should not be encouraged, for too much 
conservative smartness is, in time, apt to become conspicuously 
dowdy. 

New is the persistent attempt at raising the waist-line. It is 
favored so far merely by designers and sub-débutantes, the 
latter up to now having been the only ones to accept the inno- 
vation with joy. It seems to me, though, that the slenderness 
of even the youngest ‘‘ woman of 





ous, and consequently inadmissi- 
ble.” 

Feet, we decided, looked fash- 
ionable only at a very much tilted 
angle, and flat-heeled shoes, being 
a mere convenience, never added 
to any woman’s smart appear- 
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ance. ( \NE day of beautiful remorse, one 


After much lengthy argument 
Alice and I came to the conclusion 
that the majority of women, in- 
cluding herself, had lost all in- mild 
terestin what used to be called 
“new styles.” They didn’t want 
them! 

Women, nowadays, are satis- 
fied with novelty of detail and 
texture. These same new details 
and textures unconsciously lead 
them, however, to next season’s 
new styles; new textures develop- 
ing into a new outline, and siall 
details becoming big features. 
Alice, however, is quite unable to 
grasp anything of the sort. The 
mode’s evolution is a sealed book 
to her. 

I remember her telling me one 
evening that only by comparing 
her last year’s clothes to her new 
ones did she recognize the differ- 
ence between what is worn now 
and what was worn twelve 
months ago. 

Among the many subjects un- 
der discussion were the novel ins; 
styles in youthfulness. These, 
we decided, were the only new 
note women nowadays demanded 
of fashions, for we suddenly 
realized that styles in youth- 
fulness varied as much as skirt 


day 


viled 
away 
play; 
child, 


leaves piled 


elms 
heat; 


wins 


sweet, 


whelms. 





SUMMER 


By PERCY MacKAYE 


Of husht remembrances on seasons 
Has termasant, mad Autumn, that re= 
So late with all his winds and drove 
Green=kirtled Summer with her eyes of 
But now he calls her back like a startled 
Back to his knee, and through the gold 
Along the woods she rustles on her way. 
And now the baring oaks and the bare 
Drink to their trunks the unaccustomed 
The southing blue=bird tacks upon the 
And lights to trill one last remembranc= 
And stealthy Ausust, strange with odors 


The world with warmth and silence over= 


thirty”? is made up of too much 
bone substance for any belt 
above the hips ever to be thought 
becoming, as long, at least, as 
belts on even the narrowest hip- 
line are tolerated. 

Personally, I don’t know of any 
débutante in the world suffi- 
ciently powerful to impose on 
fully-developed women fashions 
which do not improve their ap- 
pearance. No appreciable change 
in waist-lines is therefore likely to 
take place until a demarcation 
just below the bust has a chance 
of being reintroduced. 

Quite new is what might be 
called ‘enveloped abbreviation,” 
the plain all-the-way-round short 
skirt being after nightfall no 
longer considered smart. 

New, or apparently new, is the 
slender silhouette emerging from 
expanding layers of transparent 
textures—as are unending varia- 
tions of flaring godets on tubelike 
gowns. These are cut on the 
bias or on the straight, some 
placed as low down as the knees 
and some even lower down, bor- 
dering the hem-line; a_ style 
which may in time modify the 
standardized line, though, so far, 
it hardly changes it at all. 

Absolutely new are the vague 
and indefinite bodices of the new- 
est evening dresses, creations best 
described as an assembly of tex- 
ture, clinging closely to the up- 
per part of the figure, leaving ma- 
terials below the hip-line supple 
and flowing, giving to women in 








lengths or the cut of a sleeve; 
that what looked or did not look young seemed of much 
greater importance to the majority of women than any 
strikingly new feature in clothes. 

Alice very truly remarked that what might have been con- 
sidered youthful last season was possibly no more so, in fact, 
was in many instances quite out of date the year after. 

Why? Because of the many new ways invented of appearing 
youthful, and aren’t new ways always far more attractive than 
old ones? In fashions, especially? 

Nevertheless, Alice told me she had heard women in Biarritz 
complaining of this season’s new styles. They said they were 
so much less youthful than those of a season or two ago. I 
cannot see why they should have had to complain. Could it 
be that this season’s new point of view in clothes has, as yet, 
not been thoroughly appreciated? 

Here Alice had interrupted and had wanted to know what 
this new point of view might be. 

To start with, I said, the new point of view in clothes might 
be more correctly termed “the dressmakers’ new attitude 
toward fashions.” It seems to me much newer than any new 
styles, and consists, specially, in their not trying to improve 
what is good, and what nobody wants improved. 

Another of their novel departures is their intelligent catering 
to modern women’s needs by adopting the man’s point of view, 
in dress, and standardizing clothes for individual purposes. 





motion the appearance of floating 
rather than walking. Such gowns, somehow, don’t remind one 
of any by-gone periods; they are, in fact, a real novelty. They 
are the kind of lovely clothes, however, which only show off 
to best advantage on women who have already managed to 
forget what they but recently loved so well, the knee-length 
skirt, which, during a time, transformed all women into over- 
grown, ungainly schoolgirls. 

Few realize that the new proportions in skirt lengths require 
not only a new set of graceful motions but especially an adapta- 
ble mind, in order to carry off successfully entirely new depar- 
tures. 

Of equal importance is a woman’s absolute faith in the new 
styles she sponsors; the certainty of their not being mere nov- 
elty, but the most perfect expression of the mode of the moment. 

Another factor for any new mode’s success and evolution is 
the way a fashion is launched, for it may be made or marred 
by the right or the wrong presentation, as well as totally ruined 
by too hasty an adaptation to immediate commercial purposes. 

A designer’s intentions may, because of these same commer- 
cial adaptations, be thrown all out of gear, a beautiful invention 
in this case being destroyed from the very start. 

New, at present (as well as new for some time to come), is the 
princess type of gown, a style which is almost certain to be 
universally adopted before long. It has a narrow semi-fitting 
bodice cut all in one, with a flaring bell-shaped skirt 
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MODELE DEPOSE 


A gown of Beige net Dotted with Beige 


Chenille and Belted with Turguoises 


No longer quite new, however, seem to me 
those distinguished-looking drooping skirts so 
much favored at present. Any fashion having 
reached the peak of popularity has a tendency 
to decline rapidly. One should, therefore, con- 
fidently look forward to next spring and to 
some entirely new departures in styles; to some- 
thing which may be, at first, merely adopted by 
the very few and only much later by the general 
public! 

This will undoubtedly mean giving up those 
graceful trailing panels in the back and on both 
sides of the skirt, as well as dispensing with 


wisps of materials hanging low down, in front. 
I remember having found nothing remarkable 
to tell Alice about daytime skirts, save to con- 
firm the fact of their still reaching to just below 
the knees, though the more dressy they become, 
I had added, the longer they seem to get. 
What further had impressed me as new was 


the use, nowadays, made of fur, which was no 
longer intended as a protection against cold but 
was worn because of its decorative and valuable 
quality, a rival to women’s luxury in jewels. 

Another thing both Alice and I had noticed 
was the gradual transformation of tinseled ma- 
terials and glittering spangles into almost dis- 
creet-looking textures, giving to what might 
have been consicered gaudy and in questionable 
taste an appearance of elegance and refined 
smartness. 

The fact is all metallic surfaces, such as gold 
and silver tissues, for instance, formerly asso- 
ciated with garments for fairy-tale princesses, 
have nowadays taken on a most suitable aspect 
for quite ordinary mortals, such materials being 
considered only slightly more dressy than good 
old-fashioned cloth. 

New, we thought, was the use made of seams, 
to emphasize a clever cut, stitchings following 






such lines being made into most decorative fea- 
tures; equally new being great squares of mate- 
rial tied into bows and sashes masquerading as 
modern draperies. 

Among the many things I pointed out to 
Alice, I distinctly remember trying to undeceive 
her on the subject of ensembles. She should 
not imagine, I remember telling her, that be- 
cause she had successfully matched the shades 
of her various garments, one to the other, she 
had achieved the perfect ensemble. When 
correctly applied, the term meant a great deal 
more; in fact, it meant the clever combining of 
several articles of clothing, to produce a service- 
able, decorative and harmonious outfit, in other 
words, an ensemble. 

The idea of matching one’s gown to one’s 
coat, to one’s hat and shoes, became, several 
years ago, a new and luxurious habit—certainly 
conducive to doing away with the prevailing 
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bourgeois point of view—that anything looked well when worn 
with everything. A most unimaginative idea. Now, after 
the craze for matching things has somewhat subsided, the most 
modern interpretation of the word ‘‘ensemble” seems to be for 
‘““each article of clothing to be related to another, merely by 
the laws of harmony and good taste.” 

I have often tried to make Alice understand that the buying 
of good clothes is nowadays made increasingly easy, being in 
fact at every woman’s command, while the intelligent selection 
of a few pieces of clothing and the combining of these into one 
attractive ensemble, is at present the real meaning of the 
art of dressing. 

I added, however, that to be absolutely successful in so deli- 
cate an undertaking it required not only super-taste but also 
super-knowledge as to the blending of shades, while super-eyes 
and a super-vision were absolute essentials. 

‘*Real de Meyer sophistication,” impatient Alice had called 
this. 

In trying to sooth her, I added, however, that some women’s 
sartorial inspirations (her own included) were always perfect, 
their fashion mind never dwelling on anything in questionable 
taste. Gentle flattery. 

Alice now wished to know if even the most perfect specimen 









crépe de Chine in shades of pastel blue, sea-green and mauve. 
A tight-fitting hat of darkest plum-colored satin was the only 
dark note in this exquisitely blended ensemble. 

Efforts like these, I explained to Alice, require an admirable 
color sense, for I know, as a fact, that even so clever a designer 
as the dressmaker I have in mind spent hours trying out shades 
to express the color harmonies she had thought of and decided 
to transpose into textures. 

Alice had, in the course of our many discussions, and on more 
than one occasion, made most incorrect use of the term “‘chic”’; 
in fact, had, on my repeatedly reproaching her for it, shown 
much ill-temper. I, therefore, thought it advisable to give her 
some sort of an explanation amounting to something like this: 

“The word ‘chic,’’’ I started by telling her, ‘‘is rarely correctly 
applied outside of France, for chic does not necessarily imply 
being well dressed or having good taste, though it should, of 
course, not exclude either. 

‘The French expression, avoir du chic, applies more to the 
individual than to his clothes, for one may be chic in spite of 
unfashionable attire, or very well dressed without being chic 
at all. Chic is an elusive and personal quality. The woman 
possessed of it can never go wrong, and remains chic in what- 
ever she wears, while another, in the finest clothes in the world, 
may never reach the goal. 





of the well-dressed woman was 
not, at times, at the mercy of 
some unfortunate accident, such 
as, for instance, not being able to 
live up to her reputation of in- 
fallible taste? 

“Of course,” I replied, ‘‘this 
happens continually, and to give 
you an example of such a lady’s 
Waterloo, let me tell you her 
story.” 

Mrs. X (the smart Mrs. X, of 
course) had gone to Biarritz for 
the season. Her trunks con- 
tained, I should say, about fifteen 
day-gowns, and as many most 
carefully selected hats. 

None of these hats, however, 
harmonized with a_ sixteenth 
gown sent down from Paris. Mrs. 
X somehow cannot conceive of a 
hat being worn unless made by 
her own particular modiste; 
therefore, as an expedient, de- 
cided on what was most suitable 
from among the fifteen hats in 
her closet, and wore it. 

Exacting, fastidious Biarritz, 





DETOUR 


By FANNY HEASLIP LEA 


CTRANGER and dear—the road ends here! 
~ Kiss me good=by, and go your way. 
We who so madly loved, a year, 


Now can no longer love, a day. 


Brassy, the piper’s tune, and bold, 
Was it to that we danced our fling? 
Feel, in your hand, my hand lies cold— 


Love, like the wild=goose, has a wing. 


I shall remember you—awhile— 
Kiss me again — my eyes are wet! 
Did we but walk a crooked mile? 
What crooked sixpence did we get? 


‘“*As a matter of fact chic does 
not depend on correct or expen- 
sive attire, nor on the necessity of 
being supremely elegant, for one 
may be elegant without ever be- 
ing chic, chic without ever being 
well dressed, and well dressed 
without being either elegant—or 
chic. This much-coveted attri- 
bute being, in fact, nothing but 
individuality!” 

Alice seemed to have great dif- 
ficulty in grasping so complex a 
point of view, as well as maxims 
such as “Clothes which best suit 
a particular purpose are chic, 
even when shabby,” or ‘‘Chic 
may be but an original aspect 
given to conventional smartness.” 

One of the best-dressed women 
in Europe, possessed of beautiful 
straight features, explains her un- 
accountable absence of chic by 
stating that no woman can ever 
be chic unless her nose is either 
aquiline or retroussé. Person- 
ally I know many women with 








however, would notice the jarring 
note at once! No one was‘interested in the fact that her wear- 
ing the wrong hat was a compromise. The smart Mrs. X, so 
said the verdict, was no longer infallible in matters sartorial, 
and had lost the authority and prestige impeccable dressing had 
up to now given her. 

‘‘And what, to your mind, is an out-of-date ensemble?” 
Alice had wanted to know. 

‘“The kind of ensemble in which everything matches, that 
being the most obvious way of admitting, ‘I cannot trust my- 
self!’ An ensemble comprising a champagne-colored crépe ro- 
main gown, worn with a champagne-colored coat trimmed with 
champagne-colored fox; a small felt hat of the same shade, and 
suéde shoes and gloves to match! This may all have been very 
smart a year or two ago, but is now merely commonplace.” 

‘And what kind of an ensemble do you consider up to date?” 
Alice had further inquired. 

‘Two almost tailored ensembles I remember seeing in Paris, 
last spring,” had been my reply. ‘‘They were personally com- 
bined by a very talented designer for one of her favorite clients. 
The first one consisted of a tweed coat and skirt, impeccable 
in cut, the coloring a mixture, combining light green and beige 
with plum, and with red threads woven in.” 

The blouse part had been of a greenish tussore, to which a 
very large deep red muffler had been added, while a tight-fitting 
small red-velvet cap completed it. 

The second ensemble, I remembered, had been a loose semi- 
fitting coat of a heavy lavender, mauve and blue woollen mate- 
rial (some tweedlike mixture), and had been worn over a mauve 
kasha skirt with a matching mauve chiffon shirt. The finish- 
ing touch had been given by a voluminous neck-scarf of figured 





aquiline and upturned noses who 
have absolutely no claim to chic. 

Some advanced spirits, I further told my unsophisticated 
cousin, have recently proclaimed that chic was even more of 
an asset than beauty. ‘‘Better be considered chic by the few 
than only moderately good-looking by the crowd.” ‘‘Even 
ugliness,” they go on to say, ‘‘may be conducive to chic, pro- 
vided, of course, a woman’s ugliness is sufficiently striking to 
be individual!” 

I admitted this might be going slightly too far, but I did 
assert that a clever woman was always able to transform her 
defects into assets, these being at times essentials, should she 
desire to become a type, for types, I said, were rarely manu- 
factured with beauty. 

Anyway, and this is important, no woman anxious to be con- 
sidered a type should worry as to what improves her looks, for 
what she imagines to be really becoming may prove the un- 
doing of all her efforts. 

We next discussed the word ‘‘correct’’ as applied to clothes. 
Alice would constantly bring it up in conversation. I had to 
tell her I considered it a detestable word which might as well 
be spelled ‘“‘D U double L.”’ 

“To be correctly dressed,”’ I explained, “‘is generally but a 
strenuous effort at safety, while in reality one should merely 
be guided by one’s subconscious knowledge of how to dress 
properly. 

‘*As ideally correct,”’ I continued, ‘“‘might be considered the 
British attitude toward sports attire, this being applicable to 
both sexes. This perfect point of view results from their con- 
servative attitude in dress absorbed by generations of sports- 
men and sportswomen.” 
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CHANEL 


Splendor is simplified 
by Chanel in this gown. 
The gold tissue is em= 
broidered in lines of 
jewels, making a flexible, 
brilliant sheath. Only 
Chanel could weave 


jewels into subjection. 
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” Richard: Is this the Goldschein studio? 


IME: Any time after midnight, Coast time. 
Prace: The hotel room of Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard Ward, from which they could see the 
real estate signs on Hollywood’s mountains, if it 
weren't dark and they didn’t happen to be asleep. 


CHARACTERS: 


Tue Dreamer: None other than Richard 
Ward, a big word-and-phrase man from the East, 
who has spent the day at a studio with the pro- 
ducer who wants to buy his latest book and sign 
him up as a scenario writer, and then has spent 
the evening at the Writers Club getting inside 
information on acertain eternally infant industry. 

SUSAN WARD, his wife. 

Ler GOLDSCHEIN, a motion-picture producer. 

Mrs. Lee GOLDSCHEIN, his Master Mind. 

Dorotuy Best, scenario writer for Goldschein. 

PRESTON WONDERLY, a motion- picture director. 

Evise La VIE, a motion-picture star. 

ARTHUR GOLDSCHEIN, the producer’s brother 
used to write insurance and now writes 
scONarIOS. 

EstTHeR GOLDSCHEIN, another relative of the 
producer who is a continuity writer on the side. 

WALLACE GOLDSCHEIN, just one more relative 
who commits the titles for Goldschein super-pro- 
ductions. 

Jor McKINNEY, press agent for Goldschein. 

Ep MacuireE, production supervisor for Gold- 
schein, who can’t tell a picture from a cost sheet. 

Wotcort, a Hollywood butler. 

(The curtain rises on a scene in one. It is the 
entrance to a nickelodeon, adorned with screaming 


who 
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cight-sheets that are printed in colors to make any 
decent spectrum turn green with envy. There are 
announcements of a forest-fire picture, a flood 
picture, a locomotive race for life, a slap-stick 
comedy and a heavy vamp picture. The title of 
each picture is “ Love and Sin.” At the center 
is the ticket-seller’s kiosk with several large signs 
reading respectively, “How Many?” “Line 
Forms to the Left and Right,” and “ Admission 


for Women Only, Men Only and Children Only.” 


At the ticket window is Mrs. GOLDSCHEIN, 
chewing gum vigorously and wearing a tremendous 
green eyeshade, while strings of blue, yellow, red 
and green tickets curl continuously out of the 
ticket-vending machines. At left and right are 
two swinging doors, each marked, “ Please Use 
the Other Door.” Over the whole is a large sign, 
reading ‘“Goldschein Studios, Inc.” Ep 
MAGUIRE, mounted on stilts so that he is ten feet 
tall, is discovered as the doorman. He is dressed 
in a sky-blue uniform with red facings, and six- 
inch brass buttons. RicHARD WARD finds himself 
standing at the right, inspecting the lithographs. 
After a moment he crosses to the doorman and 
looks up at him. MAGUIRE continues to gaze 
serenely out over RICHARD’Ss head.) 

Ricuarp: Is this the Goldschein studio? 

MAGUIRE (with the doorman’s sing-song): 
No waiting—all tickets going right in. 

Ricuarp: Where do I buy a ticket to see 
Mr. Goldschein? 


MAGUIRE: Stairway to the right for the 
balcony, please. 
Ricuarp: He has my book, vou know. 


N BLUNDERLAND 


Just a Real Ciood Nightmare With a C rentle 
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Mrs. Goldschein (very impersonally): How many, please ?” 


MaGuIRE: Next show starts in fifteen 
minutes. (He has still not bothered to look down 
at RICHARD.) 

RicHArD: Thank you. 

(MAGUIRE continues for a moment to intone 
softly such phrases as **No Waiting . stand- 
ing room only line forms any place 
next show ii fifteen minutes . . . plenty of room 
in the balcony . Standing room only . 
stairway to the right.”’ Between phrases he puts 
a very large silver whistle to his mouth and blows 
avery tiny blast. After watching him admiringly 


for a brief space, RICHARD turns to the ticket booth.) 


RicHarp: Is this the Goldschein studio? 

Mrs. GOLDSCHEIN (very impersonally): How 
many, please? 

RicHarp: I thought you could tell me 
is this the Goldschein studio? 

Mrs. G.: No. 

RICHARD (/e glances at the sign above): The 
sign says so. 

Mrs. G.: Oh, that’s yesterday’s sign. We 
have a new merger every morning. 

RicHarD: Oh, I see. 

Mrs. G. (she consults a calendar): Let’s see 

to-day this is the . the Goldschein 

Pinnacle-Pinnacle-Goldschein Pitchers, Inc. To 
morrow it will be the Goldschein Bigger and 
Better Pitchers, Inc. (again mechanically) 
How man’ ju’ say, please? 

Ricuarp: That isn’t it. I’m looking for my 
book. Mr. Goldschein took it to make a pi 
ture of it. 


Mrs. G.: Oh, a book! What color was it? 
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RIcHARD: Green. It’s name was 

Mrs. G.: Oh, we never keep the names. 
What was it about? 

RICHARD: It was about the building of a rail- 
road ane: ....« 

Mrs. G.: Never mind that either. We never 
keep the stories. (She leans out of the window 
of the ticket booth and cranes her neck to inspect 
the posters. She regretfully shakes her head.) It 


isn’t finished to-day. Call to-morrow. We'll 
be showing it in a million theaters then. 
RICHARD: They’re making it, then! But 


they haven’t paid me for it yet. 

Mrs. G. (she calls up to MAGuIRE): Oh, Ed! 
Here’s another author that wants to be paid. 

MAGUIRE (mechanically): Line forms to the 
right, line forms to the right. 

RicHARD: That’s a beautiful doorman you 


have. 


Mrs. G.: Ain’t he? Y’know, when papa be- 
gun to make bigger and better pitchers, he says, 


“Sade . . . we got to have bigger and better 
doormen.” So I bought this one from a deco- 
rator. Do you like the gold spotlights on his 
coat? 


RICHARD: Very much. 

Mrs. G.: And a genuine Russian arch-duke, 
specially built to fit that uniform. His name is 
Maguire. He don’t speak any English. 

MAacvutIreE: Stairwayrightathabalcony. 

RicHarp: Well, I’d_ better see about 
book. Where can I find Mr. Goldschein? 

Mrs. G. (she ponders): I know somebody 
that can give youalettertohim. (She calls up 
to MaGuIrE.) Ed, give this nice young feller a 
letter to papa. 

MacuireE: Sure, I’ll give him one. 
man won’t be able to read it anyway. 


my 


The old 
What 
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kind do you want . . . a special, a super-spe- 
cial, a super-extra-special or a super-extra-spe- 
cial gem? 

RICHARD: What’s 
them? 

MacviIreE: None at all, except in the adver- 
tising appropriation. Here ... if you’re an 
author just a‘special ought to be good enough 
for you. (He produces a sheaf of letters and 
tosses one down to RICHARD.) Well, solong... 
I gotta go out and do some supervising now. 
(MAGUIRE exits left.) 

RICHARD (he shouts after MAGvuire): Thanks 

. where do I find him? 

MAGUIRE (faintly): Stairway to the right, 
please. 

Mrs. G. (she leaves the ticket booth): V\l show 
you. 

(Mrs. GOLDSCHEIN (Continued on page 180) 


the difference between 
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Richard: I don’t care who gets it . 
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VIONNET 


Two gowns in the new luxurious spirit of the eve= 
ning mode. This one is in pale lavender-gray 
transparent velvet, a shade called “moonlight,” 
draped in Vionnet’s inimitable fashion, with an 
underlying knowledge of anatomy like that of the 


7 a r » * 
k sculptors. One velvet end forms a train. 
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The new beaded gown is very different from the 
old one, and Vionnet does it wonderfully. The 
foundation is palest blue chiffon beaded in one 
of her own geometric patterns in tubes of pale 
pink, pale blue, and two iridescent grays. Long 
points fall both back and front in the new way. 


VIONNET 
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This new silhouette 


is a clever adap- 


tation of the slim 
and the faring, in 
pale yellow stiff sat- 
in, used in two tiers 
placed at the sides. 
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MOLYNEUX 


THE MODE AT BIARRITZ MARKS TIME 


Fashion Goes in Two-year Cycles: Last Fall Showed many 
[nnovations; This Fall 1 Develops Existing Ideas 


15 rue de la Paix, Paris. 
LEXANDER POPE, who has the 
largest section in Bartlett after 
Shakespeare, declares that whatever is, is right. 
His dictum applies particularly to the mode, 
especially taken in conjunction with that other 
bromide about nothing being good or bad but 
thinking makes it so. My own clothes mem- 
ory goes a little further back than I usually 
admit, and I can remember wearing rather 
awful clothes which I thought perfect in taste 
and style; and how disconcerting it used to be 
When my sculptor brother did not like them. 
You know the horribly depressing effect of dis- 
approval on the part of your own family males. 
One of my mother’s favorite stories is of her 
disappointment, back in the ’nineties, when 
she wore for the first time a beautiful fringed 
“dolman,” and my father insisted that she 
looked like Mrs. Shack-Nasty Pete, the wife of 
our Indian garbage man. 
Occasionally we find ourselves in the middle 
ol a new costume period of particular rightness, 





BY MARJORIE HOWARD 


and then the mode becomes fairly static for a 
good long time. I have a feeling that we are in 
such a clothes epoch at this moment, though 
recalling former erroneous convictions, equally 
strong, I realize that I may easily be wrong. At 
any rate, right or wrong, fashions just now are 
in a period of little radical change, and slow, 
logical development. They have often been 
through such times before; and, reviewing them 
historically, one finds that such periods usually 
meant that clothes were particularly well 
adapted to the daily life of the women who then 
wore them. Greek fashions do not seem to 
have altered materially, though we must re- 
member that we have only the artists’ idealized 
versions of them, and that there are neither 
movies nor snapshots to show us what Greek 
matrons of advancing years really looked like in 
chlamys and peplum. Crinolines have usurped 


a lot of time in clothes history, and always 
when the “sheltered lady,” the “plaything of 
man” idea of feminine existence was uppermost. 


At the present moment, in contrast to all the 
others, which had but one typical style for all 
times of day, there are two distinct trends, one 
for the daytime, and another for the evening; 
the first pointing to practicality, a trim, short- 
skirted, easily worn mode adapted to a life of 
physical freedom and intense activity; the sec- 
ond more and more varied and individual, richer 
of material, what is called “harder to wear,” 
demanding a setting of luxury and protection 
from contact with the vulgar world, as clothes 
did before the French Revolution, in the hey- 
day of aristocracy. Look at the new evening 
gowns, their variety, their gorgeous fabrics, and 
their latest development, trailing skirts, if you 
doubt me, which I am sure you don’t. These 
trailing skirts, you know, are about the only 
actual novelty that the winter mode has to 
offer. The grading down to a common level 
during the war—forcefully exemplified as such 
sociological movements always are in feminine 
dress, and particularly in the exaggerated sim- 


plicits of the evening mode (the “little black 
rag’’) 
Women of position and wealth will again 


is over. 


wear evening clothes that prove their possession 
of both, now that both have reached the com- 
parative stability of the present readjustment 
of society and economics. So the couture, al- 
ways trying to keep a jump ahead of sartorial 
times, offers us, this winter, trained gowns of 
delicate, exceedingly expensive fabrics, gowns 


WORTH 


that must be kept from contact with the streets, 
or even public vehicles, gowns that must be 
surrounded with luxury, as was dress in the 
eighteenth century, gowns for social butter- 
flies, not for the proletariat. Look at the Vion- 
net gown that Luza has drawn on the front page 
of this article, as an example, and try to imagine 
having worn it in 1919. 

Aside from these new trained gowns, which, 
so far, are seen more often in the salons of the 
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Lyons velvet has definitely entered 
\\orth has made 


. . y . 
this gown in ruby red, cutting the 


the evening mode. 


° . . J 
slim bodice into scalloped sections 
. . } . 
on diagonal lines, and adding the 
Haring gathered panels, uneven in 


hem-line, to the lowest scallop. 


dressmakers than in those of society, there is no 
striking novelty in the winter mode. Biarritz 
is the smartest place in Europe in the fall, and 
the fashion report from Biarritz is ‘ nothing 
new.” There are two special reasons for this, 
in my opinion. One is, that fashions, as I have 
observed them, are apt to run in two-year c) 

cles, and that last year’s Biarritz report signal 

ized a lot of novelty, especially the first general 
acceptance of the very uneven evening skirt. 
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Madame Lerov offers this evening 
e I ° 
coat to wear with the gown that is 
7s . e 
The material is a 
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silver. Cray astrakhan is a most 
original fur for the trimming of a 
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AANASOMIe evening Wrap of this kind. 


The other reason, I believe, is found in that 
general scape-goat, the weather. Since 1921, 
Europe has not been favored with such a warm, 
dry summer. So instead of rushing back 
to Paris to buy new clothes, between visits 
to resorts, women have remained away from 
town, enjoying to the full the rare pleasure of 
perfect summer days and nights, and the 
result is that they are happily wearing out 
their old clothes, instead of buying new ones. 





MAX-LEROY 


We see plenty of new sports things, it is 
true, but this is because excellent sports things 
may be bought at the branches of their favorite 
houses, which are now found in all the resorts. 
Sports clothes are easier to choose and to make 
than evening clothes. The latter are both too 
important and too expensive to be bought 
lightly, away from your favorite vendeuse and 
the one fitter that really understands your fig- 
ure. “These heavenly warm evenings are too 


lovely; let’s stay and enjoy the chance of danc- 
ing under the moon, and wear our old evening 
frocks; what does it matter, anyway?” The 
philosophy of the cigale in the fable. fortunately 
without the danger of the ciga/e’s untimely fate. 

So we did not see anything startlingly new 
in Biarritz in the evening. Dinner was put off 
later and later, eleven being 2 quite customary 
hour! 
dining late in sports 


The younger set was even to be found 
(Conti i226 / r 
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POIRET DESIGNS INO THE 
SPIRIT OF SPAIN 


One looks to Poiret for inspirational interpretations of the 
modes of other times and countries. This time he has 
been inspired by the dancer of Seville. The skirt isin sat= 
in ruffles, black or white, short in the front and long in the 
back, and the bodice is made of a black crépe shawl, em= 
broidered in gold, with a trickling black silk fringe falling 
over the ruffles. The gownis designed fora real personality. 
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CHERUIT HAS CREATED A 
NEW SILHOUETTE 


Madame Wormser’s exciting new “ line’ is based on a 
man’s dress coat. The “coat” is in nacre spangles with 
a spaced design of rosettes of silver spangles. It is short 
in front and extends in a long tail like the coat of an 
Incroyable. The skirt is made of white tuile, lengthened 
at the sides, and edging the spangled part in the back, 
trailing on the floor for some distance in the newest way. 
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MIRANDI 


1 four-piece suit of many uses, \ ‘ 
: : F 
made of tweed in smart black 
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side the skirt andover ita sieeve 


less vest of bright red jersey. 








Two-color combinations are the 
costumes. 


new note in 


of coat for 
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lThis one is in a light 
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day wear is in black broadcloth sports 
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with matching fur, in this case 

breitschwantz, cut into points, 

running around all the edges. ; 

The collar is srnall and close. 7 being used on scart Ana culls. 
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NICOLE GROULT PAUL CARET 





Heavy satin “lunasol” is the 
material of this draped evening 
gown, in that deep corntlower 
blue which is found at all the 
leading houses. The skirt pan= 


els touch the floor in the back. 
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Purple and amethyst are both Brown is an important winter 
represented in the new evening color. This evening coat is in 
, a e I 7 x afl . 
mode. A lamé moire is used bronze-brown velvet, trimmnn d 
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for this gown, in amethyst shot with sable-dved ox. Lhe cape 
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with silver. The skirt is in tiers, in the back may be worn flying 





> » 7 y } e Pn ie 
cut away in front in squares. loose or hooked at the sick 


VALENTINE TUKINE 
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SUZANNE TALBOT 


FRENCH PAJAMAS OF TARTAR DESIGN 





A picturesque pajama made of a special lamé re= 
served for Suzanne Talbot in a brilliant shade of 
grass green, with a smallespaced design of palm= 
leaves, trimmed with gold galon. It is finished by 
Tartar boots of the same material, with felt soles 
bound with gold galon, a low felt heel and zipper 
fastenings. Boots and belt are shown in detail. 
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NEW COLORS ARE SUBTLY COMBINED 


This pajama is novel in silhouette and in 
A bordered velveteen in flesh- 
color with stripes of prurie, rose and mauve 


material. 


makes the trousers, while the blouse is 
in prune-colored crépe, banded with velvet 
in a deep blue=mauve shade. The colors re= 
mind one of a bed of many=toned petunias. 


Color plays the leading role in this model 
also. Sand-color, flag-red and flag-blue 
are effectively combined in crépe de Chine. 
The wide straight trousers are in the beige, 
the blouse in with 
patterns applied in red and blue. The 


beige modernistic 


three coats are worn together or separately. 


NOWITZKY 
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HE car of the mode, like the woman 

of the mode, is the epitome of slender 
grace, sophistication, and chic. The ten 
dency is toward the more narrow radiator, 
low-swung body and fenders that sweep 
forward in a long, swift line. Even the 
accessories, radiator caps, headlights and 
exterior moldings are designed to convey 
an impression of trimness and speed. The 
new automobile forms, in short, a perfect 
setting for the well-dressed woman. 

One of the most interesting innovations, 
now employed by several manufacturers, 
is the convertible sedan. The top and 
windows of these models are so constructed 
that, when the weather is fine, the car may 
easily be converted into a sports model, 
excellent for country club or open road 
But when the days are cold and rainy, the 
car may be transformed again into a closed 


sedan, cozy and warm within—a car for 
the opera or for all the formal events of the 
winter season, forming an ideal town car. 
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CARS THAT REFLECT THE MODE 


lhe New A lodels lor both Sports and Formal Events, 
Show Smartness, Style, and Chic 
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Broadcloth or mohair upholstery, in neutral shades, forms an admir= 
able background for women's gowns, and special attention has been 


. J . ° y 
pala to the back and seat cushions, to give comfortable body support. 


The most unusual feature of this Stearns-Knight 
is that the back seat is upholstered in snake- 
The car is in two colors, a light amber 
l 


K Ol 


skin. 
and black, and comes equipped with either dis 
The top folds back with a low sweep, 
coming no higher 


wire wheels. 


than the passenger's elbow. 
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The Franklin brougham comes in Ardsley green 
trimmed in white, and with natural wood wheels. 
t may also be had in black or Tosca blue, with 
six wire \ heels. A part of the regular eguipment 
is the Spacious trunk on the back. The fender 


| . Js . 
mirrors aad to its sophisticated smartiiess. 


FRANKLIN 
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PIERCE-ARROW 
TY] 7 . > ‘ r > is \ a : y . . 
The Pierce-Arrow has long been famed for its look of substantial One may have this car in the color most fancied by its owner, and 
s J . : /. / : /. P : . . : * ° 
richness. A six-passenger opera brougham is shown /iere with the upholstery of its luxurious seat cushions, its lining and 
the “all-weather” practical feature for the front compartment. interior trimmings may be vlanned to one’s own specitications. 
A beautiful Nash sedan in horizon blue 
with gray mohair upholstery. The doors and 
windows are set off by walnut-finish panels 





inlaid with ivory. Vanity=cases and smoking 


sets are of dark gray leather. A new feature is 
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the instrument panel, finished in antigue gold. 
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This Marmon sedan sounds a conservative sports 
note with its body of two-tone brown and its red 






















wire wheels. Comfort is emphasized in its design, 
the high seat-backs and roomy driver’s seat being 
particularly noteworthy. The fenders, of long, 
sweeping design, convey strength and stability. 





The new Ford sedan attains distinction in 
design. The interior is particularly luxu= 
rious with deeply cushioned seats uphol- 
stered in soft brown hair-line cloth. It is 
equipped with arm rests. The doors show 
7 


embossed pane! ing and there is awide choice 


of colors, but the standard is dark green. 


FORD 








A striking La Salle sports model in light buff, 
with red wire wheels. Roth the front cowl and 
the tonneau have folding wind-shields made of 
Security Plate glass, which eliminates the haz- 
ard of fying glass. The upholstery is of leather 
in a grade designed for style and durability. LA SALLE 
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Dashing charm lies in the long, sleek lines of the Packard runabout, A convenient feature is a luggage compartment back of the driver's seat, 


im Montmartre brow mn and polo tan wilh A monogram panel of sil er. and golfers uw illwelcomea second divisionwhich holds two Sets of clubs. 
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The Chrysler Royal sedan is in La Tosca blue with dark brown mohair Natural wood moulding lends richness to the interior and the rear 
upholstery. Wooden wheels may be had in place of wire, if desired. seat is wide enough to accommodate three passengers with comfort. 
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CHRYSLER 


All appointments are complete in this Chandler 
sedan, and many little attractions are included 
for the particular convenience of women. The 
standard color is maroon with blue-gray mohair 
upholstery, but the car may also be had in black, gray 
or blue with upholstery of champagne broadcloth. 





CHANDLER 


Admirably suited to the varied require- 
ments of metropolitan life is the Rolls=Royce 
Transformal. The top folds back and the 
windows can be rolled down into the doors, 
thus transforming the sedan into an open 
sports model. This model is of French 


pas 
manufacture. The color is sea=fog gray. 


ROLLS-ROYCE 
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Of similar convenience is the Stutz convertible 
sedan, which mav easily be adapted to all 


I sge a . : » 
weather conditions. The pillars, which form door 





P , 
posts between the front and rear doors, are re- 
movable when the top is down and may be stored 
under the rear seat. Leather upholstery is used. 


A Brier RESUME 
OF THE STORY: 
HEN JoshuaFendick, 
simple and straight- 
forward, and intensely shy, came 
to live in London after long, 
bleak boot- 
making and money-making at 
Trenthampton, he entered upon 
a new life in which Robina Dale 
was his guide, philosopher and 
friend. A clever sculptor of ar- 
resting personality, it was she 
who had awakened the sensitive 
artist in him and made him alive 
to the spiritualities, the colors, 
the fascinations of existence. 
Joshua, a widower in the mid- 
forties, asked her to marry him, 
unaware that her husband was 
still alive, leading a dissolute life 
in Africa. Joshua and she had to content them- 
selves, therefore, with a staunch friendship. 
Joshua’s artistic career began with the episode 
of Susan Keene’s back. Its delicate outline, re- 
produced by Robina, fascinated and inspired 
him so, that he seized a lump of clay and clum- 
sily, although with a certain crude skill, started 
to copy it. Whereupon Robina placed him 
under the tutelage of the earnest, wraith-like 
Euphemia Boyd. 

Susan was a beautiful girl, full of sense and 
character, but obsessed by a strange distrust of 
men, and reduced to a sort of impersonal au- 
tomaton by the horror of a notorious tragedy in 
her family. 

Discovering Susan’s identity, Joshua had a 
generous impulse. Why not bring into her life 
all the joy and beauty she was starving for? 

In consideration of a liberal salary he ar- 
ranged for her to be at his sole disposal as 
model for an indefinite period, at any rate until 
he had put the finishing touch on a study—a 
which 
Also she was 











years of soulless 


drowning woman cast up from the sea 
had been inspired by her beauty. 
put in the care of Euphemia Boyd in the lat- 
ter’s pretty little studio-flat in Chelsea. 

Joshua was baffled and hurt by Robina’s atti- 
tude when he explained his arrangements for 
Susan. The truth was that deep down a germ 
of resentment and jealousy was stirring. .. . 


Yovel by William 


JOSHUA'S VISION 


Continuing the Drama of a simple Man and 
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tlis Tangled Life 


Illustrated by Wallace Morgan 
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Joshua waved Susan away roughly. / 


can’t work to-day. 


“I don’t think 


’ ° ] / 
/ m not in the mood. 
you are, she murmured. 


However, she offered herself as a partner in the 
re-creation of Susan. 

The second step in Joshua’s artistic career 
was his visit to Rome in company with Robina, 
Susan and Victor Spens. Robina felt a pro- 
prietary pride in Joshua’s reaction to the 
beauty that is Rome; in his continuous state 
of ecstatic appreciation as he passed from one 
experience to another. 

Susan’s reaction, despite her lack of response 
to the marvels of the ancient city, was on the 
whole not negative. At least Rome had awak- 
ened her from her usual emotional passivity. 
She feared, hated, questioned, protested, all 
signs of life-blood running through the unknown 
veins of the marble that was Susan. And then 
one day she really came to life, took an interest 
in the clay mass which was becoming lifelike on 
Joshua’s modeling stand. 

The spell of a new happiness wove itself 
around him. Only Robina’s insidious jealousy 
of Susan intruded upon it. ‘Susan’s in love,” 
she declared. ‘“‘ You had better find out who 
the young man is.” (Who but himself had 
wrought the miracle in Susan? thought Joshua.) 
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HE next day was Sunday. 

Joshua, baptized in a little 
tin Bethel, scrupulously ob- 
served the Sabbath, and on it 
did no manner of artistic work. 
Susan had her day of rest. The 
studio remained locked. 

Monday dawned black. There 
was a telephone call from Eu- 
phemia Boyd. Susan couldn’t 
sit to-day, having caught a 
chill. Was keeping her in bed 
and sending for a doctor. 

“How the devil did she 
catch a chill?” asked Joshua. 
Euphemia: ‘She 

went on the river yesterday.” 

“The river? What on earth 
was she doing on the river? 
Were you there?” 

“Of course not.”’ 

So might she have answered had she been 
questioned as to her presence at an orgy ina 
lupanar. What had the little faded old maid 
to do with Thames jaunts to Henley, Bray or 
Maidenhead? 

“Then who was she with?” asked Joshua. 

It had never occurred to him that Susan 
might have had occasional disassociations from 
Euphemia. He had taken it for granted that 
the two had lived some sort of inseparable 
lives. For the moment he forgot the phe- 
nomena of Susan’s sudden regeneration. Susan 
spending Sunday on the river by herself was 
an insane conception. 

“Don’t you hear 
with?” 

“Mr. Victor Spens had a party,” came Eu- 
phemia’s voice. “He called for her yesterday 
morning.” 

“Why didn’t she tell me on Saturday night?” 

“Oh—it was a surprise.” 

“Why didn’t vou let me know? 

He was unaware of taking a stand orientally 
possessive. 

“] didn’t think you would object . . . Mr. 
Spens is such an intimate friend of yours.” 

“Ves. Quite so. But Susan—is it serious?” 
“Oh, no. She got 
They were caught in a shower.” 


Voice of 


me? Who was. she 


” 


There was a faint laugh. 
quite wet. 
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“Ring me up as soon as the doctor has gone.” 

“Of course, Mr. Fendick.” 

Victor Spens! What the blazes was she 
doing in a boat with Victor Spens? She had 
made no reference to any meeting with Victor 
since their Roman journey. He stood, pajama- 
clad, by the telephone in his bedroom, with 
folded arms, looking very ugly. 

The man! The man, postulated by Robina, 
who had raised Susan from the dead! Victor 
Spens! Drat him! He would have his blood! 


E RANG up Victor. A polite man-servant 
informed him that Mr. Spens was asleep. 
“Wake him. I’ve got to talk to him.” 
The servant, through much strophe and anti- 
strophe at last managed to convey to Joshua’s 
Intelligence the fact that if he awoke Mr. 
Spens, on no matter how urgent a summons, 
he, a married man, would be thrown forthwith 
Into the street, with wife and children facing 
beggary. 
“Tell him to ring me up as soon as he can.” 
“Very good, sir.” 
A lame and impotent conversation. 
Joshua bathed and dressed in a hurry, having 





; I 5 I 

Susan gasped and lifted to Joshua eves 
. P y P y i 

of wonder, mingled with sheer pain: 


“ 


/ fiever dreamed she said. 


reduced his physical exercises to a conven- 
tional absurdity. What was the use of keeping 
fit, when Victor Spens was playing the snake 
with Susan—the snake in the Garden of Eden 

the snake in the river . . . the water-snake? 

In the midst of hatred of breakfast, and 
Victor Spens, comes Dotley. 

“Mrs. Dale on the telephone, sir.” 

“Oh, hang the telephone. Say you’ve made 
a mistake and I’ve gone out.” 

“She said it was very urgent, sir.” 

Anathema on anathema. He uttered many. 
Everything that morning seemed to be urgent. 

“All right. Dll go.” 

He went. 

“My dear,” Robina’s voice, 
worry you, but I’ve dreadful news. 


so sorry to 
Can you 
come round some time soon?” 

“What’s the matter?” 

“T’ll tell you when I see you.” 


What the dreadful news was he had no 
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notion. Something to do with Susan and 
Victor Spens. There seemed to be no news 
worth calling news, much less “dreadful,” un- 
connected with Susan. 

He was shown into the studio, where Robina 
appeared to be wandering aimlessly about her 
statuary, clad in skirt and silk jumper. A 
scared, tragic look in her deep eyes told him 
that Susan had nothing to do with her trouble. 
She crossed to meet him in lithe movements. 

“You’re a dear to come at once. Read this.” 


HE whipped a telegram from her jumper 
pocket and handed it to him. 
report accident Humphrey 
mainly injury sight more details after further 
medical opinion Swayne” 

“Humphrey ... ?” he was puzzled for the 
moment. 

““My husband.” 

“Oh! Of course.”” His eve caught the place 
of origin on the cable. “It’s tough luck.” 

“Can’t you find anything better to say 
than that?” she cried, impatiently. ‘Read 
between the lines. Mainly injury sight. 


“ Sorry serous 


That means a general (Continued on page 148) 
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BY Rebecca Stickney: 


THE COLORFUL WORLD OF COSMETICS 
Where there Are alway § Amazing new Paths fo Beauty 


NINE EAST SIXTY-FOURTH STREET, NEW YORK. 
PERDITA DARLING: 

’VE neglected you shamefully and I’m duly humble about it, but—here comes the inevitable alibi—I honestly 
haven’t drawn a leisurely breath in the past six weeks. New York has so thrillingly come to life!’ Everyone’s 
back in town, of course, and busy giving parties, seeing the new plays, and making the rounds of favorite 
restaurants, night clubs and speakeasies. As for the shops—my dear, they’ve never been more alluring, with the 
cream of the Paris collections to choose from. So all in all, you can’t blame me for feeling a little giddy and even 

a little loath to stop long enough to scribble to anyone. 

You poor lamb, so your divine tan has faded into a pale citron! Well, there’s only one thing to do—either 
make up your mind that you are going to stay an attractive café au lait forever, and go out and buy yourself one 
of those Alpine lights to tide you over the sunless periods between Southampton and Palm Beach, or harken to my 
pleas of wisdom and get back that gorgeous porcelain skin of yours. 

New developments in the cosmetic world are always fascinating, don’t you think? There isn’t a woman alive 
who is so satisfied with her skin that she doesn’t want to improve something about it, or who never wonders what 
some other lovely lady uses to “keep that school-girl complexion!” 

But back to your jaundiced self! At 75 East 55th Street is an amazing woman, Dr. Lola Casnati. She is a 
doctor of dermatology and a perfect wizard at analyzing skin troubles. She makes her own preparations and gives 
one of the most unique—yet simple—treatments I’ve ever seen. First your face is cleansed with a fragrant emerald 
green liquid—or an opalescent extract of camphor for oily conditions—then with a paint brush are applied five 
separate coats of thick, white liquid which, while drying, draws every impurity from the pores, makes you three 
shades lighter and a new woman! Afterwards there is a finishing “lait,” a perfect base for powder, whereupon 
you discover that you’ve recaptured that delicate, transparent look. Really, "Dita, she’d be ideal for you. Write 
her what you need, for she tells me that she has marvelous success with out-of-town clients, and can diagnose one’s 
condition almost perfectly by her questionnaire. She’s a find, and I hear that some of the best known women in 
New York simply swear by her! 

By the way, your old friend, Angela Varona, has just opened her new salon at 660 Madison Avenue. It’s in 
the Pease and Elliman Building—tenth floor, as I remember—and couldn’t be more (Concluded on page 192) 
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The Tomato Soup your taste 
pronounces..... PERFECT! 





















Mach glow and refreshment! 


For luncheon or dinner today, quicken your 
appetite with this delicious soup. It puts a new 
zest in the meal with its cheerful, inviting color 
and its unforgettable flavor. For Campbell's 
renowned French chefs blend for you only the 
choicest parts of the tomato, golden country 
butter and the deftest seasoning. 


ww 


Prepared either as a Cream of Tomato or as 
Tomato Soup, according to the easy directions 
on the label, this is a soup which the careful 
meal-planner selects with frequency. For the 
family never tires of it. Your grocer has, or will 
get for you, any of the 21 Campbell’s Soups 
listed on every label. 12 cents a can. 


Look FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE LABEL 


WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET 
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DOBBS 


IN THEIR NEW BUILDING 


FIFTH AVENUE at 7rnSTREET 


The new Dobbs building with 
its greatly increased facilities 
has made possible the new 
Dobbs departments—and they, 
in turn, the new and complete 
Dobbs wardrobe. Here the 
smart woman will find cos. 
tumes, accessories, lingerie 
and hosiery for every hour of 
her day. Street, Sport, Day- 
time and Evening Frocks, for 
Town and Country, moder- 
ately priced. And each depart 
ment gives increasing proof 


that there is distinction in 


wearing Dobbs clothes. 


DOBB 








FIFTH AVENUE 


AT 57tH STREET 


| for-nothing 


posed to him! 


| rected her. 
than ours—not 


' it was! 
| except those who were major-generals or 


FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Continued from page 87) 


to wit: that J might have an idea on the 
subject, myself. In fact, I'll go so far 
as to say I have an idea. A very definite 
one. It may interest you to know that 
I’ve decided who—or whom, though I pre- 
fer who—I’m going to marry. Please 
don’t faint all over the place, from the 
shock—but the lucky fellow is none other 
than John Kew.”’ 

“‘Frankiel” gasped Mrs. Paget-Gadget. 
(She seldom gasped, as she considered it 
vulgar, but this afternoon her utterance 
could be considered nothing more nor 
less than a good old-fashioned gasp.) 


“THAT fellow!” exclaimed the Rev- 
erend Newton Vibart. He might 


have been speaking of a _ contagious 
disease. 
“You can’t mean this, Frankie!” 


Uncle Rudolph’s expression was apoplec- 
tic. ‘Young Kew is an idler, a good- 


’ 





“He’s the sweetest man in Man- 
hattan,” said Frankie, ‘or, for that mat- 
ter, Brooklyn and the Bronx.” 

“He drinks,” hissed Cousin Newton. 

“But,” said Frankie, “he does it so 
well!” 

“Look here—” Uncle Rudolph choked, 
“‘the fellow hasn’t a penny in the world!” 

‘“‘T have several,” said Frankie. 


“So he’s a fortune-hunter, as well!” 
Mrs. Paget-Gadget’s face was very 
grim. 

“T wish he were,” Frankie smiled 
serenely. ‘‘Then it mightn’t be so dif- 
ficult.”’ 

“Difficult?” 

“Ves. You don’t think marrying 


Johnny’s going to be easy, do you? He’s 
walked out on me every time I’ve pro- 


7? 


“Proposed to him?” exploded Uncle 


| Rudolph. 


“Remember your blood-pressure, dear,” 
said Frankie. 

“Good heavens!” cried Cousin Newton 
in horror. ‘“‘Do you mean to sit there and 
tell us that you—that you have actually 
asked him to marry you?” 

“At least a dozen times.” For some 
reason, Frankie did not appear bowed 
down with shame. Her eyes were very 
bright. ‘In fact,’ she added, “every 
time I could get him alone!” 

“And he—refused?” 

“He was awfully nice about it,” said 
Frankie. ‘He always pointed out, gently 
but firmly, that he isn’t the marrying 
kind.” 

““\ philanderer, then! A libertine!” 
Cousin Newton’s eye-glasses trembled 
with indignation. 

“No such luck,” said Frankie. ‘He 
just isn’t interested.” 

“Tn all my experience,” exclaimed Mrs. 
Paget-Gadget, ‘“‘I never heard of such 
a thing!” 

“You haven’t had so much experience, 
dear Aunt Amelia,” Frankie told her. 
“You've just had a few quick-detachable 
husbands.” 

“Please!”” Mrs. Paget-Gadget tossed 
her head. (And, considering the plump- 
ness of her neck, this was no easy feat.) 
“Who is the fellow, I should like to know! 
A nobody!” 

“Quite the contrary,” Frankie cor- 
“His family’s much better 
that that matters. His 
father is Minister to Peru or Paraguay— 
or one of those queer places in South 
America.” 

“The diplomatic service,” sniffed Mrs. 
Paget-Gadget, ‘‘isn’t what it was.” 

“Well, Johnny’s father was in it when 
And so were all the Kews— 


’ 


’ 


’ 


statesmen—as far back as the Revolu- 


| tion. Why, compared to Johnny’s family, 


I’m just a simple peasant maid. My 
great-grandfather was a fireman on a rail- 
road. Johnny’s great-grandfather was 
Ambassador to Spain. I mention this 
more in sorrow than in anger.” 

““He’s a nobody,” repeated Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget, who had not been listening. 

“Now, if I didn’t know you so well, 
dear Aunt Amelia, I should begin to 


| suspect that you’re just the teeniest bit 


snobbish.” Frankie smiled sweetly. 
““Am I correct in assuming,” queried 
Uncle Rudolph frostily, “that you still 
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persist in your ridiculous desire 
this fellow?” 0 iy 
‘‘Emphatically, yes,” said Frankie 
“Even though he has—refused you!” 
“T have hopes,” Frankie declare) 
“‘T have hopes that the romantic setting 
at Grandfather’s will make him Weaker 
and give in.” “ 
“You don’t mean you’ve asked him y 
to the Lodge?” . 
“It’s my birthday, isn’t it? Grang 
father’s giving the party for me. Johnny’ 
to go up with us this afternoon” 
“Dear, dear!” murmured Cousin Ney, 
ton; ‘‘this is most distressing.” 
“‘But—Lord Bromstonbeigh——” 
“Oh, he can come along,” smiled 
Frankie, ‘‘—just for the ride.” | 


OHN KEW, Esquire, sat up in be 

Someone was knocking at the door 
his one-room-and-bath apartment (ig 
which the rent had not been paid in ty 
months). In haste John Kew sejzai 
a large photograph of Frankie Vibar 
from the table at his bedside, and hid} 
from view. 

“Come in,” he called—in a voice y 
pleasant that ladies of high degree hy 
been known to ring him on the telephone 
merely to hear the sound of it. 

Angus MacTaggart came in. Angus 
MacTaggart was a tall, serious young ma 
—and so rich that he never had a go 
time anywhere. 

““How now, my braw Scotsman?” saii 
John Kew, reclining once more in hi 
bed. 

The heir to the MacTaggart steel dy. 
nasty glanced about the room with; 
troubled eye. On the walls hung ty 
paintings (unframed) of the Frend 
modernistic school; and scattered abou 
in disarray were a top hat, a tailcoat, an! 
various articles of evening dress. 

“Are you,” he complained, “going tj 
stay in bed all day?” 

‘“What time is it?’’ John Kew yawnei 
“T lost my watch last year in Switzer 
re a 

‘“‘Nineteen minutes past twelve.” 

“Not yet lunch time. What bring 
you here in the early dawn?” 

“‘Aren’t you,” demanded Angus, “go: 
ing up to Frankie’s birthday party?” 

“Ts this the day?” 

“Why, certainly! We’re to go upit 
her grandfather’s private car. The trair 
leaves in an hour and seventeen minutes 
You'll never get it, Johnny.” 

“* At least I shall make a gallant effort.’ 
Johnny swung out of bed, yawning 
prodigiously. His blue pajamas were old, 
nay, even tattered, but they had one 
cost a pretty penny, somewhere in th 
region of the Place Vendéme. He might 
have had new ones, but he made it: 
point never to accept presents from ladies 

“You know,” remarked his  frient 
frowning, “you ought to be married.” 

“A revolting suggestion!” John 
shuddered. “And before I’ve hat 
breakfast , 

“Tell me honestly, Johnny—have you 
any money?” 

“A few farthings. Do 
some?” ‘ 

His rich friend did not think that this 
was funny. ‘Really, though—I’m wor 
ried about you. How do you pay you! 
bills?” 

“*T don’t.” 

‘*No—-seriously!”’ ! 

“My good Angus—you bring up t 
most unpleasant subjects.” John 
reached for a cigarette. 


’ 





you neee 





EW men can wear pajamas with a0 
sort of an air. Johnny was one 4 
the few. He was lean and sun-browneé 
and many ladies had been overheard " 
remark that they would take pleasure’ 
letting their fingers play through his & 
ruly dark hair, which had a charm 
tendency to curl. The small, silky m 
tache he twisted in meditative momet 
was worn, not out of vanity (he ¥ 
far too lazy to be vain), but because 
saved him the trouble of shaving # 
upper lip. 
Angus MacTaggart regarded } 
gravely. “I wish you’d let me do so? 
thing for you. . . .” 
(Continued on page 124) 
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Cutcheon's 


FieTH AVENUE AT Forty-NINTH ST. 
Dert. No. 17, NEw York 


From 


Liberty of London 


OVERS OF LIBERTY’S 
artistic merchandise will 

be delighted to know that 
McCutcheon’s Fall collection is 
more varied and more compre- 


hensive than ever before. 


More Liberty novelties for 
Gifts, additional designs in Cre- 
tonnes, rich Brocades, Sardinian 
Tapestries and rare Persian 
Antiques—all show the wide va- 
riety of Liberty products. Dress 
Fabrics this season include 
printed Satins, Metal Brocades, 
Tyrian and Wandel Silks and the 
fresh, dainty Liberty Cottons. 


Scarfs come in silk, brocade or 
chiffon — smart squares, long 
scarfs and scarfs that are almost 
as large as shawls Here. also, 


are Bags made from Liberty 


Silks. 
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FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Continued from page 122) 


‘““That’s amiable of you, old boy,” said 


| Johnny. “But I can’t think of a thing 


Ineed. Except, possibly, a match.” 

Angus struck a match for him. ‘“‘Can’t 
I lend you some money?” 

‘““Again, thank you—but I never 
borrow.” 

‘**But you can’t go on this way!’ 

‘*T have gone on this way, man and 
boy, for many years. Even now I am 
facing that dreadful day of doom when 
I shall be thirty. Wretched thought!” 

A key rattled in the lock, and a neat 
little negro came in, bowing. 

‘*Good morning, Jeff,’ said Johnny. 

‘**Mornin’, Mist’ Kew. Mornin’, Mist’ 
MacTaggart. Here’s the mail, suh.” 
Jefferson held forth a thick sheaf of 
envelopes. 

“Bills!” Johnny waved them away. 

Jefferson, who came in each morning 
to “tidy up” the apartment and, after 
a fashion, to valet Mr. Kew, obediently 
threw the mail in the waste-basket. 

“Don’t you—”’ Angus was an orderly 
soul—‘ even so much as open your bills?” 

““What is the good of opening them? 
I pause for reply. Statements from cred- 
itors only cast a pall of gloom over an 
otherwise sunny day. And, lest the most 
innocent-looking envelope contain a bill 
lurking within, I adhere to a policy of 
throwing away all my mail without open- 
ing it. One must be firm about these 
things.” 

Angus MacTaggart shook his head 
sadly. 

“Shall I draw your tub, suh?” said 
Jefferson. 

“If you will be so good. And how is 
Hattie?” inquired his employer affably. 

‘Fine, suh, fine.” 

“And the children?” 

“All fine, suh.”? Sounds of splashing 
water from the bathroom, which was 
only slightly smaller than a telephone- 
booth. 

“T shall be leaving town to-day,” said 
Johnny. ‘Pack a pair of bags, please. 
And there is some money in that table 
drawer, Jeff. I don’t know what I owe 
you, but I hope you will leave a few coins 
for me.” 

Jefferson snickered politely. He con- 
sidered Mr. Kew a very comical fellow, 
indeed. 

‘“‘T notice you always pay him,” whis- 
pered Angus, ‘‘even when you haven’t 
any money left for your own break- 
fast.” 

‘“* Noblesse oblige. He’s almost as poor 
as I am.”’ Johnny arose. “And now 
I think I shall try to build up a slight 
sting. Jefi—two exceedingly dry Mar- 
tinis, please.”’ 

“Yes, suh.”’ 

“None for me,” said Angus. ‘Not 
this early in the day!” 

“Then make it three Martinis, Jeff. 
I must, alas! drink alone.”” And Johnny 
fell to humming a gay little tune. 

‘*How can you take liquor,” protested 
his friend, ‘“‘ before you’ve had any break- 
fast-——”’ 

‘My lad, there is nothing to start the 
day off merrily like building up a slight 
sting. It takes the place of breakfast. 
Besides, I have no proper cook.” 

“T wish you’d settle down, Johnny.” 

“Settle down? The thought is posi- 
tively abhorrent!” 

“Why,” persisted Angus, “don’t you 
let me find you a job?” 

“IT spend my life avoiding jobs. And 
why? you ask. Or, possibly, you do not 
ask. Nevertheless, I shall tell you— 
because I have in mind a career for my- 
self. Perhaps you are not aware of it, 
my bonny Angus—but I am by way of 
being something of a connoisseur of what 
is known as Modern French painting. 
Every now and again, you may observe, 
I am in funds. That is because I have 
gambled on a picture by some obscure 

ind often unpleasant) Frenchman—and 
von An uncle of my mother’s, Si 
Norman Harkaway, of London, New 
York and other points, with whom I have, 
enough, a speaking acquaintance 
App rs to tee he largest art dealer in the 
lf Hh tlues my opinion, and ha 
re al ! ella willing to take 


nie the firn Rut there is a hitel 


’ 


, 


a ib af n the amber to speab 


Before I can thus mend my fortunes and 
become a substantial business man 
I must first have five thousand dollars” 

“Ts that all?” The MacTaggart 
reached for his check-book. “Tet 


” 





“Thank you, thank you—” Johnny 
lifted a hand, ‘‘—but that is the catch 
My uncle, who unfortunately frowns upon 
my casual mode of existence, makes the 
condition that I must, myself, unaided 
earn the five thousand dollars.” ; 

“Then why don’t you get about it——” 

“Gently! Rome, as you may or may 
not know, wasn’t built in a day. We 
cannot hurry these events. Nature must 
take its course. I received my uncle’s 
ingenuous proposition only yesterday— 
I must have time to ponder over ways 
and means. .. .” ; 

Jefferson came in with three frosted 
cocktails upon a tray. 

“Meanwhile,” said Johnny, taking one. 
“T shall build up a slight sting.” He 
lifted his glass. ‘‘I give you Miss Frankie 
Vibart, whose birthday we celebrate 
to-day—if we make the train!” And, 
in brisk succession, he downed the three 
cocktails. 

“Why don’t you marry her?”’ suggested 
Angus, with that fine subtlety for which 
the Scotch are noted. 

“There you go!” sighed Johnny, “al- 
ways casting a pall of gloom. You think 
of the most depressing things. Jeff! 
three more dry Martinis—in goblets. If 
I am to build up a slight sting, I must be 
about it. There is still a remote possi- 
bility that I may catch that train. . . .” 


[IX THE private car of Commodore 

Vibart, attached to a train bound for 
the Commodore’s summer place on the 
St. Lawrence, all was merriment. All, 
that is, save Mrs. Paget-Gadget, who 
alone represented the dignity of the fam- 
ily. Fortunately for Frankie, neither 
Uncle Rudolph Vibart nor Cousin New- 
ton were of the party. 

Mrs. Paget-Gadget, who looked upon 
herself as a fashionable dictator, and 
literally believed that over her plump 
shoulders had fallen the mantle of the 
late Mrs. Fish, quite approved of the list 
of Frankie’s guests. With the exception, 
naturally, of John Kew, Esquire. When 
that young man came aboard the car, 
Mrs. Paget-Gadget rewarded him with 
such a chill and almost imperceptible 
nod that the soul of a lesser personage 
would have shriveled. Johnny, however, 
being fortified with what he would have 
called a slight sting, failed to notice the 
snub. Indeed, he had met Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget but once before, and to-day did 
not recognize her at all. 

“Who,” he inquired of Angus MacTag- 
gart, “‘is the old party in the Queen Mary 
hat?” 

“Sh-h!”’ whispered Angus. ‘That's 
Mrs. Paget-Gadget!” 

“Ah,” said Johnny blandly, ‘I thought 
it was that fat maid of Frankie’s.” 

The other members of the party, how- 
ever, pleased Mrs. Paget-Gadget’s sense 
of the fitness of things. There was, first 
of all, the young Lord Bromstonbeigh 
(pronounced ‘‘Brumby’’). She was par- 
ticularly gracious to him. Then there 
were Diana and Chauncey de B. Bellew, 
and Angus MacTaggart and Paxton 
Beems and the Kipperlee girls. The 
Kipperlee girls had been brought up to be 
vivacious, and nothing could stop them 
from being the life of every party. Their 
social calendar for the year was presided 
over by a shrewd mama, who saw to It 
that they were always at the right place 
in precisely the right season. They 
never arrived at Palm Beach a day too 
early or departed from Newport a day 
too late 

As the train rolled swiftly northward, 


the crowd within the Commodore's cat 
made merry. Particularly the Kipp rlee 
girls The y could never let 1 plane 
alone. 

“Here's a hot one, Frankie Little 


Chauncey de B. Bellew, th wned 
teeplechase rider, held up thet paper 

had been react It wa those 
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AN 


i AMERICAN-DORN MARQUuIsE 


anunates Curopes most briltiant 


Winter Llayground 


VERY SEASON at St. Moritz, one 
of the most piquant and striking 
personalities is the Marquise de Polignac. 
Her wit and verve make her an acclaimed 
favorite in this colony of cosmopolitans 
who, in the snow-clad Alps, enjoy winter 
sports under the ardent sun. 
Madame de Polignac is an indefatigable 
sportswoman. Like the rest of the smart 


world, she is all day in chic sports attire, 
skating, skiing, “bobbing” in the sun- 
drenched snow. 

The contradictory delights of blazing 
sun, sweeping winds and exhilarating 
cold, brown all skins rapidly—burn them 
Yet the Marquise 


black. 


de Polign ac 
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St. Moritz, society’s winter 

playground in the Swiss 

Alps, crowns the world like 
a glittering jewel. 
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manages to keep her complexion, fine, 
clear, smooth. 

When asked about it, she said:—‘“‘I 
like to take part in all the winter sports— 
especially skiing. But the cold, dry air 
would draw and chap my skin unless I 
carefully protected it and kept it soft and 
supple. For myself, I prefer Pond’s Two 
Creams. They give swift, dependable re- 
sults. In warmer countries, I also use 
Pond’s Skin Freshener to tone and liven 
up my skin. 

“Tn fact,” she concluded with a flash- 
ing smile, “I have got the Pond’s habit 
completely.” 


HIS is how Madame de Polignac uses 
her invaluable Pond’s: 

First—she spreads Pond’s Cold Cream 
over face and neck, to cleanse deeply 
every pore, twice a day, and when retiring. 

Seconp—with Pond’s new fairy weight 
Cleansing Tissues she removes the cream, 
carrying the dust with it. 


Viadame de Polignac, who spends 
two. months of the season at St. 
Voritz, the popular winter resort of 
fashionable Europe, dances as grace- 
fully as she sktis. Her lithe figure, 

ell-poised head, sincere 
é na S7ii tanned 


riking example of a fin 


grey eves 
skin make her a 


ivpe. 


Varg 


The Marquise de Polignac, formerly Miss Nina 
Crosby of the exclusive Newport set, married into 
an aristocratic French family. Here she is ready 


for skiing, wearing a chic Vionnet costume, 


but hatless—the latest vogue at St, Moritz. 


Tuirp—she dashes on the Freshener — 
Pond’s tonic—which leaves the face with 
that gorgeously fresh feeling. 

FourtH — she lightly applies Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream before she powders—a 
film of perfection like the frosted bloom of 
untouched grapes. 

Follow yourself, Pond’s four steps to 
beauty. They will keep your skin ex- 
quisite—fresh, clear, fine. 


Mat Coupon witn 1oc—For Pond’s 4 
delightful preparations. 





Ponp’s Extract Co., Dept. L 
122 Hudson St., New York City 


Name 
Street_ 


City State 


Copyright 1928, Pond’s Extract Co 
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IN THEIR NEW BUILDING 


FIFTH AVENUE arE 7rnSTREET 


The new Dobbs building with 
its greatly increased facilities 
has made possible the new 
Dobbs departments—and they, 
in turn, the new and complete 
Dobbs wardrobe. Here the 
smart woman will find cos- 
tumes, accessories, lingerie 
and hosiery for every hour of 
her day. Street, Sport, Day- 
time and Evening Frocks, for 
Town and Country, moder. 
ately priced. And each depart- 
ment gives increasing proof 
that there is distinction in 


wearing Dobbs clothes. 


DOBBS 


ane ; 


: 
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FIFTH AVENUE 
at 571H STREET 
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FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Continued from page 87) 


to wit: that J might have an idea on the 
subject, myself. In fact, I'll go so far 
as to say I have an idea. A very definite 
one. It may interest you to know that 
I've decided who—or whom, though I pre- 
fer who—I’m going to marry. Please 
don’t faint all over the place, from the 
shock—but the lucky fellow is none other 
than John Kew.” 

“Frankie!” gasped Mrs. Paget-Gadget. 
(She seldom gasped, as she considered it 


| vulgar, but this afternoon her utterance 


| for-nothing 


could be considered nothing more nor 
less than a good old-fashioned gasp.) 


“THAT fellow!” exclaimed the Rev- 
erend Newton Vibart. He might 


have been speaking of a contagious 
disease. 
“You can’t mean this, Frankie!” 


Uncle Rudolph’s expression was apoplec- 
tic. ‘Young Kew is an idler, a good- 





““He’s the sweetest man in Man- 
hattan,” said Frankie, ‘‘or, for that mat- 
ter, Brooklyn and the Bronx.” 

“He drinks,” hissed Cousin Newton. 

“But,” said Frankie, “he does it so 


“Look here—” Uncle Rudolph choked, 
“‘the fellow hasn’t a penny in the world!” 

“‘T have several,” said Frankie. 

“So he’s a fortune-hunter, as well!” 
Mrs. Paget-Gadget’s face was very 


| grim. 


“T wish he were,” Frankie smiled 


| serenely. ‘‘Then it mightn’t be so dif- 
ficult.” 
“Difficult?” 
“Yes. You don’t think marrying 


| Johnny’s going to be easy, do you? He’s 
a ) y 





walked out on me every time I’ve pro- 
posed to him!” 

“Proposed to him?” exploded Uncle 
Rudolph. 

“Remember your blood-pressure, dear,” 
said Frankie. 

“Good heavens!” cried Cousin Newton 
in horror. ‘‘Do you mean to sit there and 
tell us that you—that you have actually 
asked him to marry you?” 

“At least a dozen times.” For some 
reason, Frankie did not appear bowed 
down with shame. Her eyes were very 
bright. ‘In fact,’’ she added, “every 
time I could get him alone!” 

‘And he—refused?” 

“He was awfully nice about it,” said 
Frankie. ‘He always pointed out, gently 
but firmly, that he isn’t the marrying 
kind.” 

“‘\ philanderer, then! A libertine!” 
Cousin Newton’s eye-glasses trembled 
with indignation. 

“No such luck,” said Frankie. “He 
just isn’t interested.” 

“Tn all my experience,” exclaimed Mrs. 
Paget-Gadget, “I never heard of such 
a thing!” 

““You haven’t had so much experience, 
dear Aunt Amelia,’ Frankie told her. 
“You’ve just had a few quick-detachable 
husbands.” 

“Please!”? Mrs. Paget-Gadget tossed 
her head. (And, considering the plump- 
ness of her neck, this was no easy feat.) 
““Who is the fellow, I should like to know! 
A nobody!” 

“Quite the contrary,” Frankie cor- 
rected her. ‘His family’s much better 
than ours—not that that matters. His 
father is Minister to Peru or Paraguay— 
or one of those queer places in South 





’ 


America.” 


| road. 


| 


“The diplomatic service,” sniffed Mrs. 
Paget-Gadget, “‘isn’t what it was.” 

“Well, Johnny’s father was in it when 
it was! And so were all the Kews— 
except those who were major-generals or 
statesmen—as far back as the Revolu- 
tion. Why, compared to Johnny’s family, 
I’m just a simple peasant maid. My 
great-grandfather was a fireman on a rail- 
Johnny’s great-grandfather was 
Ambassador to Spain. I mention this 
more in sorrow than in anger.” 

“‘He’s a nobody,” repeated Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget, who had not been listening. 

“Now, if I didn’t know you so well, 
dear Aunt Amelia, I should begin to 


| suspect that you’re just the teeniest bit 


snobbish.” Frankie smiled sweetly. 
“Am I correct in assuming,” queried 
Uncle Rudolph frostily, “that you still 


persist in your ridiculous desire to many 
this fellow?” 

**Emphatically, yes,” said Frankie, 

“Even though he has—refused yoy! 

“IT have hopes,” Frankie decla 
“T have hopes that the romantic settj 
at Grandfather's will make him weakeg 
and give in.” 

“You don’t mean you've asked him up 
to the Lodge?” 

“Tt’s my birthday, isn’t it? Gran 
father’s giving the party for me. Johnny's 
to go up with us this afternoon.” 

‘Dear, dear!”” murmured Cousin Ney 
ton; ‘‘this is most distressing.” 

“‘But—Lord Bromstonbeigh 

“Oh, he can come along,” 
Frankie, ‘‘—just for the ride.” 


” 


smiled 





OHN KEW, Esquire, sat up in bed 

Someone was knocking at the door of 
his one-room-and-bath apartment (for 
which the rent had not been paid in typ 
months). In haste John Kew seized 
a large photograph of Frankie Vibar 
from the table at his bedside, and hid} 
from view. 

“Come in,” he called—in a voice » 
pleasant that ladies of high degree had 
been known to ring him on the telephone 
merely to hear the sound of it. 

Angus MacTaggart came in. 
MacTaggart was a tall, serious young man 
—and so rich that he never had a good 
time anywhere. 

““How now, my braw Scotsman?” said 
_ Kew, reclining once more in fis 
bed. 

The heir to the MacTaggart steel dy 
nasty glanced about the room witha 
troubled eye. On the walls hung typ 
paintings (unframed) of the Frend 
modernistic school; and scattered about 
in disarray were a top hat, a tailcoat, and 
various articles of evening dress. 

“Are you,” he complained, “going tp 
stay in bed all day?” 

““What time is it?”’ John Kew yawned 
“T lost my watch last year in Switzer 
a rd 

‘“‘Nineteen minutes past twelve.” 

“Not yet lunch time. What bring 
you here in the early dawn?” 

“‘Aren’t you,” demanded Angus, “gy 
ing up to Frankie’s birthday party?” 

“Ts this the day?” 

“Why, certainly! We’re to go upi 
her grandfather’s private car. The train 
leaves in an hour and seventeen minutes. 
You'll never get it, Johnny.” 

** At least I shall make a gallant effort” 
Johnny swung out of bed, yawniy 
prodigiously. His blue pajamas were oli, 
nay, even tattered, but they had one 
cost a pretty penny, somewhere in th 
region of the Place Vendéme. He might 
have had new ones, but he made it 
point never to accept presents from ladies. 

“You know,” remarked his fmend, 
frowning, “‘you ought to be married” 

“A revolting suggestion!” Johny 
shuddered. “And before I’ve fw 
breakfast : 

“Tell me honestly, Johnny—have yor 
any money?” 

“A few  farthings. 
some?” 

His rich friend did not think that ts 
was funny. “Really, though—I’m We 
ried about you. How do you pay yor 
bills?”’ 

“T don’t.” 

‘“‘No—seriously!” 

“My good Angus—you bring 
most unpleasant subjects.” 
reached for a cigarette. 





Do you ameei 


EW men can wear pajamas witha 

sort of an air. Johnny was ome ® 
the few. He was.lean and sun-brom 
and many ladies, had been overheat 
remark that they would take pleastl 
letting their fingers play through Mis} 
ruly dark hair, which had a chana® 
tendency to curl. The small, silk} 
tache he twisted in meditative me 
was worn, not out of vanity 
far too lazy to be vain), but becaist’ 
saved him’ the trouble of shavillf 
upper lip. 4 

Angus MacTaggart regarded 
gravely. “I wish you’d let me do 
thing for you. .. .” : 

(Continued on page 124) 
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Dept. No. 17, NEw YorK 


From 


Liberty of London 


OVERS OF LIBERTY’S 

artistic merchandise will 

be delighted to know that 

McCutcheon’s Fall collection is 

more varied and more compre- 
hensive than ever before. 


More Liberty novelties for 
Gifts, additional designs in Cre- 
tonnes, rich Brocades, Sardinian 
Tapestries and rare Persian 
Antiques—all show the wide va- 
riety of Liberty products. Dress 
Fabrics this season include 
printed Satins, Metal Brocades, 
Tyrian and Wandel Silks and the 
fresh, dainty Liberty Cottons. 


Scarfs come in silk, brocade or 
chiffon — smart squares, long 
scarfs and scarfs that are almost 
as large as shawls. Here, also, 
are Bags made from Liberty 
Silks. 



































FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Continued from page 122) 


““That’s amiable of you, old boy,” said 
Johnny. ‘But I can’t think of a thing 
Ineed. Except, possibly, a match.” 

Angus struck a match for him. ‘‘Can’t 
I lend you some money?” 

“Again, thank you—but I never 
borrow.” 

“But you can’t go on this way!” 

“T have gone on this way, man and 
boy, for many years. Even now I am 
facing that dreadful day of doom when 
I shall be thirty. Wretched thought!” 

A key rattled in the lock, and a neat 
little negro came in, bowing. 

“‘Good morning, Jeff,” said Johnny. 

Mornin’, Mist’ Kew. Mornin’, Mist’ 
MacTaggart. Here’s the mail, suh.” 
Jefferson held forth a thick sheaf of 
envelopes. 

“Bills!” Johnny waved them away. 

Jefferson, who came in each morning 
to “tidy up” the apartment and, after 
a fashion, to valet Mr. Kew, obediently 
threw the mail in the waste-basket. 

“Don’t you—” Angus was an orderly 
soul—‘even so much as open your bills?” 

‘What is the good of opening them? 
I pause for reply. Statements from cred- 
itors only cast a pall of gloom over an 
otherwise sunny day. And, lest the most 
innocent-looking envelope contain a bill 
lurking within, I adhere to a policy of 
throwing away all my mail without open- 
ing it. One must be firm about these 
things.” 

Angus MacTaggart shook his head 
sadly. ’ 

“‘Shall-I draw your tub, suh?” said 
Jefferson. 

“Tf you will be so good. And how is 
Hattie?” inquired his employer affably. 

“Fine, suh, fine.” 

“And the children?” 

‘All fine, suh.” Sounds of splashing 
water from the bathroom, which was 
only slightly smaller than a telephone- 
booth. 

“T shall be leaving town to-day,” said 
Johnny. ‘Pack a pair of bags, please. 
And there is some money in that table 
drawer, Jeff. I don’t know what I owe 
you, but I hope you will leave a few coins 
for me.” 

Jefferson snickered politely. He con- 
sidered Mr. Kew avery comical fellow, 
indeed. 

“T notice you always pay him,” whis- 
pered Angus, ‘“‘even when you haven’t 
any money left for your own break- 
fast.” 

‘‘ Noblesse oblige. He’s almost as poor 
as I am.” Johnny arose. ‘And now 
I think I shall try to build up a slight 
sting. Jeffi—two exceedingly dry Mar- 
tinis, please.” 

“Yes, suh.” 

“None for me,” said Angus. 
this early in the day!” 

“Then make it three Martinis, Jeff. 
I must, alas! drink alorie.” And Johnny 
fell to humming a gay little tune. 

‘“How can you take liquor,” protested 
his friend, ‘before you’ve had any break- 
fast 5 

“My lad, there is nothing to start the 
day off merrily like building up a slight 
sting. It takes the place of breakfast. 
Besides, I have no proper cook.” 

“T wish you’d settle down, Johnny.” 

“Settle down? The thought is posi- 
tively abhorrent!” 

“Why,” persisted Angus, “‘don’t you 
let me find you a job?” 

“T spend my life avoiding jobs. And 
why? you ask. Or, possibly, you do not 
ask. Nevertheless, I shall tell you— 
because I have in mind a career for my- 
self. Perhaps you are not aware of it, 
my bonny Angus—but I am by way of 
being something of a connoisseur of what 
is known as Modern French painting. 
Every now and again, you may observe, 
I am in funds. That is because I have 
gambled on a picture by some obscure 
(and often unpleasant) Frenchman—and 
won. An uncle of my mother’s, Sir 
Norman Harkaway, of London, New 
York and other points, with whom I have, 
oddly enough, a speaking acquaintance, 
happens to be the largest art dealer in the 
world. He values my opinion, and has 
even expressed himself as willing to take 
me into the firm. But there is a hitch, 
a rub, a fly in the amber, so to speak. 


“Not 





Before I can thus mend my fortunes ang 
become a substantial business map 
I must first have five thousand dollars,” 


“Ts that all?” The MacTaggay 
reached for his  check-book. “Le 
me——”’ 


“Thank you, thank you—’ Johnny 
lifted a hand, ‘“‘—but that is the catch, 
My uncle, who unfortunately frowns upoy 
my casual mode of existence, makes the 
condition that I must, myself, unaided, 
earn the five thousand dollars.” 

“Then why don’t you get about it——” 

“Gently! Rome, as you may or May 
not know, wasn’t built in a day. We 
cannot hurry these events. Nature mus 
take its course. I received my uncle’ 
ingenuous proposition onl} yesterday— 
I must have time to ponder over ways 
and means. .. .” 

Jefferson came in with three frosted 
cocktails upon a tray. 

“Meanwhile,” said Johnny, taking one, 
“T shall build up a slight sting.” He 
lifted his glass. ‘‘I give you Miss Frankie 
Vibart, whose birthday we celebrate 
to-day—if we make the train!” And, 
in brisk succession, he downed the three 
cocktails. 

“Why don’t you marry her?” suggested 
Angus, with that fine subtlety for which 
the Scotch are noted. 

“There you go!” sighed Johnny, “al. 
ways casting a pall of gloom. You think 
of the most depressing things.  Jefi! 
three more dry Martinis—in goblets. If 
I am to build up a slight sting, I must 
about it. There is still a remote poss: 
bility that I may catch that train. . . ” 


[IX THE private car of Commodore 

Vibart, attached to a train bound for 
the Commodore’s summer place on the 
St. Lawrence, all was merriment. All, 
that is, save Mrs. Paget-Gadget, who 
alone represented the dignity of the fan- 
ily. Fortunately for Frankie, neither 
Uncle Rudolph Vibart nor Cousin Ney- 
ton were of the party. 

Mrs. Paget-Gadget, who looked upon 
herself as a fashionable dictator, and 
literally believed that over her plump 
shoulders had fallen the mantle of the 
late Mrs. Fish, quite approved of the list 
of Frankie’s guests. With the exception, 
naturally, of John Kew, Esquire. When 
that young man came aboard the car, 
Mrs. Paget-Gadget rewarded him with 
such a chill and almost imperceptible 
nod that the soul of a lesser personage 
would have shriveled. Johnny, however, 
being fortified with what he would have 
called a slight sting, failed to notice the 
snub. Indeed, he had met Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget but once before, and to-day did 
not recognize her at all. 

“Who,” he inquired of Angus MacTag- 
gart, “is the old party in the Queen Mary 


“‘Sh-h!” whispered Angus. “That's 
Mrs. Paget-Gadget!”’ 

“Ah,” said Johnny blandly, “I thought 
it was that fat maid of Frankie’s.” 


The other members of the party, how- 


HARPER’S BAZAR 





ever, pleased Mrs. Paget-Gadget’s 
of the fitness of things. There was 
of all, the young Lord Bromstonbeg 
(pronounced “Brumby’’). She was pat 
ticularly gracious to him. Then @ 

were Diana and Chauncey de B. E 
and Angus MacTaggart and 
Beems and the Kipperlee girls. 4 
Kipperlee girls had been brought up t 
vivacious, and nothing could stop @ 
from being the life of every party. & 
social calendar for the year was pr 
over by a shrewd mama, who saw 4 
that they were always at the right plae 
in precisely the might season. 
never arrived at Palm Beach a day® 
early or departed from Newport 2@ 
too late. i 

As the train rolled swiftly northwam 
the crowd within the Commodores} 
made merry. Particularly the Kipp 
girls. They could never let @ 
alone. 

“Here’s a hot one, Frankie!” 
Chauncey de B, Bellew, the re 
steeplechase rider, held up the newspape 
he had been reading. It was one of Ui 
newspapers which make a special featu® 
of the doings of actors and race-horst 

(Continued on page 126) 
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AN 


MERICAN-DORN Marquise 


aniunates Europes most brilliant 
Winter Llayground 


VERY SEASON at St. Moritz, one 
of the most piquant and striking 
personalities is the Marquise de Polignac. 
Her wit and verve make her an acclaimed 
favorite in this colony of cosmopolitans 
who, in the snow-clad Alps, enjoy winter 
sports under the ardent sun. 


Madame de Polignac is an indefatigable 
sportswoman. Like the rest of the smart 
world, she is all day in chic sports attire, 
skating, skiing, “bobbing” in the sun- 
drenched snow. 


The contradictory delights of blazing 
sun, sweeping winds and exhilarating 
cold, brown all skins rapidly—burn them 
Yet the Marquise de Polignac 


black. 


fashionable Europe, dances as grace- 
fully as she skiis. Her lithe figure, 


St. Moritz, society’s winter 
playground in the Swiss 
Alps, crowns the world like 
a glittering jewel. 
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manages to keep her complexion, fine, 
clear, smooth. 

When asked about it, she said:—“‘I 
like to take part in all the winter sports— 
especially skiing. But the cold, dry air 
would draw and chap my skin unless I 
carefully protected it and kept it soft and 
supple. For myself, I prefer Pond’s Two 
Creams. They give swift, dependable re- 
sults. In warmer countries, I also use 
Pond’s Skin Freshener to tone and liven 
up my skin, 

“In fact,” she concluded with a flash- 
ing smile, “I have got the Pond’s habit 
completely.” 


HIS is how Madame de Polignac uses 
her invaluable Pond’s: 


First—she spreads Pond’s Cold Cream 
over face and neck, to cleanse deeply 
every pore, twice a day, and when retiring. 

Seconp—with Pond’s new fairy weight 
Cleansing Tissues she removes the cream, 
carrying the dust with it. 


Madame de Polignac, who spends 
two months of the season at St. 
Moritz, the popular winter resort of 


well-poised head, sincere grey eyes 
and sun-tanned skin make her a 
striking example of a fine type. 


On her dressing table the Marquise 
keeps Pond’s Two Creams and 
Skin Freshener in choice green 
jars. You can buy Pond’s in the 
familiar containers at all depart- 
ment and drug stores. 


The Marquise de Polignac, formerly Miss Nina 
Crosby of the exclusive Newport set, married into 
an aristocratic French family. Here she is ready 
for skiing, wearing a chic Vionnet costume, 
but hatless—the latest vogue at St. Moritz. 


Tuirp—she dashes on the Freshener— 
Pond’s tonic—which leaves the face with 
that gorgeously fresh feeling. 

FourtH — she lightly applies Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream before she powders—a 
film of perfection like the frosted bloom of 
untouched grapes. 

Follow yourself, Pond’s four steps to 
beauty. They will keep your skin ex- 
quisite—fresh, clear, fine. 


Mat Coupon witu toc—For Pond’s 4 
delightful preparations. 





Ponp’s Extract Co., Dept. L 
122 Hudson St., New York City 


Name__ 


Street___ 


Citv__ State 


Copyright 1928, Pond’s Extract Co 


Wrap of Broadtail 
and Silver F ox with 


Cap to match 


2 WEST 57th STREET 
at Fifth Avenue 
New York 
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FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Continued from page 124) 


and on the front page was a large photo- 
graph of Frankie. ‘Listen to this.” 
Spider Bellew read the headline: “‘ Heiress 
Gets Million Dollar Pearls. Frances 
Vibart Inherits Grandmother’s Fortune 
and Jewels. Wears Famous Vibart 
Pearls for First Time at Birthday Dinner 
To-morrow.” 

“Hey! Hey!” applauded the others. 

And someone asked: “Are you really 
going to wear them, Frankie?” 

And Frankie said: “I might as well. 
It seems silly to leave ’em in the vault. 
Anyway, what’s a string of beads among 
friends?” 

“A string of beads! Oh, I say—that 
is jolly!” And Lord Bromstonbeigh 
(still pronounced ‘“Brumby’’) went off 
into a fusillade of cackling laughter. He 
was one of those pink, blue-eyed English- 
men, and his speech sounded exactly 
like an Englishman in a play, though, of 
course, he had nobody to write the lines 
for him. 

Mrs. Paget-Gadget, who had never 
met him before, was vastly taken with 
him. Presently she announced, ‘‘Tea 
time,”’ and rang for a car servant. 

““Who,” said Frankie, ‘‘ will have cock- 
tails?” 


WHEREUPON they all said that 

tea would be better for them, but 
that they thought they would take cock- 
tails. 

““T am going to have tea. Won’t you 
join me, Mr. Kew?” said Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget, with honeyed malice. 

“Tea,” said Johnny, bestowing upon 
her his most charming smile (which was 
entirely wasted), “‘tea, I find, upon con- 
sultation with my physicians, is very 
harmful to the complexion. I never 
take it.” The car servant hovered at 
his elbow. 

“Can you,” Johnny asked him, “‘con- 
coct that potion known as the side-car?”’ 

“Te, oF.” 

“Then do so, by all means,” requested 
Johnny. ‘There is nothing to combat the 
fatigue of a railway journey like building 
up a slight sting.” 

“Johnny,” said Diana Bellew, 
are divine!” 

Mrs. Paget-Gadget was annoyed to 
witness the affectionate esteem in which 
this fellow was held by everyone. Even 
Lord Bromstonbeigh (let us spell it 
““Brumby”—and be done with it) had 
taken a fancy to him. As for Frankie, 
when she looked upon John Kew, her 
eyes were so radiant that even the 
most hardened observers became embar- 
rassed. 

And so the afternoon passed with mer- 
riment and song (for the Kipperlee girls 
were ready to sing at a moment’s notice— 
or even without any notice at all) until 
darkness fell. And Mrs. Paget-Gadget, 
who considered the passing landscape 
very middle-class, ordered the curtains 
drawn. Then it was that Frankie said, 
quite audibly, to Johnny: 

““Let’s go out on the observation 
thingamajig—you and I.” 

And Johnny, though he was reluctant 
to stir from his comfortable chair, needs 
must take up his glass and follow her out, 
under the baleful scrutiny of Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget. In the dim light of the observa- 
tion-platform, he turned to Frankie: 

‘Will you look at the back of my coat, 
please?”’ said he. ‘‘I think your aunt’s 
glance has burned a hole in it.” 

Frankie laughed softly, and taking his 
hand, drew him down into a wicker chair 
beside her. ‘‘It’s so much fun, being 
with you... .” 

They sat silent for a time in the warm 
September night, watching the silver 
rails unroll with a rhythmic clickety-clack. 
Then Frankie spoke again, plaintively. 
“‘T don’t have much fun, you know. . . .” 

‘People with pots of money,” Johnny 
said, and for him, gravely, “‘must work 
very hard to have fun.” 

“Ts that the reason you won’t marry 
me—because I have too much money?” 

““My dear child,” he told her, ‘must 
we go into that painful subject again? 
Stepping for the moment out of my 
character, I shall be serious. You have 
often listened patiently to my views on 
marriage. After an exhaustive research, 


“you 








I have found marriage a woeful answer to 
the question, what to do with one’s spare 
time.” 

“Please don’t say, ‘How many happy 
married couples do we see around us?? 
again,” sighed Frankie. “You and ] 
might be tremendously happy——”’ 

“Statistics, unfortunately, are against 
us. Let us consider the cases of our own 
families. Your mother lives in Paris, 
your father lives in Rome. That sounds 
like the opening line of a musical comedy 
lyric—but, alas! it is only too true. And 
popuiar legend has it that if your father, 
for any reason, comes up to Paris, your 
mother at once departs for Egypt. That 
is the state of your family’s wedded bliss, 
My own is even more deplorable. My 
father, though a poor man, is, at the 
present moment, paying alimony to five 
wives, all of whom enjoy monstrously 
good health. When I think of it, I can 
scarce keep back the tears.”’ 

“But just because marriage didn’t 
work for our fathers and mothers,” argued 
Frankie, ‘‘ what has that to do with us?” 

“T am a great believer in heredity,” 

“Pooh! You’re just a coward.” 

“Tf I were a coward, I should have 
married the first rich woman that crossed 
my path—years ago! It requires courage, 
as well as ingenuity—for a young man— 
who is not deformed, and who has his 
own teeth—to remain poor in these days,” 

““You’re conceited,” Frankie said— 
though she did not in the least believe it, 

‘Perhaps,’ he admitted. ‘‘In which 
case you are better off without me.” 

“Ts it,” persisted Frankie, ‘just be 
cause I’m rich that you won’t marry me?” 

“Let us say, rather, that it is because 
Iam poor.’ Sitting so close beside him, 
she seemed very desirable. . . . 

“No,” sighed Frankie. ‘‘ You’re just 
being chivalrous! J know. You don't 
like me enough.” 

“T like you enough not to want to see 
you tied with bonds that no man may 
put asunde ‘s 

“But those bonds may be put asunder 
as quick as that—’’ Frankie snapped her 
fingers—‘‘with Paris only five days 
away! Look here, I’ll make you a sport- 
ing proposition. Marry me, and if you 
aren’t happy, we can be divorced any 
time you say.” 

“There— You see! The 
shadow of divorce, even before the wed- 
ding bells peal out.”’ 

“You’re not a sportsman—or you'd 
do it.” 

“Tt wouldn’t be sporting, my dear. I 
am a penniless vagabond i 

““T adore vagabonds!”’ 

oF am: ”? 

“You’re the only man I’ve ever 
loved!” wailed Frankie. ‘For the hu- 
dredth time—will you marry me?” 

“No,” said Johnny. 

“Do you want me to jump off this 
train?” 

“You would miss an exceedingly good 
dinner. The chef has és 

“T’ll enter a convent,” vowed Frankie. 

“Convents,” replied Johnny, “ar 
very soothing to the nerves. More womel 
ought to make a practice of entering 
them.” 

“Frankie!” interrupted Mrs. Paget 




















Gadget’s sharp voice from the car door. 
“Are you going to dress for dinner?” 

“Oh, go away,” said Frankie crossly. 
Then, shaking a finger at the young mal 
beside her: “You wait,” she threatened. 
“Tl get you yet!” 

“May heaven help me,” murmured 
Johnny. 


AT Commodore Vibart’s “lodge”—4 
mere lean-to containing forty 
rooms and two dozen servants—over 
looking the St. Lawrence River, wher 
the Commodore's white sea-going ) t 
rode gracefully at anchor, Frankie @ 
her party arrived next morning, a mom 
ing bright with sunshine. The Comme 
dore was on hand to welcome the® 
yachting cap tilted rakishly over one 

a large cigar clamped in his teeth. 
was ninety-two, and owed his 
health entirely to strong drink and i 
bacco. Having inherited nothing 
a few railroads from his father, he 
(Continued on page 130) 
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Frat of all, Miss Arden will tell you that no skin can he bright and fine and clear until it is healthy. She will say, 


“you must make your circulation dance so that the blood goes joyously through your veins, freshening old tissues and 





> 


DEMEYER 


Come to her Salon and you will hear these precious truths about the care of your skin 


carrying away the deadly waste products that produce blemishes.” 


“You must brace up your muscles, make them taut and vigorous. And, of course, you must keep the outside of your 
skin scrupulously clean and toned up. Y ou must nourish starved tissues, too—some skins you know, have such a hungry look.” 
And, then, emphatically, Miss Arden will be sure to add,“whatever you do, do not use make-up to cover your faults, 


but simply to enhance your virtues!” 


As Miss Arden counsels you, you cannot help but know that every word is true, for she herself is so young and 
vivid and glowing, that you realize she practices as well as understands the exquisite care of the skin. 

Indeed, this is the great truth back of Elizabeth Arden’s success: Every Preparation, every method of application 
is directly inspired by Miss Arden, is first of all perfected by her for her own use before she offers it to you. That 
is why Elizabeth Arden has won the confidence of ten million women and become a symbol of loveliness to them. 


Glizabeth Arden recommends these preparations he the regular care of your dhe at home 


VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM 
Melts into the pores, rids them of dust 
and impurities, leaves skin soft and 
receptive. $1, $2, $3, $6. 


VENETIANARDENASKINTONIC 
Tones, firms and whitens the skin. 
Use with and after CleansingCream. 
85c, $2, $3.75, $9. 


VENETIAN ORANGE SKIN FOOD 
Keeps the skin full and firm, rounds 
out wrinkles, lines and hollows. $1, 


$1.75, $2.75, $4.25. 


On sale at smart shops all over United States, Canada, Great Britain, in the principal cities of Europe, Africa, 
Australasia, the Far East, South America, West Indies, Ti:e Philippines, Porto Rico, and Honolulu, Hawaii. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


PARIS: 2 rue de la Paix 


ARDENA 
VELVA CREAM 
A delicate cream for sensitive skins. 
Recommended for a full face, as it 
smooths and softens the skin without 
fattening. $1, $2, $3, $6. 


VENETIAN 
PORE CREAM 
Greaseless astringent cream, contracts 
open pores, corrects their inactivity. 
Smooth over coarse pores at bedtime. 
$1, $2.50. 


VENETIAN MUSCLE OIL 
A penetrating oil rich in the elements 
which restore sunken tissues or flabby 
muscles. $1, $2.50, $4. 


AMORETTA CREAM 
A vanishing and protective cream, 
gives the skin a soft, natural finish 
under powder. $1, $2. 


VENETIAN SPECIALASTRINGENT 
For flaccid cheeks and neck. Lifts 
and strengthens the tissues, tightens 
the skin. $2.25, $4. 


NEW YORK: 673 FIFTH AVENUE 
LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street 


MADRID: 71 Calle Alcala 


CHICAGO: 70 E. Walton Pl. ° BOSTON: 24 Newbury St. ° PHILADELPHIA: 133 South 18th St- ° WASHINGTON: 1147 Connecticut Ave. ° DETROIT: Book Building 
SAN FRANCISCO: 522 Powell St. ° ATLANTIC CITY: Ritz-Carlton Block ° LOS ANGELES: 600 West 7th St. 


° BIARRITZ: 2 rue Gambetta ° CANNES: 3 Galeries Fleuries 
ROME: Via Condotti 65 





Ml YOu 


Write for Elizabeth Arden’s book, 
“THE QUEST OF THE 
BEAUTIFUL,” which will tell 
you how to follow her scientific 
method in the care cf your skin 
at home. And a second book, 
“YOUR MASTERPIECE ~ 

YOURSELF,” will tell you 
about Elizabeth Arden’s Home 

Course for beauty and health. 


VENETIAN FLOWER POWDER 
Fine, pure, delicately perfumed. 
White, Cream, Naturelle, Rose, 
Special Rachel, Spanish Rachel, 
$1.75. 


VENETIAN SPECIALEYE LOTION 
Use with an eye-cup, morning and 
night, to cleanse and tone the eyes. 
$1, $2.50. 


VENETIAN SPECIAL EYE CREAM 
Fills out lines and wrinkles around 
the eyes. Leave a little on the skin 
around the eyes overnight. $1.50. 


BERLIN, W: Lennéstr. 5 






© Elizabeth Arden, 1928 
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What finesse in artistry these new 
Douglasses show! Slim Silhouettes, 
this one fashioned in chaste sever- 
ity, that one deftly etched with tra- 
ceries to catch the sunbeams. 

In sterling, in yellow and green 
gold, 14K filled —-cturned by Wads- 
worth whose craftsmanship brought 
watchcases a thousand new charms. 
In enamels, inlaid; in odd leathers, 
breath-taking things to see’ 


THE DOUGLASS ¢ 


the moods 
of genius 


WATERBURY, CONN. 


; SAN FRANCISCO. 


There are a dozen or more such 
Douglass Lighters — automatic in 
action, of course, and matching in 
their new mechanical perfection the 
genius their cases show. 

They are in your stores. An 
offering to those who, knowing 
Douglass usefulness and Douglass 
precision, seek now the beauty that 
fine personal things should possess. 


DOUGLASS (Pres the a ak theres your tight | 


W. KYLE CO., MONTREAL 
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A luxurious riding comfort 

hitherto unknown in any 

motor car distinguishes the 
new Packard Eight 





Even those who have been brought up in 
constant association with every famous 
Packard of the past, comment enthusiasti- 
cally upon the vastly improved riding 
comfort of the new Packard Models. 


A combination of Packard and European 
inventions, the new Packard Shock Absorb- 
ing System is almost magical in its effects. 
It makes the new Packard Eight not only 
the easiest riding car in the world but 
also the safest. 




















It solves the problem of sure safety. For 
both steering whip and front wheel shimmy 
are absolutely eliminated. 


This great improvement, combined 
with the lengthened wheelbase, the new 
scientifically: designed cushions, the 
luxuriously soft upholstery and the silent, 
vibrationless power of the eight-in-line 
engine, lends new emphasis to Packard's 
title as—The Restful Car. 
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"Line with the glamour of far-away seas and 


places, the scenic wallpaper and painted mirrors 
of this bathroom vouchsafe distant glimpses 
from beneath its canopied ceiling. Just as the 
Nile green of the Corwith lavatory and dressing 
table and the Tarnia bath blend with its exotic 
coloring, there are hues and designs of Crane 


fixtures for a wide range of decorative schemes. 


























Even modest dwellings may have their beauty. 
And all will find sensible economy in the qual- 
ity of Crane faucets and drainage fittings, and 
piping hidden within the walls. New Ideas for 
Bathrooms illustrates color interiors, simple 
and elaborate, and gives complete information 
for reproducing them. Send for a copy; then 


consult a responsible plumbing contractor. 


150 2500 
Pounds Pressure Pounds Pressure 


FIXTURES, VALVES, FITTINGS, AND PIPING, FOR DOMESTIC AND INDUSTRIAL USE 
Crane Co., 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago + 23 W. 44th St., New York + Branches and sales offices in one hundred and sixty-six cities 
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For the Nails 


UST a touch of famous Eclador to the nails. Then 
perfection — with every movement of the hands 


outlined in provocative brilliance! Eclador Liquid 
Polish ~ because its lustre is lasting — is indispensable 
to the smart woman who must look immaculately 
groomed onall occasions. Four piquant shades of rose 
from which to choose ... or colorless. Applied in an 
instant, Eclador will not crack, peel or discolor. The 
smartest shops everywhere have Eclador — either 
separately or in a convenient set with the remover. 


Write for “Cosmetiques”, an interesting il- 
lustrated booklet written by M. Lesquendieu 
and translated from the French. 


“Can I buy my Les- 
quendieu  prepara- 
tions in America?” is 
a question asked by 
French women now 
livingin America. 
Monsieur Lesquen- 
dieu assures them in 
the accompanying note 
that his products are 
obtainable in the finer 
shops of America. 


PRONOUNCED 
LES-KAWN-DUH 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Incorporated Sonaed }. Dem ( 
45 West 45th Street, New York City  - a 
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FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Continued from page 126) 


proceeded to do rather well for himself, 
trading in steel, oil, coal, rubber and other 
staple commodities. 

It had been said by Frankie that her 
grandfather was a man of few words—and 
most of them profane. She adored him, 
but, like the rest of the family, feared his 
wrath. The Commodore was as tolerant 
as a witch-burning Salem Puritan: sun- 
browned, hard-bitten, blustering, and 
with an eye as gentle as a man-eating 
shark’s. 

He greeted his daughter, Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget, with no visible display of emo- 
tion, kissed Frankie, and grunted as he 
was introduced, in turn, to her friends. 
While a covey of footmen were seizing 
upon their luggage with all the rapacity 
of Parisian railway porters, Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget took the Commodore aside. 

““There,”’ she whispered, ‘‘is the young 
man we want Frankie to be interested in. 
Lord Brumby.” 

“Don’t like Englishmen,” growled the 
Commodore. 

‘But his father is the Duke of si 

“*R-r-r-!”’ replied the Commodore. 

Whereupon Mrs. Paget-Gadget went 
off indignantly with her nose in the air— 
so high in the air, indeed, that she tripped 
over John Kew’s kit-bag, and was only 
saved from falling when that objection- 
able fellow clasped her to him. 

“There!” cried Frankie, pointing dra- 
matically to the spectacle of her aunt in 
Johnny’s arms. ‘I’ve always heard that 
such things went on in high society! 
For shame, Aunt Amelia—and you a mar- 
ried woman!” 

An appreciative audience raised loud 
laughter, and Mrs. Paget-Gadget, purple 
with wrath, wrenched herself away and 
fled. 

“‘Always ready to aid a lady in dis- 
tress,” said Johnny. ‘“‘And, speaking of 
distress, are we or are we not on free 
Canadian soil, where there are no new 
amendments and a man may raise a 
thirst? I ask for information.” 

““Surely,”’ frowned Angus MacTag- 
gart, ‘“‘you don’t need a drink—in this 
bracing air?” 

“There is nothing like bracing air to 
remind one of a bracer,”’ Johnny informed 
him. ‘In a healthy climate I have to 
be constantly on my guard to keep from 
becoming foo healthy. The first thing to 
do in such an emergency is to build up 
a slight sting.” 


RANKIE, who was nothing if not 

a perfect hostess, rang a bell and re- 
quested brandy-and-soda. ‘You might 
attach yourself to Mr. Kew during his 
stay here,” she told the footman. ‘See 
to it, please, that he has everything he 
wants.” 

‘“Now that’s very thoughtful of you, 
Frankie,’ Johnny said. ‘One never 
knows at what moment it may be neces- 
sary to build up a slight sting. . . .” 

Old Commodore Vibart thrust his dour, 
weather-beaten face into the room, and 
beheld Johnny in the act of pouring sev- 
eral fingers of brandy for himself. 

“Oh, Grandfather,’ said Frankie 
quickly, “I hope you and Johnny are 
going to be friends = 

“He drinks in the morning!” barked 
the Commodore. 

“And what time, sir, if I may ask,” 
inquired Johnny pleasantly, “do you 
begin?” 

“Don’t touch a drop before noon,” 
growled the Commodore. 

‘Better late than never,”’ said Johnny. 
“But think what you miss. The morning 
—bright sunshine, fragrant air, caroling 
birds, the tinkle of ice in the glass—ah, 
there is the moment for that delightful, 
that sacerdotal rite, the downing of the 
day’s first drink! An old Southern 
custom: ig 

“R-r-r!” retorted the Commodore, 
and puffing savagely at his cigar, stamped 
out of the room. 

“Oh, dear!” Frankie sighed. “I did 
so want you and Grandfather to like 
each other. .. .” 

“Your Grandfather,” said Johnny, 
“doesn’t like anybody.” 

“He is a bear. With that dreadful 
temper, I don’t understand how he’s 
lived to such a ripe old age.” 


“An over-ripe old age, if I may say 
so.” Johnny drained his glass. ‘I fear 
he and I can never be pals until he gets 
over that narrow-minded prejudice 
against drinking before noon.” 

Frankie’s guests found diversion dur- 
ing the day at golf, tennis, boating, and 
swimming—a program not unlike an 
advertisement for a summer resort. Old 
Commodore Vibart put in a strenuous 


afternoon, being rowed out to his yacht — 


to see if the brass-work had been properly 
polished, then being rowed ashore again, 
Mrs. Paget-Gadget devoted herself to 
Lord Brumby, who, like a true English- 
man, had become instantly at home in 
the place, and for all anybody knew, 
might be staying a month or two. Mrs, 
Paget-Gadget gingerly approached the 
subject of matrimony. The noble lord 
was not, he confessed, married, nor yet 
engaged. He inferred that he might listen 
to reason. American girls were, he 
thought, charming. He even went so 
far as to say that he considered Frankie 
very pleasing to the eye. Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget felt encouraged with her progress, 

At 12:15 Frankie proposed to Johnny 
on the tennis courts. At 2:20 she pro- 
posed to him on the private golf course, 
At 4:40 she proposed to him in the 
swimming-pool. Each time Jo 
excused himself, on the grounds that he 
must hasten back to the Lodge to go 
about the serious business of building up 
a slight sting. 

Had she not inherited the well-known 
Vibart courage and tenacity, Frankie 
might have, at this stage of her thwarted 
romance, begun to feel somewhat let 
down. But toward evening a shining 
idea descended suddenly upon her. In 
her pre-prandial tub this idea glowingly 
took form and became a definite plan of 
action. As she dressed, and bedecked 
herself in the famous Vibart pearls, she 
was whistling a merry tune. 


‘THE Commodore’s_ belated birthday 

party in honor of his granddaughter 
was a lavish feast, replete with choice 
viands, rare wines and shrill laughter 
And if the Commodore, sitting stiffly at 
the head of the table, in a white tie and 
tail-coat of the early Ward McAllister 
period, did not enter into the gayety, that 
made no difference at all to the young 
people. Many jests about Frankie’s fab 
ulous pearls were uttered, and in conver 
sation the strange word, “‘ whoopee,” was 
heard frequently between the cocktails 
and the liqueurs. Frankie, herself, had 
never appeared so beautiful nor so blythe, 
And once, or even twice, a close observer 
might have beheld Johnny Kew gaai 
at her with a wistfulness quite eae 
to his nature. : 

At the end of the dinner the Comme 
dore, after a gruff “‘good-night” to me 
body in particular, took himself 
and Mrs. Paget- Gadget piloted 
Brumby into a corner of the library. 
the living-room the Kipperlee girls ha 
seized upon the piano, and were pla’ 
a duet that might have been Old 
River or The Rhapsody in Blue, ; 
Chauncey de B. Bellew danced with i 
wife, who was twice his size. Angus Mat 
Taggart was reading a book. Paxton 
Beems stood by, looking pensive—whitt 
could always be interpreted by his frients 
as 2 bad sign. < 

“We'd better get out of this while ti 
going’s good,” whispered Frankie @ 
Johnny. “At any minute Paxton isl 
to recite Gunga Din.” 

Johnny admitted that things 
dark. ; 

“Outside,” said Frankie tempting 
“‘there’s a moon so perfect that it mil 
have been made for Mr. Belasco. 
at the landing there’s a little boat. : 
embark in it, and explore a few of 
Thousand Islands.” = 

“oc But ” 3 

“Tf it’s a slight sting you might 
to build up, I’ve ordered a basket packe® 
with everything including ice cubes 7 

“ But ” es 

“T promise,” said Frankie, “not 
make love to you the entire time we're 
gone!” 

And so Johnny capitulated. 

(Continued on page 132) 
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A CHIPPENDALE flerl 


() THAT would you have your silver suggests 

icacy—charm — gaiety—true hospitality? 
Then Princess Anne was made for you. For Princess 
Anne is modelled after the best style of that great 
craftsman— [homas Chippendale. 


Chippendale never lost sight of the reason for 
anything he designed—its use in the home. He created 
first a practical foundation, upon which he lavished 
skillful touches of line and decoration that made 
each finished product au masterpiece. 





Following his great example, the Wallace design, 


Princess Anne, has been created. This graceful pat- 





tern possesses strength without heaviness—fraceful 
ornamentation that Chippendale himself might well 
have used, had he worked in sterling silver. 





Princess Anne and other distinguished Wallace 
patterns await your inspection—at your jeweler s— 
or in our booklet “The Wonder of Sterling Silver.” 
May we mail youacopy? Address IR. Wallace & Sons 
Mfg. Co., 811 Wallace Park, Wallingford, Conn. 





Princess Anne Tea Spoons are $2r and $25 
the dozen; Dinner Knives DAA and Dinner Forks 
$45 and $50. The Tea Set of 6 pieces shown 
below is $675, without the waiter $350. 
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... the little 
jacket of fur 


_is a chic note 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Continued from page 130) 


They stole from the house, and, in the 
moonlight, which was even more enchant- 
ing than Frankie had described, de- 
scended a long flight of white steps to 
the river. There in the shadows a servant 
stood, holding the painter of a St. Law- 
rence skiff, wherein were velvet-cushioned 
seats, and a wicker basket stowed away 
in the bow. Avoiding Johnny’s hand, 
Frankie jumped lightly in; Johnny fol- 
lowed and took up the oars, and the little 
boat drifted tranquilly out upon the cur- 
rent of the broad St. Lawrence. 


F‘ YR half an hour he rowed lazily down 

the platinum pathway of the moon, 
until the lights of the Commodore’s Lodge 
were lost to view around a bend; and 
Frankie spoke never a word of love. As 
for Johnny, he became oddly silent. 

‘*T was afraid of this,” he sighed. ‘The 
moon does things to people . . . casts 
an evil spell. Poor young clerks who 
can’t support themselves, return from 
moonlight picnics engaged to be married. 
Something ought to be done about 
Ee 
““Nonsense!”’ laughed Frankie. “It’s 
only that floating on dark water gives 
an effect of unreality.”’ 

Out of the night loomed the mysterious 
shape of a small island, close at hand. 

“Let’s land,” said she. ‘Once your 
feet are on good old terra firma, the spell 
will be broken.” 

““Who knows,” remarked Johnny, guid- 
ing the skiff toward the island, “‘we may 
be rescuing shipwrecked Portuguese 
sailors, who have been marooned here for 
years!”’ 

As the keel grated on a sandy beach, 
Frankie leaped out. ‘Not a cannibal in 
sight!” she cried. ‘‘Bring ashore the 
treasure. We probably won’t bury it, 
but we might want a drink—or a sand- 
wich.” 

“Food, too?” Johnny lifted out the 
wicker basket. 

““And there’s a steamer rug—in case 
we should wish to sit down.” 

Johnny was surprised to find not only 
a steamer rug, but a tarpaulin and an 
umbrella. As he carried them up the 
beach, Frankie returned to the skiff, and, 
making sure that she was not observed, 
gave it a slight push. Slowly the little 
boat drifted out, was caught in the cur- 
rent, and carried away. 

There were fireflies among the trees, 
and, possibly through some error, no 
mosquitoes. 

Frankie and Johnny sat themselves 
down upon the woolly rug, and opened 
the basket. 

“Drink?” she passed him a bottle of 
cognac. 

“Thank you—no,” was his astonishing 
reply. 

They fell silent, she nibbling a caviar 
sandwich, he smoking. After a time dark 
clouds curtained the moon, and a distant 
rumble of thunder, no more plausible 
than a stage effect, echoed across the 
water. 

“Don’t tell me,” said Frankie, “that 
it’s going to rain! Who’d have believed 
Rwau 
“We must be setting sail.” Johnny 
rose, and gave her his hand. “‘ Up-current 
it’s a long pull, lads, and a strong pull, 
lads—as the old song goes.”” They gath- 
ered up their picnic paraphernalia and 
sauntered down to the beach. 

“Why,” exclaimed Frankie, “‘the boat’s 
gone!” 

Johnny blinked. “Bless my soul,” 
he murmured, “‘so itis! We’re marooned 
—upon a more or less desert island.” 

*“A completely desert island. There 
isn’t so much as one summer hotel.” 

“Not even a filling-station!”’ 


S THEY stood there in the darkness 

a rain drop splashed down upon 

Frankie’s nose, followed—as is the cus- 
tom among rain drops—by another. 

“Tt’s time for someone to say, Heaven 
help the sailors on a night like this!” 
Frankie turned and raced for shelter. 

“Even Crusoe had his man Fri- 
day. ...” Johnny set about erecting 
an impromptu tent of the rug, the tar- 
paulin and the umbrella; and they crawled 
under it—she in a chiffon evening frock, 


and he in dinner clothes—just as th 
storm broke overhead. No rain mop 
damp or dismal ever fell. 

“‘T am inclined to suspect,’’ muttere 
Johnny, “that shipwreck as a pasting 
has been much over-rated.” 

“Lots of young men,” said Frankie 
“‘would consider the situation romantic” 

“Tt is difficult to consider anythin 
romantic, when one’s feet—shod only jy 
dancing-pumps—are resting in a puddk 
of water.” 

As the rain cascaded down, Frankie 
head drooped drowsily against his shoyl. 
der, and Joknny, because of the inade 
quate size of the umbrella, was forced 
to put his arm around her. For 
minutes they remained thus. An ally. 
ing scent arose from her hair. It dig 
turbed him. 

“T think,” said Frankie, in a smal 
voice, ‘I think I am going to sleep. . , » 

““My arm,” said he, “‘has precede 
you.” 

Then she was asleep. Her fragrant 
cheek was precariously close to his 
CHM. ..« « 

‘*Here, here,” he told himself stem. 
“This will never do!” And he reached 
for the cognac. “‘Suffering and privation 
compel me to build up a slight sting” 
But the bottle was beyond his grasp, ang 
he could not move for fear of waking her, 
So he sat, deliciously uncomfortable, an4 
smoked cigarettes until all the matche 
were wet. Then, toward morning, he 
too, slumbered. It was like a scene fron 
Babes in the Wood. 


HE morning did not dawn _ bright 

and clear, as mornings have a way ¢ 
dawning in tales of shipwreck. Beyon 
the strip of silver beach the water did 
not sparkle, blue in the sunlight. Wha 
Johnny and Frankie awoke, chilled anf 
stiff, rain was still dripping from a gny 
sky. And the St. Lawrence River wa 
no wetter than the ground on which the 
sat. As Frankie’s eyes opened—they 
were lovely eyes, even at this hour—sk 
looked up at Johnny and smiled. 

“Good morning,” said she, shivering 
lightly within the curve of his arm. “| 
seem to recall your face. Haven't w 
met before?” 

“A fine day,’ 
is predicted.” 

*‘Hello!” Frankie sat up abrupth. 
““A passing steamer!” 

“Tf I could move my neck,” sail 
Johnny, ‘“‘I would have a peep myself.” 
Stiffly he turned and peered from unde 
the umbrella. A few feet offshore 1 
man in oilskins was rowing a boat 
the river, towing their skiff astern. 

“Tt’s the battleship Oregon, boys- 
we’re saved!” Johnny sprang to his fect 
and ran out into the rain, shouting loudly. 

The man in oilskins, seeing him, waved, 
and swung his boat—it was a dingey from 
the Commodore’s yacht—toward shor. 
Frankie, bedraggled and wet, came dow, 
and they climbed into the dingey, aml 
sat together under the umbrella as th 
sailor from the yacht rowed them up 
stream toward the Lodge. 

“T suppose,” ventured  Frankit, 
‘“*Grandfather’s in a terrible state?” 

“There’s been consid’able excitement, 
Miss.” The sailor was chewing tobact, 
which interfered somewhat with ls 
enunciation. ‘‘You know the Comme 
dare... 

“Only too well!” Frankie shuddert 

“No doubt,” said Johnny, “I will ® 
the chief victim. He will have me draw 
and quartered, or at least burned at 
stake.” ; 

“Ohl”? gasped Frankie several minute 
later. “I’ve just. thought of somethitt 
terrible!” She turned wide, frighten 
eyes upon him. (For Frankie was® 
actress of no. mean ability.) “Out J 
night this way—with you—I’ve bea 
compromised! You’ll have to marry m¢ 

“Marry you?” 

“Grandfather’ll make you! You ko" 
what'a dreadful temper he has!” 

“A military wedding,” m 
Johnny, “at the point of a gun!” 

“Grandfather’s so Victorian. Andt 
Victorians actually believe that n0§ 
could be out all night without—lam™ 

(Concluded on pere 174) 
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said he. ‘Though mia 
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“the beauty 
that outlives the years” 


NOVEMBER 1928 


a NE sees her in Paris, under the glittering chandeliers of the Club 


“Eyes Forever Young,” 
a fascinating leaflet just off the press, 
is yours for the asking. 


An Innovation! 


Valaze Youthifying Eye Cream —a most 
remarkable creation designed ‘to keep the 
eyelids firm, waxen-smooth. Restores youth 


to lined, shrunken eyes 1.25, 4.00 


ows 


Helena Rubinstein has created for your 
special type of beauty the most enchanting 
powders, the most ravishing rouges and lip- 
sticks, the most seductive eye-make-up in all 
the world... accent your natural beauty 
with these inimitable cosmetics! 1.00 to 5.50 


ow 


You are invited to visit the Salon de Beauté 
Valaze nearest you, for a diagnosis and at 
least one treatment. Or, write to Madame 
Rubinstein at her New York Salon, describ- 
ing your skin and hair and she will prepare 
a treatment schedule specially for you. 


tions of Helena Rubinstein are obtainable 
at the better stores or may be ordered direct. 


[ier Home-Treatment and Cosmetic mie | 


Interallié . . . on the Riviera . .. on Bond Street . . . on Fifth 
Avenue . . . wherever feminine charm vies with masculine diplomacy. She is 
the modern Exquisite whose youth and loveliness seem imperishable. 


She is a woman sublimely sure of herself, because she is so very sure of her 
beauty preparations. Long ago, she discovered the wonder-workings of 
Helena Rubinstein, discovered the way to keep youth and beauty ever renewed! 
. . . For over a generation, the rare balms and unguents and lotions created 
by Helena Rubinstein have been supplementing the work of Nature on the 
fairest faces of the world! 


And here is a fact most significant to the beauty-wise—Helena Rubinstein’s 
Creations are the only beauty preparations which have been in existence long 
enough to prove that youthful beauty can outlive a generation. 


Renew the radiant youth of your skin from day to day. Determine now what 
your appearance will be five, ten, twenty years from now. Build beauty for 
tomorrow with the specialized creations of Helena Rubinstein! 


For Madame . . . 
A Rejuvenating Regimen 


Cleanse the skin with the exquisite Valaze 
Water Lily Cream which contains youth- 
renewing essences of water lily buds (2.50). 
Revivify the face and eyes with the rare 
exquisite anti-wrinkle lotion Valaze Extrait 
(2.50). Now wake the tissues with the 
unique rejuvenating stimulant Valaze Eau 
Verte (3.00) and while the skin is tingling 
and responsive, pat in Valaze Emailline 
(1.75) a bracing, astringent cream of amaz- 
ing efficacy. If muscles of face and throat 


For Mademoiselle. . 
A Simplified Treatment 


Cleanse with Valaze Cleansing and Massage 
Cream (1.25), the perfect quick cleanser. 
Clear, refine and animate the skin with 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood — Helena 
Rubinstein’s skin-clearing masterpiece (1.00). 
Brace the tissues and tighten the pores with 
Valaze Skin-toning Lotion (1.25). Com- 
plete treatment—a two months’ supply— 
with detailed instructions (3.50). 


droop, brace and revitalize them with Valaze 
Georgine Lactee—a tightening balsam vital 
to the maturing face (3.00). Complete treat- 
ment—a two months’ supply—with detailed 
instructions (12.75). 

If there are blackheads, conspicuous pores, 
wash the skin with Valaze Blackhead and 
Open Pore Paste Special (1.00). This unique 
preparation gently penetrates the pores, 
ridding them of all impurities. Use instead 
of soap. 


8 East 57th Street, New York 
Philadelphia, 254 South 16th Street 670 N. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 
Boston, 234 Boylston Street 951 Broad Street, Newark 


Wrinkles, crowsfeet, dry, lined skin demand 
the nourishing, revitalizing wonders of 
Valaze Grecian Anti-wrinkle Cream 
(Anthosoros) 1.75. 
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LEBOLT’S own shop by craftsmen who 


take a keen pride in the making of finer, 
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precious stone jewelry 


The House of ‘Pearls 


LEBOLT & COMPANY 


27 North State Street 








HARPER’S BAZAR 


FRANKIE AND JOHNNY 


(Concluded from page 132) 


about Life, as they call it. Ol’ Debbil 
Sex < 

They were approaching the landing. 
From the deck of the Commodore’s 
yacht some sailors cheered their rescue 
feebly, and on the dock stood two silent, 

sinister figures, under dripping umbrellas. 

“There’s Grandfather—and Aunt 
Amelia. .. .” 

Johnny had become very pale. 

“Don’t be afraid.”” Frankie squeezed 
his hand. 

“T’m not afraid,’ muttered Johnny. 
“But what I’d give if I could take time 
out for a few minutes, and build up a 
slight sting!” 

‘Be brave, my dear. . . . 

The dingey drew alongside the dock. 
With trembling knees Johnny stood up, 
and gave his hand to Frankie. From 
under a purple umbrella Mrs. Paget- 

- Gadget glowered at them. 

“You’re ruined!” screamed Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget. ‘‘That’s what you are, Frances 
Vibart—ruined!” 

The Commodore came forward—and 
his face was very grim, indeed. This 
was the end. .. . 

“Rubbish!” snapped the Commodore. 
““She’s wet—that’s all. Good thing you 
weren’t drowned, Frankie!”’ And gal- 
lantly he helped his granddaughter out 
of the boat. 

Johnny stared at him, open-mouthed. 

“‘She’s compromised, I +tell you!” 
cried Mrs. Paget-Gadget. ‘“‘She’ll have 
to marry the scoundrel os 

“Don’t be a fool, Amelia!”” The Com- 
modore turned upon her wrathfully. 
“There hasn’t been a girl compromised 
since 1886. It went out of fashion along 
with puffed sleeves. In your day girls 
were a pack of idiots—to-day they’ve got 
common sense. These modern girls can 
take care of themselves anywhere!” 

Twenty tingling seconds passed. 

““Then—then I’m not compromised?” 
Frankie’s chin quivered. 

“‘Hell’s bells—no!” roared the Commo- 
dore. ‘‘Run up and put on some dry 
clothes before you catch cold.” 

““T’ve p-probably already caught one.” 
And to their amazement Frankie began to 
weep. 

They climbed the long flight of stairs 
in the rain, andthe others came trooping 
out to meet them, with joyous shouts. 
Lord Brumby was not among them. As 
he crossed the veranda, Johnny was aware 
of a feeling of depression. ‘“‘It’s probably 
only rheumatism,” he told himself. 
“And yet again. ...I wonder if I 
should not go back and tell Mrs. Paget- 
Gadget that I am willing to do the right 
thing by Frankie. . . .” 

He paused. The Commodore had not 
come up the steps, but was still on the 
dock, watching a launch approach, in 
which three men were huddled under the 
awning. With a faint sigh, Johnny en- 
tered the Lodge. 

A noisy crowd surrounded Frankie in 
the hall, and Johnny, after acknowledging 
their plaudits with becoming modesty, 
went damply up the stairs. Immediately 
a strange thing happened. As he passed 
Frankie’s sleeping-chamber, a figure 
darted out of the door, colliding with him. 
It was Lord Brumby—and he was tucking 
the famous Vibart pearls into his pocket. 

“Now, then—now, then!” said Johnny, 
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“Chuck it!” snarled Lord Brumby— 
in a tone that no well brought-up lor 
would use. ‘‘Let go my wrist . 

Holding him firmly, Johnny thrg 
a hand into his pocket and brought forth 
the pearls. ‘‘Really,” he said reproach. 
fully, ‘‘I’m surprised at you. Taking ag 
vantage of old Southern hospitality. . , » 

Below in the hallway loud voice 
sounded, and a rush of heavy boots y 
the stairs. _ Commodore Vibart came 
running up, followed by two men who 
had just arrived in the launch. 

“‘What the devil!” barked the Com 
modore excitedly. ‘You’ve got him! 
How’d you know he was a thief?” 

“T caught him,” said Johnny, “‘in the 
act, as the saying is.” And he held up the 
famous Vibart pearls. 

“Tl be—!” The Commodore wave) 
toward the two strangers, solemn, bulky 
men in wet bowler hats. ‘These detec. 
tives were after him.” 

“We traced him here,” explained Liey. 
tenant Bowser, of the New York polic 
department, neatly snapping a pair o 
handcuffs on the prisoner’s wrists. “The 
real Lord Bromstonbeigh—pronounce 
‘Brumby’—is up in Canada. This 
fella’s the international jewel thief 
Alfred Epps, alias English Alf.” 

“°Ullo, Alf,” said the other solemn, 
bulky man, who turned out to be I. 
spector McNab, of Scotland Yard. 

English Alf said several things that wer 
extremely impolite. 

“Makes it a bit of orl right for yoy, 
sir.” Inspector McNab turned t 
Johnny. ‘Reward of a thousand pounds 
for this ’ere chap.” 

“‘A thousand pounds?” Johnny 
twisted his mustache in astonishment, 
“‘Why, that’s practically five thousand 
dollars! Excuse me a moment, please!” 
And he bolted precipitously down th 
stairs. 

Frankie was in the hallway. 

“Frankie,” said Johnny, “there isa 
little matter I’ve been wanting to speak 
to you about for some time—but unti 
a few moments ago there were certain 
financial obstacles. I have been in love 
with you—to use a time-honored phrase- 
for months; but I could not ask you to 
marry me, because I was poor. Poor 
but honest—an unfortunate combination. 
However, I have just earned—I ask you 
to mark the word—earned—five thousand 
dollars, which will make me a partner in 
the firm of Harkaway, Ltd., of London, 
New York and other points, the world’s 
greatest art dealers. The necessity of 
earning this money was a whim of my 
uncle, Sir Norman Harkaway. (Inc 
dentally, not a bad fellow, though a rela 
tion.) I pause for dramatic effect. 
Frankie—will you marry me?” 

“Ves!” said Frankie, and promptly 
fell into his arms. 

Whereupon, the others, led by Angus 
MacTaggart, broke forth with rousing 
cheers. 

“Good boy!” shouted Commodor 
Vibart, who had descended the stais 
just in time to hear Johnny’s peroration. 
““Let’s all have a drink!” 

“T’m_ sorry,” said Johnny, ove 
Frankie’s shoulder. ‘‘Now that I am 
about to become a family man, I must 
give up drinking before noon. But tt 
might be well,” he added, “‘for somebody 





catching him by the wrist. “Is this to fetch the smelling-salts.. Mrs. Paget 
a nice way to act?” Gadget appears to have fainted.” 
AIRSHIPS 


ILVER shuttles that thread the sky, 
Coming and leaving, 

Through the loom of the world you ply; 
What are you weaving? 


Clouds beneath you and stars above, 
Shuttles of wonder, 


Knit all lands in a bond of love 
That shall not sunder! 







—Arthur Guiterman. 
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Yi Mr. Raskob has very kindly consented'N 
“to the publication of this excerpt from a 
personal letter, recently written to a friend 


kt k * Be vus me that you want my advice 
about buying an Ampico. 
You will be interested to know that the Ampico has 


been in our home for ten years, during which time it 
has afforded my family and me most enjoyable enter- 


tainment. 


We are all particularly fond of good piano music 





and the Ampico’s reproduction of the playing of the 
world’s great pianists-is done with a perfection almost 
unbelievable. 


You may judge how highly I esteem the Ampico 
by the fact that during the last few years I have pur- 
chased twelve of these instruments for myself, family 
and friends. 
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CWS of the Modes gay WES... 


OW versatile in their loveliness . . . how 
richly expressive of every fashion whim 

. these rayon fabrics that modern skill has 
woven! Fabrics that by their very beauty, their 
exquisite, varied patternings, set pace for Fashion 
.. color the sports mode with a new brilliance 

. . adorn the evening mode with a new grace... 
bring to the mode intime a delicately novel charm. 
Chiffons, georgettes, voiles . . . crepes, taffetas, 
satin weaves . . . reps, moires, velvets . . . Fabrics 


light and joyous, fabrics clinging and seductive 


— fabrics of every type created by the most 


distinguished of designers who have found in 


rayon a wealth of new possibilities—in color, in 


texture, in pattern. 

Rayon and silk, rayon and wool, rayon and 
cotton . . . skilfully this newest of textiles is 
combined with the old to achieve fabrics more 
striking, more individual, more wearable. 

And because rayon is a textile unlike any 


other— and entirely distinctive in its qualities— 


it adds invariably a vivid charm, a smooth, 


easy-draping grace, unmistakably its own, 

You will find these new rayon fabrics unique in 
their appearance and in their practical advantages, 
You will find them fashioned into dainty under- 
things and smart costumes for every hour of the day 
— featured in the salons of the Parisian couturiers 
— offered by our own leading department stores in 
replicas and in exclusive creations by American de- 
signers — wornand admired in the most sophisticat- 
ed fashion circles of twocontinents. Rayon Institute 


of America, Inc., 250 Fifth Avenue, New York. 




















Meeting the standards 
of two continents 








— noiseless speed, mile after mile, pouring 
in a stream of power from the Knight 8-cylinder 
sleeve-valve motor—the same that the famous foreign 
makers use . . . . Smooth, easy roads—swift noise- 
less travel from the worm-drive rear axle .... 
Aristocratic dignity and perfect taste in coachwork 
. - . » Distinctive attributes, surely, of the Stearns- 
Knight De Luxe motor car ... . A car worthy of 
your highest aspirations . .. . Faultless in smart- 
ness . .. . Unimpeachable in reputation and distinction. 


STEARNS-KNIGHT SALES CORPORATION, CLEVELAND 
JOHN N. WILLYS, Chairman of the Board H. J. LEONARD, President 
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Pr. displayed by wearers of chic ensem- 
7 bles, the Vanity Kodak is as beautiful an acces- 


sorv as one could wish to see. 





Young and old respond alike to the beauty of the 
“ease with its simple, modern contours and its colorful 
leather covering. 

The same beauty and the same coloring are deb- 


onairly echoed by the efficient litthe Kodak within, 









A VANITY KODAK 


CMS O72 . 





nestling against a rich lining of heavy, lustrous silk. 

It is by far the smartest gift of the season, conform- 
ing clearly to the latest whispers of the mode—and 
on the other hand, so mherently practical from a 
photographic standpoint that it may never be dubbed 
a fad. As a gift it is permanent—and personal—yet 
not too personal for the most casual acquaintance. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, New York. 


In Red—and Four Other Colors .... Vanity Kodaks come in five 


beautiful colors—Sea Gull (gray),Cockatoo (green), Redbreast (red), Blue- 


bird (blue), and Jenny Wren (brown). They take pictures 138 by 2% inches. 
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tn shin care sot 


lOO years 


“It is incredible— but it’s true!” say famous dermatologists of two continents. “It is incredible— 


but mirrors don’t lie,” say the two million lovely women who have proved its power . . . This amazing 


preparation by PINAUD in one brief half minute brings new beauty you can see and touch! 


OU don’t believe it? Neither did the 
world famous specialists to whom 
Pinaud took it first—until they tried it! 
Eight months later, after thousands of tests, 
this was the verdict: “The most revolu- 
tionary advance in skin care for 150 years!” 


For Pinaud’s Cream is not just another 
cleansing cream, though it cleanses your 
skin more thoroughly than anything you 
can imagine. It is an intricate and delicately 
balanced compound which took the famous 
French House of Pinaud fifteen years to per- 
fect. And which does three things at once! 


It cleanses your skin as it has never been 
cleansed before ... more gently, more thor- 
oughly. For Pinaud’s Cream has a magnetic 





SEND 25¢ FOR LARGE TRIAL TUBE TO 
PINAUD, DEPT.H-11, 220 EAST 21st STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
(OR IN CANADA TO 560 KING ST., W., TORONTO, ONTARIO) 
Name. . 


|. ET LE. ORO rE a PR EEC 








COPYRIGHT PINAUD, 1928 


Makers of French 





attraction for dirt exactly ten times as 
strong as the magnetic attraction that the 
skin has for dirt. 

It supples the contour-molding muscles 
to youthful elasticity, smoothing out the 
ene lines that stiffness and dryness 

ring. For the delicate oils of Pinaud’s 
Cream resemble the fine natural oils of the 
skin itself more closely than any that have 
ever been prepared for a cream before. 

It tones the whole fretwork of tiny blood 
vessels and glands under the surface to 
normal activity, till your whole face feels 
awakened, alive, young again! 

Yet the whole amazing process takes less 
than a minute! Just smooth on Pinaud’s 





Cream swiftly, delicately, with the finger- 
tips. Then take a pad of cotton thoroughly 
wet—and WASH it away. For—astonish- 
ingly — this cream dissolves in water! 


Speed itself! Simplicity itself! 


But now look in your mirror! Tired lines 
erased. Skin as silken-smooth and dewy- 
fresh as if there were no such things as 
Work and Worry and Responsibilities. You 
feel years younger... and you look it! 
at a if all this were not enough —you 
need no other powder base after using 
Pinaud’s Cream!) For the sake of the 
loveliness that is rightfully yours — try 
it before another day is past! In jars 
and tubes at drug and department stores. 


PARIS—NEW YORK 





toilet preparations for more than one hundred and fifty years 
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Ss. Sulka & ©ompanyp 


SHIRTMAKERS 


AND 


FABERDASHERS 


French Silk Cravats 
$6.50 each 


French 
Silk Crepe 
Handkerchiefs $4.50 each 


Handsome Silk Robes, Silk Lined, $150.00 each 


French Silk 


Muflers, $25.00 each 


All Monograms additional 


French Silk Hose 
$7.50 pair 


Holiday Suggestions 
Selections {from our Handsome French Silk Cravats, 
Handkerchiefs, Mufflers, Hosiery, and Lounge Robes, 
very appropriate for Gifts of Luxurious Character. 









34.50 each 






When ordering by mail state size and colors preferred 
Illustrated Brochure sent upon request 
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talking to the general, or across at the 
gray-haired lady in lavender. ‘“‘They’ve 
an excellent barber’s shop at the Stores,” 
he heard her say. 

A couple of bridge-tables awaited them 
after dinner and there was a gramophone 
to which one danced. Other people came 
in; they were quite a crowd. He held 
Lucy in his arms as they waltzed to- 
gether. ‘“‘You’ve got your car here; 
you'll take Corinne when we go and 
bring her back. I’ve got to be very good.”’ 
And then, in a whisper, “‘ To-morrow. 
Five G. M. Eh, Dick?” A slight 
pressure of their hands, and she was gone. 

An amazing woman, with her youthful 
figure and auburn hair! She must be 
thirty-five, going on for forty—there was 
a boy at Harrow, a girl at Eastbourne. 
And to-night, as so often, he was aware 
of her beauty, of the men who admired 
her, of the secret thought that he, Dick 
Levitt, had been chosen and was her 
lover. Under the jazz there was that 
hidden music, heard by him alone. 

He brought the car round for Corinne 
and they went with the rest through the 
bright London night, and Lucy was lost 
to him but for a glimpse or two in the 
crush as they mounted a great staircase 
with a bowing ambassador and his lady 
at the top, and heaps of people. There 
would be a piece about it in to-morrow’s 
paper and a list of names. 

Corinne and he stood aside and recog- 
nized celebrities and personages and great 
ladies and plain Americans. They 
skirmished round buffets and found ices 
and champagne and curious sandwiches. 
It was fun to be people of no consequence, 
to look on gaily and do as one pleased. 
They grew friendly and intimate—them- 
selves. 

She had her key, so when they drove 
back in the early daylight there was no 
hurry. They tasted the space and fresh- 
ness of the parks, the empty streets; they 
circled and crossed a bridge for the pure 
joy of it and saw London from St. Paul’s 
to Westminster. Then she yawned. 
Levitt put her down on her own doorstep 
and wished her good-morning. And as he 
drove home or dawdled over his undress- 
ing in his rooms in Jermyn Street, it 
occurred to him with a pang that he had 
always meant to marry someone like this 
girl, filled with health and candor, honest 
and genuine. 

That had always been his dream, the 
proper ending. A home, and someone 
like that in the midst of it. And, instead, 
he was tasting poison—incredibly sweet, 
incredibly bitter; burrowing underground, 
when all should have been open. Before 
he slept he thought of old Sir Roger, of 
Lucy, who would be here to-morrow— 
or was it not to-day? 


N THE three. weeks that followed, 

there had been other parties; and polo 
at Hurlingham, cricket at Lord’s, tennis 
at Wimbledon, racing at Ascot. Lucy 
and Sir Roger were out to give the girl 
the best of times, but the day at Pet- 
worth was Levitt’s own idea. 

“T’ll drive you down in the car,” he 
had offered, ‘‘and we'll get a couple of 
horses—hirelings. There’ll bea gallop over 
the downs—you can go for miles.” 

Corinne had jumped at it, a day out of 
the crowd. So off they had driven to 
Petworth in Sussex, lunched, and ridden 
away together, through lanes, and then 
uphill to the firm turf and open country. 
The sea lay blue in the distance; one could 
breathe up here. 

The long, careless summer’s day went 
by, and London was forgotten, Lucy was 
forgotten; he seemed free again, as though 
the last six months, with its fevers and its 
deceptions, had never been. There were 
just the two of them, out here, under the 
sky. 

He had gained in simplicity, for 
Corinne, looking at him, her eyes alight 
with exercise and the good air, seemed to 
draw closer. They had tethered their 
horses and were lazing in the sun, he, 
with his pipe and a deep contentment, 
she, idly, hands clasped over knees, hat 
flung on the turf beside her. Contented 
both, and silent. And then, “I’ve never 
asked you about those medals and the 





cross,” she said, “‘you’ve been a bit of 
hero?” 

“Do you want to know the truth?” 

“The whole of it,’’ she answered. 

“Well, I was in such a devil of a funk 
that I had to do something or run.” 

“* And so you did something?” 

“No, I pulled out my cigarette case ang 
lit up, shaking all over. It looked cog 
enough—and there you are. The mep 
liked it and we went on.” 

“Under fire?” she asked. 

“Under all kinds of fire. We don't 
do these things to-day, do we?” 

“No, we’re getting fat and sleek,” she 
laughed; ‘‘at least, I am.” 

It was ridiculous. She looked so well ip 
her riding kit, long in the leg and slender, 

“You won’t be here for the hunting?” 
she asked. 

‘No, I’m going back in October. But 
I'll come again.” 

““Do,”’ she said; “it’s been the _jolliest 
day of all my month in London.” 

“In London?” he chaffed her. 

“* Well, you know what I mean.” 

She was frank and friendly, like a boy, 
and he felt in his heart that this, indeed, 
was her world—the open air, the sky, 
these uplands, with a fresh breeze blowing 
and hard exercise. 

“T believe you'd love the life with us” 
he said. 

“‘T think I should.” 

Again he saw that home of his, with 
someone very like her in the midst of it, 

““What about music, and books?” she 
asked. 

“We do our best.” 

‘Sounds perfect, Dick, and no need to 
go to Switzerland in the winter.” 

She looked adorable—too adorable! 

“You like Lucy?” she asked. 

“‘They’ve both been very good to me,” 
It was difficult ground. 

“Lucy is good.” She was emphatic, 
“Not a bit like an aunt.” 

“No one better. We must be getting 
on, child,” and he rose to his feet. 

“‘Right-o,” she answered. “Theres 
the Somerville’s dance to-night. Ar 
you going?” 

“Are you?” 

She was. 

‘*So we'll have to bustle,” she ended. 

A last gallop, and then they walked th 
horses back and found the car, and ther 
was the drive home again, and at the end, 
“Thanks, it’s been a perfect day.” 

‘Perfect,’ he echoed. 

He left her at her door. He had m 
wish to spoil it. He would see her again 
later; Sir Roger and Lucy could wait. 


E BATHED and dressed unhurried; 
he dined at his club; and after that he 
wrote a few letters. The business that 
had brought him to England was over. 
Foreign banking—he had grasped most of 
its mysteries. It would be useful when 
he got home. There was the place wait 
ing for him. He wrote to his father. 
glanced at his watch. Eleven o’clock. 

Levitt took a taxi to-night, and whenhe 
reached the Somerville’s, looked out for 
Corinne. He found her in the second 
room, going round with a dark young 
man who was something of a : 
This afternoon she had seemed different, 
a little like a boy, but now she was 
girl again, in her rose-pink frock and 
stockings and _ rose-pink shoes. 
watched her for a while; then she d 
covered him and smiled. 

They had danced seven dances before 
it was time to go, and there had beet 
supper as well. 

Lucy and Sir Roger had the cat, 9 
she was taking a taxi, 

“Take mine,”’ he said. 

He gave the man the address, and 
they were alone again—something mt 
this afternoon, yet unlike. He had put 
arm round her and drawn her to him, 
next his lips found hers. And when it ws 
over, “Then you do care for me?” she 

“Like everything!” he answered. 


SIR ROGER had rung him up. “Doig 
anything particular, Dick, this eve 

ning?” he had begun; and, “No,” Lewitt 

had answered. 

(Concluded on page 140) 
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Bronze statue “The Star” is by Harriet Whitney F rishmuth 


In the Oriental pearl neck lace illustrated, charming 
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“T'll be all alone; Lucy and Corinne 
are going out; come round and keep me 
company?” 

There was no chance of an immediate 
retreat. ‘‘Thanks,” said Levitt. 

‘“‘Dinner’s at eight; it’s good of you to 
come. See you this evening.” 

Levitt was left wondering. Had Sir 
Roger found him out? In that case he 
would have to go, stand up and face the 
music. Corinne had thought him a hero. 
Not much of a hero! 

At half-past seven he was dressed and 
ready. Corinne wouldn’t be there; Lucy 
wouldn’t be there; it would be just they 
two together. Or, perhaps, it was a trap; 
they would all be there, and Sir Roger 
had planned it. Rot! His imagination 
was running away with him. When you 
had behaved—well, as he had behaved— 
you began to see things. It had happened 
before, when there was only Lucy. And 
always Sir Roger had been his old chival- 
rous self, trusting them, kindly, unsus- 
pecting. 

He was the same to-night, as they sat 
down at table. 

They discussed the Sussex downs; Sir 
Roger knew them, knew all that country; 
it was his own. He came from Houg ton. 
“Clean out of the world,” he said, “and 
yetsonear.” An artist had come to lodge 
at the village inn, with nothing but his 
paintbox, half-a-crown, and the clothes 
he stood upin. They had given hima bed 
and said, ‘‘Pay when you like, whenever 
you sell a picture.” And to-day the man 
was Sir Henry Bates, a member of the 
Academy and what not. He had married 
the innkeeper’s daughter. ‘These things 
do happen,” concluded Sir Roger. 

Levitt was growing easier. 

They spoke of horses, and Sir Roger 
told of a chestnut mare he had ridden 
years ago. It could jump! It had 
carried him clean over the swing-gates 
at the railway-crossing—the one at 
Peacock’s Green near Amberley. They 
had had a bet on it, and Sir Roger had 
cleared that impossible jump and the 
other fellow had funked it. “Of course, 
there was a girl in the case,” and Sir 
Roger chuckled. ‘Thirty years ago,” he 
ended; ‘she married a parson’s son when 
I was out in China.” 

Levitt watched the fine, untroubled 
face, with its network of tiny wrinkles 
round the eyes—there was something 
knightly about the man as well as his 
title. No, Sir Roger did not suspect. 
If he had done so, it would have been— 
less difficult. 


THEY took their coffee in the library 
and sipped their port and sat on over 
their cigars. 

““You’ve something on your mind,” 
said Sir Roger. He looked at the young 
man as he spoke, and the look implied 
that he was old enough to permit himself 
so personal a question. 

“I’m going back to Canada,” answered 
Levitt; “‘pretty soon.” 

Sir Roger reflected. 

“What is it,” he asked, ‘““a woman? 
You needn’t tell me, you know.” 

“Yes,” said Levitt. 

“It’s best to run—before it’s too late. 
Married, I suppose?” 

“Ves,” said Levitt. 

“Lucy?” 

“Yes,” said Levitt. 

“And it 7s too late?” 

“Yes,” said Levitt. 

“And now there’s Corinne—little 
Corinne—you’ve won her too?” 

‘And there’s you, sir.” 

“Tt’s more than you can stand?” 

“Ves,” said Levitt. 

“Tsee.” Sir Roger was brief. 

*You’ve seen it all along, sir?” 

“ No. ” 

Levitt waited. 

“T’ve seen nothing; I know my world, 
that’s all.” 

“ And Corinne?” asked Levitt. 

“You made her very happy—and she 
told us. And so you’re going to run?” 

“That’s best, isn’t it, sir?” 

“You feel you’ve behaved—how shall 
we put it?” 

“Like a cad,” said Levitt. 

“Tt’s the usual word. But let’s say like 
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a man—a very young man,’’ pursued 
Sir Roger, ‘‘and Lucy—or shall we say 
circumstances—were stronger than you 
were? They sometimes are.” And then 
turning the subject, ‘“‘ You think I’m old?” 
And without waiting for an answer 
“When one is young, a good many people 
seem old; a good many things seem diffi- 
cult, a good many things seem cruel: 
and some things seem impossible—and 
this is one of them.” 















pEvitt waited, and, as he waited, 

he felt that everything here was 
different from what he had expected; and, 
most of all, Sir Roger, who now looked 
strangely free, and vivid, and every incha 
man. 

“You expected me to kick you out,” 
Sir Roger was saying; ‘“‘but that would 
have been easy, and that wouldn’t have 
helped matters. And, after that, there’ 
be a divorce—Lucy and you? That's 
how you saw it. And Corinne blistered 
with it all—something killed in her? | 
don’t envy you. You’ve had most of 
your punishment, Dick—and it hut 
more than this.” 

“This doesn’t hurt,” said Levitt, in the 
voice of a man who is biting hard 
lead. 

‘““No, it’s the lashes one gives oneself 
that hurt the most—other people can't 
do much to one.” 

Levitt waited. What was there to say? 

“You’ve remembered a lot,’ pursued 
Sir Roger, “but you’ve forgotten that 
I’ve two children. They matter. We 
don’t. It isn’t good for children to k 
mucked and tarred. Bad enough for us— 
but children! You see that, don’t you?” 

“Yes,” said Levitt. 

“Then there’s Lucy. 





























She’s my wile, 










































She hasn’t quite played the game. Wha a 
one marries, one risks that—man or 
woman. But most of us play squar. N 
Corinne would play square.” ' 

“T know that,” said Levitt; “but I-” be 

“You're not fit to clean her shoes- lw 
is that it?” 

Levitt agreed. OF 

“And so you’re running? But what the 
about ser?” and Sir Roger paused. Th 

““T was hoping she’d forget—in time.” 

“No one forgets,” said Sir Roger mo 
“These things heal, but they leave a thi 
mark, a hard spot somewhere;”’ and then wh 
once more, “You’re not fit to clean her 
shoes—is that it?” he asked. the 

Again Levitt agreed. apy 

“But you are,” said Sir Roger. “You de 
don’t want to marry Lucy, do you?” res 

“T—I would—if I had to.” to < 

“You won’t—have to. So ther’ 
Corinne. I’m rather fond of her—you'v You 
guessed that?” a 

‘““Who wouldn’t be!” in 

“That’s better,” said Sir Roger. IM ang! 
was in your place once, when I was youn Yor! 
—just your age—and I ran. I arguedii 
out, just as you’ve done. It looked black Any 
—hopeless—the whole thing was it quire 
possible—there was no way out. Ands Point 
I ran—and spoiled two lives. Mine dos That 
not matter. But hers did matter. I wast est a 
young fool. I’ve missed the best thing ciety 
there is in life. Perhaps Lucy has dori tue 
the same—who knows? You're proposili beaut 
to do the same—and some day you! ions 
marry as we’ve married—because its and 
the right thing, because other thron 
marry. Don’t doit, Dick! You've fous ents | 
the best thing in the world. Stick i} detail 
Make it real. Make it yours. Die fori! fectio 
. . . but run, and you'll regret it all you W, 
life!... Stand fast, and there may! a 
pain—it’s hurting you now?” For ( 

Levitt nodded: the fo 

“Everything \worth winning hut Hf  fulnes 
stand up to it!” cares 
“ZOU’LL have a whiskey and sods ‘ae 

said Sir Roger, “‘a stiff one? 1 
mix ’em both.” He had moved ovet® 
the sideboard, and Levitt took the 
held out to him. nl 
‘““We’ve been talking poetry, ‘ 
Sir Roger, “‘now we’ll talk prose. I doo 
think I'll ever see you again, and nom Exely 
will Lucy. This house is closed oe ge 
As to the rest, it’s up to you, Dick. HN V 





luck to both of you!” and over the emp? 
tumblers, the two of them shook hand 










ick toit 
Die fort! 
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CHARLES OF THE RiTz, 
founder and head of the 
luxurious CHARLES OF 
THE Ritz salons at the 
Ritz-Carlton, the Plaza 
and other great New 
York hotets. Maitre de 
Beaute to the Inner Cir- 
cle of American society. 
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New York’s wealthiest and most 
beautiful women throng the 
luxurious salons of CHARLES 
or THE RiTz at the Ritz-Carlton, 
the Plaza and other great hotels. 
There they obtain CHARLES’ fa- 
mous ensemble treatment. It is 
this four-fold beauly ensemble to 
which they frankly attribute 
their radiant youthfulness of 
appearance. Now the self-same 
treatments are made available 
to all for use at home. 

Nef) 
You have often marveled at the dazz- 
ling youthfulness, the girlish freshness 
of appearance of the women of wealth 
and social nosition in and about New 
York. 
Any woman can have it. It simply re- 
quires well-directed care of four vital 
points. 
That is why thousands of the wealthi- 
est and most beautiful women of so- 
ciety and the stage go to CHARLES OF 
THE Ritz for his famous four-fold 
beauty ensemble. CHARLES’ great sa- 
lons at the Ritz-Carlton, the Plaza 
and other fashionable hotels are 
thronged every day. Because his cli- 
ents emerge simply perfect in every 
detail—every feature radiating per- 
fection of youthful beauty and allure. 


Watch These Four Essentials 


For Cartes alone has singled out 
the four vital points of radiant youth- 
fulness. His famous beauly ensemble 
cares for all four. These four points 
eo. 
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Like beautiful jewels are the exguisite 
Cures oF THE Ritz creations 


are the hair, the eyes, the complexion 
and the hands. 


For each of them Cuar-es has per- 
fected treatments that work seeming 
miracles of rejuvenation. Beauty al- 
most ruined by age and strain is re- 
stored to all its glorious young Spring- 
time. Mediocrity becomes Beauty. 


Now Available for Home Use 


And now Cuartes has made it possi- 
ble for every woman to give herself 
these identical treatments at home. 

His secret formulas by which he has 
accomplished youthifying and beauti- 
fying miracles are now offered to the 
public, not only at his salons, but 
also at exclusive stores everywhere. 
With them come easily followed direc- 


tions. The new CHARLES OF THE RITZ 
preparations include both corrective 
treatments and the very finest and 
most exquisite make-up accessories. 


Send for CHARLES’ Beauty Book 


Under Cuartes’ personal direction 
there has been prepared a most com- 
plete little book of beauty which con- 
tains advice of priceless value to every 
woman. No matter what your age or 
how unattractive your present cee 
ance, thisamazing little book willshow 
you how tomake a wonderfulimprove- 
ment. It will be mailed gratis if you 
send the Request Slip below. If you 
wish special information, check the 
Request Slip for CHARLES’ personal 
advice. 
But for your own sake do not delay 
visiting one of the salons or exclusive 
stores where CHARLES OF THE RiTz 
erence may now be obtained. 
he sooner you begin CHARLES’ sci- 
entific treatments, the sooner you too 
may acquire and keep that fresh youth- 
ful loveliness, that distinctive chic, 
which gains instant admiration every- 
where. Plan to begin today. 
REQUEST SLIP © 1928 
Re ee re ee ee ee 7 
CHARLES OF THE R17z, Suite 108-C 
| Ritz-Carlton Hotel, 46th & Madison, - 
| New York City. ' 
' Please send Beauty Book and advise {| 
: treatment for: : 
' CJ Thin, brittle hair [J Enlarged pores : 
t 2) Dandruff (J Dry or oily skin 1 
| CJ Facelines, pouches [J Red,rough hands 4 
{ 1 
! ' 
1 ' 
' ' 
! ' 
' 
! 
' 
' 
' 
' 





CHARLES OF THE RITZ Beauty Creations may now be obtained at the following CHARLES OF THE RITZ 
salons and at leading department stores and druggists everywhere 


CHARLES OF THE R11Tz Salons: New York—RI1TZ-CARLTON HOTEL 7% RITZ TOWER 


PLAZA HOTEL 7” 


BARCLAY HOTEL 7 


GLADSTONE HOTEL 


7 PARK CHAMBERS 


Atlantic City—R1TZ-CARLTON HOTEL * Boslon—RITZ-CARLTON HOTEL 


Exclusive Stores: New York—B. ALTMAN & CO. * JAY-THORPE, INC. ’ SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE * LORD & TAYLOR ’ STERN BROS. 
JOHN WANAMAKER * ARNOLD CONSTABLE & CO. ’ BONWIT TELLER & CO. * FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. * JAMES MCCREERY & CO. 


OPPENHEIMCOLLINS&CO. 7 


Brooklyn—FREDERICK LOESER & CO, * 


Newark—KRESGE DEPT. STORE 
















The “FactaLStupi0” of 
CHARLES OF THE RITz, 
at the great Ritz-Carlton 
Hotel, New York. In 
the tuxurtous relaxation 
of this lovely moderntslic 
salon every mark of age 
and weariness ts erased 
and youth renewed. 
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ADVISES 
FOR YOUR BEAUTY TREAT- 
MENT AT BED-TIME 


You will be amazed at the marvel- 
ous improvement this simple treat- 
ment makes in a short time. 


Cleanse with Lemon Cleansing 
Cream Ritz, except that for an oily 
skin use Massage Cream Ritz. Wipe 
off with Cleansing Tissues Ritz. 
Then on a small pad of absorbent 
cotton wrung out of cold water ap- 
ply Skin Tonic Ritz. For an oily skin 
use a mixture of Skin Tonic and 
Astringent Ritz. 

Finally apply Skin and Tissue 
Builder Ritz. To deep lines apply 
Anti-Wrinkle Cream Ritz in addi- 


tion. Leave these on over-night. 


Lemon Cleansing Cream Ritz, $1.25, 
$2, $3. Massage Cream Ritz, $1.25, 
$2, $3. Cleansing Tissues Ritz, $1.25, 
$2.75. Skin Tonic Ritz, $1.50. As- 
tringent Ritz, $2. Skin and Tissue 
Builder Ritz, $1.50, $2.50, $4.25. 
Anti-Wrinkle Cream Ritz, $2, $6. 


NOTE:—Cuar tes’ priceless little 
Beauty Book, sent on request, gives 
in full the Bed-Time and Morning 
Treatments and Before-Dinner 
Grooming for which he is famous. 
Also full directions for the care of 
hair, eyes, complexion and hands, 
with descriptions and prices of the 
needed articles. 

In addition CHARLES’ expert advice 
on make-up is included, and his ex- 
5 aangge make-up accessories—pow- 
ders, rouges, jewel-like compacts, 
lipsticks, nail 
are described. 
Send for the Beauty Book today. 
You will revel in it. If inconvenient 
to visit salon or store, you may or- 
der direct. 


preparations, etc.— 
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SUDDEN 
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MONEY 


(Continued from page 69) 


becomes a little boring when one has no 
one to talk to all day long. 


T WAS a gay luncheon in the Villa 

Myosotis on the hillside above the 
station, where a board announced that it 
was a pension de famille. She found 
Spiridoff the dancer there, waiting for 
her in the terraced garden. He kissed 
her hand in the Russian way. 

Then he led her through a French 
window into a small dining-room, where 
she was greeted by Ivanoff, the leader of 
the orchestra, and introduced to his wife 
Douchka, who was a typical Russian 
woman, with black hair looped over 
her ears. 

In the room was another lady whom 
Spiridoff introduced as Olga Stepanovna, 
with an air of great deference as though 
she were a real princess and not one of 
those two million who only pretended to 
be princesses. 

Kitty remembered having seen the 
name before, but could not recall how or 
where, until suddenly it came back to 
her. It was printed in big black letters 
on blue posters stuck up on the rocks on 
the road to Villefranche. “La plus 
charmante danseuse de Nice.” 

She was a dainty little thing with very 
fair hair and blue eyes and something 
sylphlike in her vivacity and grace. 

“Tt’s charming of you to come,” she 
said in very good English. ‘Our dear 
Spiridoff here tells us that you are kind to 
him and forgive his bad manner—which 
is truly terrible! It is no wonder he lose 
his job always. He is like a spoiled school- 
boy, is he not?” 

Ivanoff, the leader of the orchestra, 
laughed in a harsh voice, though his eyes 
were gentle. ‘“‘Spiridoff can afford bad 
manners. It needs no courage for him 
to insult those rich old women. With 
a wife and children, I cannot afford 
that pleasure. I cannot cry out to all 
those people, ‘Slave-drivers of poor 
pleasure-makers, why do you not listen 
now and then to the lovely music of life? 
A match of golf or a game of bridge is 
your highest spiritual ideal. I hate you, 
not because of your riches—I detest my 
poverty—but because of your stupidity.’”’ 

“Our Ivanoff is a great artist,” said 
Olga Stepanovna, looking at the leader 
of the orchestra with smiling eyes. 

“We are all artists,’ said Spiridoff. 
“Tt is our curse.” 

“There is something ghastly, madec- 
moiselle,”’ said Ivanoff, ‘‘in those elderly 
virgins of yours who try to thrust off old 
age by dressing themselves as young girls. 
It is a tragedy to see your old gentlemen 
of England come at the end of their lives 
to play with little balls like schoolboys. 
It is golf that is their god! The sacred 
game of those who have too much money, 
too much play-time, and no ideas.” 

Kitty laughed, thinking of John Halli- 
day, who liked his game of golf, and all 
those healthy Englishmen who, in their 
way, perhaps, were the best types in the 
world. 

“Tt is their idea of beauty. It is the 
fresh air and the sunshine. Aren’t we 
all trying to find the joy of life?” she 
asked shyly. 

“There is no joy, mademoiselle,” said 
Spiridoff, calmly but portentously. “It 
is an illusion. Life is a miserable business 
for the rich and the poor.” 

“Oh,” cried Kitty, “I do not believe 
that! I cannot believe it.” 

“T cling to the illusion!” cried Olga 
Stepanovna. “I laugh at life. It is 
a funny old thing. I shall die laughing— 
and dancing!” 

Ivanoff leaned over to Kitty and whis- 
pered to her. “Olga Stepanovna laughs 
at life. It is better than weeping. Her 
husband was killed in Moscow. She 
starved almost to death in Constanti- 
nople. She lived for a time with a Greek 
merchant, who took cocain and tried to 
strangle her. A merry lady, is she not?” 


RESENTLY a new guest arrived. It 
was Karl Hoffmann, the head waiter of 
the hotel, who had been a German officer 
and called himself Swiss. He clicked heels 
before Kitty. 
“It is charming to find you here, 
gnidiges Friéulein,” he said. 


Olga Stepanovna allowed him to kiss 
her hand and called him Karl. 

Before Kitty left the Villa Myosotis 
two other callers came from the Hotel 
Paradis. One was the commissionnaire, 
He was a cheery fellow, with laughing 
black eyes and an empty sleeve. That 
missing arm had been lost at Verdun 
when he was a lieutenant of the Chasseurs 
Alpins, decorated on the field for valor 
by General Mangin himself. 

He sat next to Kitty while Ivanof 
played some Russian music on his violin 
with a masterly touch and emotional 
intensity so that Kitty was strangely 
thrilled. They were sitting outside now, 
on the terrace overlooking the bay be- 
tween Cap Ferrat and Bellevue. The 
sun was warm upon her face, and the 
still air was scented with flowers. 

The little commissionnaire who had 
been a lieutenant in the Chasseurs Alpins 
spoke to Kitty in a low voice. ‘This 
is how we escape from the Hotel Paradis, 
It is amusing, is it not? We remember 
our own lives in this half-hour of 
liberty.” 

Kitty decided, reluctantly, that the 
time had come to leave this company of 
queer people, though she would have 
liked to stay longer. They all rose 
when she stood up from her chair, and 
the pretty Russian woman, Olga Ste. 
panovna, kissed her on both cheeks effy. 
sively. 

‘““We vagabonds would like to make 
friends with you,” she said. ‘You are 
sympathetic. You do not despise us.” 


PIRIDOFF walked back with Kitty 

toward the Hotel Paradis. 

She wondered what her father would 
have thought if he could have seen her 
there among that strange group of people 
—these exiles and servants of the gay 
life, which they seemed to hate so much. 
As a clergyman’s daughter, she wondered 
whether they were “good” people. She 
was rather afraid that their code of moral- 
ity was not quite suitable to the social 
life of Ilford. Ivanoff had a mistress in 
Paris, though he seemed to love his white- 
faced wife and his children. 

Yet they were kind and sympathetic, 
and faced poverty with a kind of pride, 
They seemed to judge everybody from 
the standard of art and _ intelligence, 
But by that standard they found life 
an illusion and denied the possibility of 
happiness. She found that a very sad 
philosophy. 

Presently Spiridoff spoke. “You 
should become a dancer, mademoiselle. 
You have the gift and the beauty. In 
a week almost I could teach you any kind 
of character dance. You have the light- 
ress and the grace, and that English 
flowerlike beauty which is so fresh and 
enchanting, and delightful to the eyes of 
old and wicked men.” 

Kitty blushed rather deeply at these 
compliments, and then laughed at that 
last phrase which spoiled it all. She 
felt that she ought to be offended and 
shocked, but it was impossible to be angry 
with this young Russian. 

“‘T should hate to be delightful in the 
eyes of old and wicked men.” 

“That is true,” he said gravely. “It 
makes money, but it is debasing to the 
souls of women. But if they remain 
scornful—like Stepanovna—it does not 
hurt them.” 

“You have a great admiration for 
Stepanovna?” she asked. 

He looked at her gravely and answered 
simply: “I was her lover. She has great 
gifts of beauty. But she laugh at me 
always and we quarrel often. One 
I beat her with Ivanoff’s baton, which 
I broke in two pieces across her back. 
She was angry with me for more that 
a week.” 

“Quite likely!” said Kitty. It opened 
up a new revelation of the man’s chat 
acter, rather frightening and shocking. 
“Are you in the habit of beating 
your lady friends?” she asked rather 
coldly. 

He laughed and shrugged his shoulders. 
“T am a Russian. I have a temper 
a wild beast—for one minite, two minute. 
Then I am very sorry and quite tame. 

(Continued on page 146) 
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SUDDEN MONEY 


(Continued from page 142) 


Kitty saw him every day of that 
week before his last night at the Hotel 
Paradis. One afternoon they climbed the 
hill together to the old village of Eze. 
They took tea in the garden of an old inn 
looking across the Mediterranean far 
below. Two people from the Paradis 
were there, and they looked surprised 
and scandalized to see her sitting alone 
with the hotel dancer. 

“T had another quarrel with Step- 
anovna last night,” he said. ‘She 
refuse to dance with me in a cabaret at 
Monte Carlo where they give me the 
chance of afternoon engagements for 
much money.” 


this new friend of hers. It was absurd 
him. It was even rather frightening. 


She was rather afraid that Spiridog 


was beginning to like her too much in }j 
Russian way, now that he had quarrel 
with Stepanovna. 
but not in the Russian way. Not with 
any passion, though once or twice whe 
he had held her hand a thrill like an ele. 
tric shock had passed through her body, 


She liked him tog 


He came up to ask her to dance, ang 


the Vicomte de Beaumarais rose anj 
bowed and then resumed his seat. 


“Who is that greasy-headed French. 


man?” asked Spiridoff rudely. 


“Tt is the Vicomte de Beaumarais’ 





said Kitty. She teased him by saying 
“He is a friend of mine.” 

Spiridoff gave a savage little laugh 
“He looks to me like a croupier at Mont 
Carlo.” 

‘*He is a French aristocrat,” said Kitty, 

“Bah!” said Spiridoff. ‘I wonder kk 
doesn’t call himself a Russian prince.” 


“Why won’t she dance with you?” 
asked Kitty. 

“‘She say I bully her too much! That 
is her way of lying. What is true is her 
love for a young man at Nice.” 

““Can’t you get someone else?” asked 
Kitty. 

He shook his head dolefully. 

They walked down the hillside to- 
gether. Now and again he held out his TOWARD the end of the dance he spok 
hand to help her. In spite of herself, again and Kitty went pale at his work 
she thrilled to his touch. In this twi- ‘This is my last evening at the Paradis 
light, under the pale sky, with dusk Before I go away to die of starvation, 
creeping up the valleys, this young Rus- _I would like to tell you that I love yu 
sian looked handsome and romantic. mademoiselle.” 

There was strength in him and gentle- “Hush!” said Kitty, glancing over he 
ness, as well as that touch of brutality shoulder. 

which had made him beat Stepanovna “‘T shall mean nothing in your life” 
when he quarreled with her. said Spiridoff. ‘You will go back 

She found him attractive and alarming. England and marry a stupid English 
She was beginning to be frightened of this man and forget’ your Russian dancer 
friendship with him, and regretted her That is inevitable. But always I shi 
visit to the Villa Myosotis. These people remember your beauty, as fresh and pm 
did not belong to her world or class. asa young rose. I would like to kiss yy 
She was conscious of losing caste at the _ before all those cursed people. I wou 
Hotel Paradis. Visitors whispered and like to say, ‘This Russian dancer, ths 
nodded when Spiridoff danced with her. parasite, this despised fellow who d 
The manager who had bowed so pro-_ with your old women if they pay bin 
foundly to her when she had first arrived, has the honor of friendship from th 
gave her only a curt nod when he met beautiful girl whom none of you ma 





her in the hall. to in her loneliness. She is not rich 
you. It is poverty that makes her k 
She let me kiss her and will noth 
ashamed.’” + 

“Please!” said Kitty. ‘Please! Dy 
not say mad things like this, Yo 
frighten me.” She was stricken wil 
real terror lest he should kiss her in tht 
dancing room. % 

He spoke again. ‘‘Do not be 
ened! I will not do so. But re 
sometimes that Spiridoff, the i 
your very humble lover. And now,g 
by to the Hotel Paradis. If we meeta 
it will be in the Villa Myosotis withn 
other parasites.” 4 

He led her back to her seat, boy 
profoundly, gave a hostile look 
Vicomte de Beaumarais and sti 

“That is a strange-looking fe’ 
dancer,” said the young F 
“He seems to have a grudge ag ] 

“‘He is a Russian,” said Kitty. 7 

She felt that she had escaped” 
sudden danger. Yet in her hea 
knew that she was not really angry, 
as angry as she ought to be. 

The young Frenchman by her 
laughed at her answer—“He is @ 
sian.” “That accounts for everytiig 
he said. “But how hot it is m@ 
Shall we take a little walk in the 
mademoiselle?” 

For a moment she hesitated. T 
reproached herself for silly prudery 
was not in Ilford any longer. J 

The people in the dancing: 
watched them pass out as the 
saw an open scandal. 

(To be concluded) 


ON THE night that Spiridoff danced 
for the last time in the Hotel Paradis 
there were some new visitors to the hotel. 
Among them was one whom Kitty rec- 
ognized instantly—the Vicomte de Beau- 
marais. Their eyes met and he smiled 
and bowed slightly. 

Presently, when the orchestra started 
to play a fox-trot, the young man ap- 
proached her and bowed again. 

“May I have the favor of a dance?” 
he asked. 

He did not dance as well as Spiridoff, 
who glared at him sulkily over the shoul- 
der of a lanky schoolgirl, but Kitty was 
pleased by this invitation. 

“‘T have been staying at Monte Carlo,” 
he told her. ‘I drove over to-day for 
a change of scene. I may put in a few 
days here—if I find it amusing.” 

Kitty was glad to know that he 
was staying. He was certainly a charm- 
ing young man. He danced with her 
three times, and was very chatty and 
amiable, and seemed amused by all the 
visitors. 

“These elderly women,” he said, 
“exhibit too much of their bodies and 
too many of their jewels. That old dame 
is positively plastered with diamonds. 
What vulgarity of taste! I find it rather 
shocking.” 

Kitty agreed with him, and was flat- 
tered when he took a chair next to hers. 
Once or twice while he talked to her 
pleasantly, about books and music, she 
saw Spiridoff glancing at her with sulky, 
jealous eyes, as though he disapproved of 
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| drew up her tall figure. 


boat. 





JOSHUA’S VISION 


(Continued from page 117) 


smash-up. God knows what. A man like 
Swayne, a Senior Commissioner of Kenya, 
isn’t a hysterical woman. ‘Injury sight’ 
means blindness. There’s not even a 
modifying word. ‘No immediate danger,’ 
for instance.” 

“‘That’s pretty obvious,” said Joshua. 
“I’m sorry, my dear.” 

What less could he say? Or, indeed, 
knowing the character of the Kenya 
wastrel, what more? 

She flung away and set to examin- 
ing an all but finished wax portrait- 
bust, turning it round on its revolving 
stand. 

“T thought you’d be more sympa- 
thetic.” 

“But, my dear, I am sympathetic,” 
he replied helplessly. ‘It’s dreadful 
... poor chap! . . . If what’s-his-name 
—Swayne—had only given you an extra 
word or two to tell you what kind of an 
accident. . . .” 

“‘What does it matter?” She pivoted 
from the bust. ‘‘He’s blind and generally 
mangled.” She advanced a step. “Very 
likely mauled by a lion.” 

As the remittance-sot, as portrayed by 
Fenton Hill and others of Robina’s 
friends, couldn’t possibly have gone out to 
seek a lion, the only chance of his being 
mauled lay in the fact that the lion 
accidentally stumbled on an intoxicated 
Humphrey Dale. But even now Robina 
proclaimed the fiction of the Great Game 
Hunter. Silly, thought Joshua; but 
magnificent. 

“My dear,” said he. “If I can help 
you in any way—you know I——” 

“That’s what I asked you to come for. 
You can help in all sorts of ways. 
these things have got to be looked after. 
There are castings that must be watched 
—my academy and salon stuff. You'll 
do what’s needed, I take it for granted. 
But it’s a devil of a mess.” 

“‘Of course, anything you like—it goes 
without saying,” he became a trifle in- 
coherent, ‘‘but I don’t quite catch.” 

“Catch what?” 

“Why you want me to carry on for 

ou.” 
“But haven’t I told you,” she cried, 
with a woman’s impatience at a man in- 
capable of deducing the general from the 
particular, “‘that I’m going straight out 
to Humphrey in Kenya?” 

“The devil you are!” 
Joshua aghast. 

“What do you take me for?” She 
“Do you think 
I can stay here while my husband is 
lying maimed and blind in East Africa?” 

Joshua, with a man’s instinctive view 
of difficulties ahead, advised her to wait 
the promised further cable. As a matter 
of fact, she would have to do it, seeing 
that steamers to Mombasa didn’t run 
with the frequency and the certainty of 
immediate accommodation of a London 
Tube Railway. 

“T’m going to Kenya by the very next 
If there isn’t a boat, I'll go by 
aeroplane—even if I’ve got to buy one 
and fly it myself.” 


murmured 


SHE picked up a sheet from a devas- 
tated copy of the Times that lay in a 
corner. 

“This is Monday. There’s a Mes- 
sageries Maritimes steamer that leaves 
Marseilles on Wednesday. I start to- 
morrow morning for Marseilles and go on 
board the Amiral Peyrou.” 

“But you don’t expect to find a berth 
on a crowded ship, at the moment of 
departure—just like that?” 

““YThere’s got to be a berth. If there 
isn’t I can sit on deck all the way.” 

Joshua scanned the Times shipping ad- 
vertisement. The Messageries Maritimes 
had an office in Fenchurch Street. The 
futile man of practical life suggested 
ringing up the agency. 

“You can, if you like,” said Robina, 
humoring him. 

He disappeared in quest of the tele- 
phone outside the. studio. 

“‘As I said, my dear,” Joshua ran in a 
few moments afterward, “it’s a hopeless 
ne. ge Every berth booked. You 

ven’t a dog’s chance.” 

“T don’t take chances, 
Joshua. I go on certainties.” 


my dear 
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“Then you’re not going in the A mirg} 
Peyrou.” 
“Why argue? I start for Marseilles to. 
morrow. My maid’s packing now.” 
“She going, too, in the good ship 
Certainty?” 
“‘No, she isn’t.” She turned on him 
half angrily. ‘Maids are useful jp 
palace hotels, but they’re no earthly 
good in jungles.” 
Joshua rubbed his head. There was 
no moving her from her purpose. He 
might just as well implore Niagara to 
shoot up instead of falling down. He 
shrugged helpless shoulders. Beyond 
keeping an eye on the castings, what else 
could he do? 
“Now you’re talking sense,” she said 
graciously. 
He could do a great deal. He could 
book her seat in the Blue Train to Mar. 
seilles. He could go to her lawyers— 
she had already scribbled a note—and 
fix up a power of attorney for her signa. 
ture. He could employ his day on her 
errands. He could put a notice in the 
Times to the effect that Mrs. Robina 
Dale was sailing for East Africa and must 
cancel all her engagements. During her 
absence, he would be master of her 
affairs. Now he must go, and not waste 
her valuable time. She put her am 
around him. 
‘My dear,” she said, “‘if I didn’t love 
you I shouldn’t have thrown all my r- 
sponsibilities on your shoulders.” 
“‘There’s one thing I am going to do, 
at any rate,” said he. ‘I’m going to se 
you as far as Marseilles.” 
She laughed out loud. He would kk 
terribly in the way. An old campaigner 
like herself not only needed no escort 
but found far more comfort in traveling 
alone. He would be a nuisance. As for 
showing his nose near the Messageries 
Maritimes steamer, that would ruin her 
entire scheme. 
“T don’t know what your scheme is,” 
he persisted. 
“Neither do I. But you’d ruin it.” 
She made the concession of allowing 
him to see her off at Victoria. 


HE LUNCHED the next day at the 

Cock-Pit, out of humor with the 
universe. Robina had gone, with luggage 
to last her a lifetime; Susan was still 
afflicted with a temperature; Victor Spens 
had gone out of town, no one knew 
where; a golf-idiot had bribed him with 
a cocktail to endure his imbecile mono- 
logue; it was a beast of a day, all murk 
and drizzle; and his modest helping of 
roast-beef was criminally overdore. He 
ate morosely in a corner. 

On his way home through the rain, an 
idea struck him. Why shouldn’t he call 
on Euphemia Boyd and talk to her heart- 
to-heart about Susan’s illness? Through 
the car speaking-tube he gave the ad 
dress to Manifold. A while afterward it 
occurred to him that he had heard some- 
where that sick women liked flowers. 
Except for the hospital days during the 
war, he had never been ill in his life. 
Yet he remembered dimly that, some- 
how, flowers on the long table running 
down the center of the ward had beens 
grateful sight. He stopped at a florist’ 
and sent half the shop into the car. 

Euphemia, prim, gray-haired, al 
tacled, received him all in a flutter. 
was his first appearance in the flat. He 
paid for it, of course, and for its up 
keep; and for free board and lodging 
Euphemia scrupulously performed het 
duties of duenna. If the conditions o 
her duennaship had been based 
countenancing . violation of proprieties, 
Euphemia would have resigned her p 
sition. As for\Joshua, it had never 
tered his head to visit Susan in her ow 
surroundings, or to make inquiries inl 
her goings and comings. He 
Euphemia. Euphemia trusted Joshi 
They were both simple souls. 

He found himself in a very chaste littl 
drawing-room, furnished more in 
ance with a country cottage than with + 
Chelsea flat; austere yet kindly oak a 
chintz and a bit of gleaming copper her 
and there, and an old Italian mirror ani 
a water-color or two on disté 

(Continued on page 150) 
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Pian as the small silver moon in the silent sky, this Modern 
tea service of International Silverplate has a quiet power over the room in which it is placed. Its reflected 
shadowy lights capture the imagination, with a loveliness sharp and surprising as the glittering night. 

This new International Silverplate is an American creation inspired by the Modernism of the 
Ile de France, the smart new transatlantic liner of the French Line, after which the pattern is named. 
Simplicity of design and smooth shining surfaces give to this Ile de France silverware an aloof loveliness, 
truly new and different, in the decorative manner of Modern Art. A beauty that at the same time is 
fundamental and enduring! And because it is International Silverplate, long known for its high quality 
and lasting merit, when you purchase it, you have assurance it will last for a lifetime. . . . As well as the 
tea service, there are several other interesting pieces made in this pattern. See them in the better shops. 
Prices are astonishingly moderate....A free booklet, “The Rediscovery of Silverplate,” with many 
modern ideas in it, will be sent at your request. Ask for booklet HW-122; address Dept. E, International 


Silver Company, Meriden, Conn. 
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walls. A tawny Pekingese, rising from 
his slumbers before the tiled hearth, his 
tail arched over his back, regarded the 
intruder with inscrutable eyes. 

“Hullo! That’s the famous Gog,” 
cried Joshua. Susan had often told him 
of the genius loci, the presiding deity of 
the establishment. ‘‘Why ‘Gog’?” 

‘He had a twin brother called Magog, 
who’s dead,”’ said Euphemia. ‘‘Come, 
Goggie darling.” 

But like all of his race Gog had no use 
for human command. He stood his im- 
perturbable ground. It is possible, too, 
that his masculine dignity revolted 
against the inane diminutive. 

“Hullo, old son,” said Joshua, and 
bending down, took the little dog’s head 
between his hands. Gog, after a second 
or two, darted away backward with 
barks of interrogation and, falling into the 
attitude of a lion couchant, wagged his 
vast tail. Joshua played with him for a 
while and then, at Euphemia’s bidding, 
sat down. Gog sprang upon his knees, 
curled round and round and composed 
himself to slumber. 

“Well, I never!” cried Euphemia. 
‘“*He hates strangers.” 

“‘When a dig bites me,’ said Joshua, 
“T’ll know that I’ve done something 
very beastly.” 

“It’s Susan I’ve come about, not 
Gog,”’ he said after a pause. ‘How is 
she?” 

Euphemia gave reassuring news. The 
doctor had repudiated the- alarmist 
thermometer which she had used that 
morning, and had declared the girl’s 
temperature normal. Just a chill, noth- 
ing more. Let her keep in bed to-day, 
stay indoors to-morrow, and the day 
after she could go on the river again, if 
she wanted to. 

“Ves, the river,” said Joshua. ‘Does 
she often go on the river?” 

Euphemia smiled. ‘Oh, no. This was 
the first time.” 

“It seems so odd that she said nothing 
about it on Saturday night.” 

“She didn’t know. She found a note 
from Mr. Spens when she came home. 
In the morning she asked me whether 
she ought to go or not. As Mr. Spens 
was a great friend of Mrs. Dale and your- 
self—well—you all had been in Rome to- 
gether, I saw no harm in it a 

“Of course not, my dear Euphemia, of 
course not,” cried Joshua hastily. “I 
wouldn’t dream of suggesting such a 
thing. It only seemed odd—that’s all— 
she was in such gay spirits on Saturday. 
Naturally she would have told me... . 

She has been quite a different girl 
lately. You must have noticed it. Your 
influence, Euphemia. Congratulations.” 

“Sly, sir, devilish sly,” thought 
Joshua, patting himself on the back. 


, 





But Euphemia didn’t help him by in- 

dicating another reason for Susan’s 
regeneration. Perhaps, she admitted, 
affectionate care was a factor; there was 
also time; also the vital one of youth. 
Obviously, to Euphemia’s knowledge, 
there was no young lover of Robina’s 
imagining who ruffled the chintz chastity 
of her home. Joshua felt relieved; some- 
what ashamed of himself, for his doubts 
of Susan. But, all the same, what was 
she doing in that -galley with Victor 
Spens? 

A neat maid entered, with a message 
from Susan. If Mr. Fendick didn’t 
mind, she would like to thank him for 
the flowers. Euphemia glanced at him 
inquiringly, through her steel-rimmed 
glasses. He explained that he had 
brought a nosegay for the invalid and 
had given it to the maid who had ad- 
mitted him. . . . He would love to see 
Susan. Euphemia would show him the 


way. 

“Friend Gog,” said Joshua, taking 
that sleepy little head in his hands, ‘‘ you 
must walk in the procession.” 

Gog blinked, rose, stretched, yawned, 
stared at him for a second with the ex- 
pression of one who should say: “I 
don’t think the fellow would be such an 
ass as to disturb me deliberately,” and 
began to curl himself up again. Where- 
upon Joshua threw him up under his 





chin and followed Euphemia into the 
invalid’s bedroom. 

It was all chintz and oak and daintj- 
ness, like the sitting-room. The moiety 
of the florist’s shop, swiftly decanted, so 
to speak, into vessels of glass and copper 
by the maid—aided, if the truth were 
known, by a guiding, assisting, barefoot 
and diaphanously clad Susan, trans- 
formed the room’s chastity into a glowing 
and sensuous bower. 

Susan, in wide-sleeved, russet silk 
dressing-jacket, edged with swan’s-down, 
open over her nightdress, stretched out 
bare arms from the pillows against which 
she sat up. 

“These wonderful flowers! How good 
of you! I’ve never seen anything so 
lovely. And Gog! Euphemia, darling, 
look at Gog.” 

“‘Gog knows when he’s well off,” said 
Euphemia. 

But Gog, knowing the probability, 
nay, the certainty of being better off, 
scrabbled at Joshua’s shoulder and leaped 
onto the bed. Joshua he had judged 
worthy to enter the circle of his acquain- 
tance, but the man was nothing to Susan, 
the center of his adoration. 

“Do sit down,” said Susan. “I’m 
sorry I’ve been so silly and caught this 
cold. I’d have come yesterday morning, 
but Euphemia wouldn’t let me.” 

“IT should think not,” said Joshua. 
“‘She’s a wise woman. We want you 
alive, not dead.” 

Euphemia said something about tea. 

“Tf you’ll get it ready, darling, we'll 
have it in here. You don’t mind, do you, 
Mr. Fendick?” 

Joshua opened the door for the depart- 
ing Euphemia and crossed the room to 
the window which offered a view of unin- 
spiring buildings, mercifully veiled by 
pouring rain. He was almost diaboli- 
cally inspired with a conception of a 
totally new Susan. Susan, radiant mis- 
tress of her little domain. Susan, with 
the faded artist Euphemia under her con- 
trol. And a loving and beloved control. 
He turned to the girl in the bed, aware, 
in a stupefied way, of magic. 

He heard her say: “I’m so sorry to 
put you out. I couldn’t help it, really. 
It looked so fine after lunch—lovely sun- 
shine—that we went out in the punts and 
then the rain came down, all of a sudden, 
and we all got wet through.” 

“We all? . . . A large party?” 

She laughed. Her once tragically 
haunted dark eyes were now filled witha 
southern glow of laughter. 

“‘Of course. All kinds of people. I’ve 
forgotten half their names. Mr. Spens 
is a dear, isn’t he?” 

Joshua made an effort to pull himself 
together, as doubtless Merlin must have 
done before he was finally caught in the 
spell of woven paces. 

“T didn’t know you had kept up with 
Spens.”’ 

“‘He has been awfully kizid,” she said, 
with a frank gaze. ‘At first I didn’t 
feel inclined to go about, but lately he 
had taken me to the theater . . . you 
don’t mind, do you?” 

He renounced resentment and jealousy. 
Susan was merely grateful to Victor for 
taking pity on her loneliness and pro- 
viding her with innocent enjoyment. He 
proclaimed his delight that she should 
accept the good times offered by their 
kind friend. He contrasted her air of 
candor with his own previous attitude of 
suspicion and convinced himself that he 
had an evil mind. If it were not essential 
that the good Victor should remain 
ignorant of his disloyalty, he would have 
written him an apology on the spot. 

Such instantaneous havoc did the sight 
of a happy and beautiful girl, in her 
intimate femihine atmosphere, in t 
glamour of dainty nightdress and swan’s- 
down edged jacket, of a dimly reali 
delicate pervasion of perfume, either 
from flowers or from faintly scented gat 
ments, work in the simple philosophy of 
Joshua Fendick. . . . She smiled at him 
with a tiny curl of pretty malice at the 
corner of her lips. And her eyes smi 
too. Merlin Joshua rubbed his head, 
not knowing what to make of the dainty 
(Continued on page 154) 
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Who shootes at the midday 


Sunne, though he be sure 
he shall never hit the marke, rr i alluring, forever unattainable, gleams 


S Perfection—that bright impossibility. Yet, since 
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Perfection as their mark and strove ceaselessly 
toward it. ““The midday Sunne”—no less!—their target. 
but at a bush, six par sioner Only from such endeavor can high attainment come. From 


such endeavor has come that great achievement in the realm 





of music—the creation of the Mason & Hamlin Piano. 






Here is an instrument which carries the art of instrument 






making to heights not reached before. How far, only the 





cultured ear can fully comprehend. 






Few persons are privileged to possess the Mason & Hamlin 





Piano, for few of these glorious instruments are produced. 






Upon their making, unmeasured time and unstinted labor 
are lavished. The Mason & Hamlin is longer in the making 


than any other piano in the world, It is costlier than any 







other piano. But then—it is a masterpiece. 


Mason & Hamlin 


MADE IN BOSTON 





$1650 0 $3000 Period Models to $22,500 





An initial payment of 10% will place a Mason &§ Hamlin in your home. 
Salons in principal cities 





Night hides in scented mystery 
the bold who plan love’s piracy 





~ 
5 


ed 





nigger oxime Sat oe a es pa 











\ 


1 


saan PP 


OA CDE 





LE PIRATE 


A Parfum by Lentheric 


The recognition that is Lentheric’s among the aristocratic women of 
France is not a social whim. To them a perfume must be a fragrant 
flowering of the very art of living—a delicate alchemy to quicken 
the emotions. For of all languages, that of elusive fragrances can 
best express those moments which are so fleeting and beautiful . . . 
Sucha fragrance is Le Pirate. Delicate —yet purposeful. Decidedly 
it is not naive. Rather it is as intent as black-eyed Spanish love. 
Intent—but with irrepressible caprice. Le Pirate is a triumph of 
the perfumes of that ‘‘Composer in Fragrance’’ Lentheric—bold 
and irresistible .. . Le Pirate—like all Lentheric parfums—serves 
its ‘‘ devoir’’ and unsuspected background to visible beauty. It 
creates for a lovely woman a garden of invisible flowers... 
Like all Lentheric perfumes, Le Pirate possesses a priceless 
secret—it lasts, fresh and delicate, like growing flowers... 
Parfums Lentheric can be secured not only in the New York 
Salon of Lentheric, Savoy-Plaza, Fifth Avenue at 58th 
Street, but in the finest shops of the large cities. 


Lenthéric. Paris 


Parfums. FIFTH AVENUE AND 58TH STREET, NEW YOKK 
245 RUE SAINT-HONORE, PARIS, FRANCE 
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du Pont 
now presents 


Lucite 





























Lucile 


A Creation by 
the Makers of Pyralin 


*Patent applied for 












OFT lights, rustling silks, lingering per- 

fume. . . here in the boudoir, the mod- 
ern spirit expresses itself in every intimate 
detail. And here lovely Lucite, keyed deftly 
to the modern mood, completes the harmony 
of color and design in dressing-table acces- 
sories of unusual charm. 

Created by the artistry of leading stylists, 
Lucite translates utility into beauty which 
breathes the spirit of today. An ingenious 
process* and new materials provide colors 
and reproductions never before possible— 
allowing full scope for individual choosing. 
Lucite is on display at the leading stores 
everywhere—mirrors, brushes, beauty boxes, 
manicure chests—every accessory to the 
dainty toilette. You will love its smooth, 
colorful surfaces, its gleaming beauty. 








But Lucite is not only delicately lovely 
to look at and to handle. It is practical, 
too—so easy to keep immaculate and so 
modest in price. 


The distinctive, charming “ORCHIS” pattern, in 
the illustration was inspired by the exotic orchid. 
Created by Nash. Three piece sets $16.00. Ten piece 
sets $28.50. 


Theexquisite “MING” patternshows the hawthorn 
design so characteristic of the Ming Dynasty, as 
illustrated in numerous examples at the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art. In Sea Jade or Mandarin Red. Three 
piece sets $18.50. Ten piece sets $31.50. 


The “EMPIRE” pattern, designed by Verna Cook 
Salomonsky, well-known authority on early Amer- 
ican, early English and Empire design. In Colonial 
Buff, Imperial Green and Napoleon Blue. Three 
piece sets $18.50. Ten piece sets $31.50. 


Prices do not include gift boxes. Du Pont Viscoloid 
Co., Inc., 330 Fifth Ave., New York. 











THE ALL-WEATHER BROUGHAM 


Outstanding among all fine cars on famous avenues and 
boulevards, Lincoln appearance unmistakably suggests 
Lincoln quality and eer Lincoln character and 
reputation do not need the emphasis of showy embel- 
lishment—that which is genuinely fine wins univer- 
sal recognition without display—those who design 
Lincoln bodies—famous custom body designers—seek 


with beautiful body lines to express the innate fineness 
of Lincoln quality and performance. 

A glance at this beautiful Brougham (by Brunn) re- 
veals Lincoln distinction—it is as perfect in line and 
form asa sculptured masterpiece—its simplicity and gen- 
uine elegance appeal most invitingly to the educated 
tastes of people who invariably buy the finest things. 


The interior of the Brougham is like a corner in the perfect home—comfortable, restful, unobtrusively rich in 
fabrics and costly fittings. There are two folding armchatrs for the extra guests. The driver's compartment 
—entirely separate—may be open or closed—an arrangement quite vogue in this season's fine closed cars 
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Natural Brown American Ermine trimmed with richly marked Baum Marten. The collar... flaring away from the 
throat and gracefully tapering from shoulder to hip...enhances slender lines... Russian Leipzig-dyed 
Caracul in two tones of black deftly designed to harmonize. Both inspired by Béchoff 
imports and superbly reproduced in fur by Revillon Fréres, New York 
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EXCLUSIVE 


Never has a trend of Fashion been so beautifully expressed 
as in the newest offerings of Diana Jewelry. Each piece pos- 
sesses a loveliness never before attained in the Jewelry World. 
It is the gift supreme! And to further pronounce the exclu- 
siveness of Diana Jewelry, each piece is tagged with the 
Diana symbol for your guidance. At jewelry counters where 
the smartest and most stylish are always found, you will find 
Diana Jewelry. 


TAYLOR & COMPANY, INC. 
Newark New Jersey 











This tag identifies each 
piece of Diana Jewelry 
and is the emblem of true 
Jewelry Distinction. 
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vision. Hitherto he had had little experi- 
ence of the fragrant charm of ladies’ 
bedchambers. His thoughts flew back, 
for a moment, to the subfusk past. 
Arabella’s good qualities were of the 
solid order that abhorred daintiness. Her 
unconsidered and homely garments lay, 
with a certain primness, it is true, all over 
the place. When she was ill, and desired 
warmth, she stuck on any old jacket of 
pink flannelet. He remembered that he 
never quite liked using her hair-brush 
in the days when she neglected to clean 
it from the combings eventually to be 
deposited in the embroidered card- 
board slipper hung on the wall near the 
dressing-table. Never the grace of 
a flower. Flowers in bedrooms were 
—unhealthful. .. . 

He woke from the momentary retro- 
spect, to find Susan, fresh as a dark 
poppy in the corn, smiling, apparently, 
at his confusion. Gog blinked at him the 
supercilious eyes of one to whom the 
enchantment of ladies’ bowers was a 
commonplace of existence. Joshua took 
refuge in the arms of Gog. Susan put 
Gog through his tricks, when tea was 
served. 

Gog talked, with the secular courtesy 
of his race, to the three humans until 
Joshua took his leave. 


N THE evening he dined with the 

Baldo’s. As Robina was to have been 
of the party, there was much talk of her 
wild goose chase in East Africa. He 
learned still more unpleasant things 
about Humphrey Dale. 

‘“Some women still are like that, my 
dear Joshua,” said Lady Baldo who had 
the solid sense befitting the wife of an 
Alderman of the City of London. ‘The 
man who—how shall I say it decently?— 
who had awakened them, is for all time 
the only man on the earth. It’s a sur- 
vival, I suppose, of some Neolithic 
woman instinct. Just elemental savagery. 
There’s no other way to explain Robina. 
She has worked herself to death, for 
years, to support this unspeakable 
fellow. And now—well, you see.” 

“Oh, don’t worry,” said Sir John. 
“*She’ll be hung up for a passage, for at 
least a month, and by that time all sorts 
of things may have happened.” 

But on the afternoon of the next day, 


Joshua received a telegram. 
“Sailing in command of Amiral 
Peyrou. Love. Rosina.” 


“Darn the woman,” said one Joshua. 
**Bless the woman,” said another. ‘But 
we knew it all the time,” said both 
Joshuas together. 


OSHUA entered the studio, put on his 

blouse, and stripped the damp cloths 
from the clay masterpiece. There was 
no doubt of progress. He had succeeded 
beyond his hopes in the rendering of the 
foamy water that covered the lower 
part of the woman’s body. The curved 
wave which made the terminal of the 
piece was a very satisfactory wave. It 
gave the impression of transitory form 
In another second it would topple down 
in a swirl. He was very proud of his 
wave. Also of the bit of sluggish ebb. 
He had made many studies, on odd 
occasions, at the seaside, sketches and 
photographs. The effect might be a 
trifle heavy in the clay; but, in the 
marble, the chisel could give lightness. 
He felt his hands working out the net- 
work of foam. 

And there she lay, a rounded thing of 
beauty. The head was more or less done, 
the face, although in the round, yet 
practically in profile that of Susan, cold 
and classical. The loosened hair lay 
streaming. A lot to be done to it yet. 
Also to the arms, their attachment to the 
body. Also the half-crushed left breast. 
He turned the revolving table, and as he 
looked at his work, the furrow deepened 
across his forehead. 

“‘Somehow the 
right,” he said. 

But what was wrong with the darned 
thing he couldn’t tell. If only he could 
send for Robina. On her last visit she 
had mingled the enigmatic with his 


darned thing isn’t 


praise. If she were there he could force 
her to be explicit. But she was away on 
the high seas, to be communicated with 
only by wireless. It was most incon- 
siderate of Robina to leave him like that, 
just when he had peculiar need of her 
advice. His kindly sense of humor 
brought a smile to his lips. The incon- 
siderate person was the infernal fellow 
in Kenya. 

There was a ring at the front doorbell 
of the studio, followed by the sound of a 
fresh young voice greeting the caretaker, 
and presently in came Susan gay as the 
spring morning, in beige hat and costume, 
a bunch of violets against her coat. 

“T’m not late?” 

He pointed to the clock. “Punctuality 
itself. You’re the most conscientious 
girl I know. ... But are you sure 
you’re quite fit?” 

She laughed. ‘‘Look at me.” 

He looked at her; more particularly 
when she had thrown off the obscuring 
hat and coat and stood in.the youth of 
her curly shingled head, and daintily 
clinging frock. 

“IT don’t want you to catch another 
cold,” said he. 

“T was perfectly well three days ago. 
Euphemia told you.” 

Joshua acknowledged the fact. ‘Bet- 
ter make sure,’ he said. ‘Besides. I 
didn’t want you, really. I was working 
on the water, and the lay figure was all I 
needed.” 

“Well, anyhow, I’ve come now. I 
must justify my existence.” 

‘““What do you mean?” 

She shrugged her shoulders with a 
smile. ~ 

“It’s obvious. I’m an honest woman. 
I want to do my job to the best of my 
ability.” 

‘Oh, of course,” said he, and went and 
fingered the clay beneath the socket of 
the outstretched left arm. ‘Yes. I’ve 
got my job to do, too. An infernally 
difficult job. I suppose we’d better get 
it over.” 

She stared uncomprehendingly at the 
back of his head, and disappeared behind 
the screen. 

He still fiddled absentmindedly with the 
clay. A sudden fear fell on him, deadly, 
causing the sweat to bead on his forehead. 
His teeth were set and his breath came 
hard. After an astonishingly short 
interval—one, it seemed, only of seconds 
—he heard a voice behind him. 

“‘T’m ready.” 

He turned swiftly and beheld her 
draped in the familiar gauze. Uncon- 
sciously she had caught her foot in it, 
and it had slipped below her shoulders. 
But what did it matter? In another 
minute or so, she would have cast it off 
and lain, as she had done a hundred 
times before, in her chaste nudity on the 
model-table. But now their eyes met 
and she read in his that which made her 
instinctively huddle the stuff around her 
neck. 

He waved her away roughly. 

“Go and put on your clothes. I can’t 
work to-day. I’m not in the mood.” 

“T don’t think you are,”’ she murmured, 
and fled to her screen. 

Joshua reeled to a chair and sat, elbows 
on knees and hands over his face. Why? 
Why? Why? He shivered at the ques- 
tion. The girl’s form, the sweet secrets 
of her, the adorable back, were as 
familiar to him as her face. Never had 
the sight of them aroused in him any 
other emotion than that of the artist 
concentrated on the ideal. Why? Why? 
Why, suddenly, couldn’t he bear the 
possibility of her exposing her loveliness 
for the how-many-th time before his 
eyes? Then he became aware in clarity 
of a vision that had been murkily hidden 
during the last few days; of a sense of 
something changed which had caused 
him to shrink from this first sitting after 
her slight illness. And the clear vision 
was that of the girl, sweet and desirable, 
yet unutterably remote from him in her 
frank maidenhood, woman in her dainty 
bed-gear, a flower among profusion 0 
flowers, a perfume among perfumes. | 

Yes. That was it. To let her stmp 
herself before him in cold blood would 

(Continued on page 158) 
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A BEAUTIFUL NEW MOTOR CAR 


Dodge-Built and Dodge-Dependable 


Fine car distinction and traditional Dodge 
value are brilliantly exemplified in Dodge 
Brothers New Senior Six. 


One ride will confirm the fact that this 
great car is the biggest, fastest and finest 
Six ever produced by Dodge Brothers. 


Even the most casual observation will make 
it instantly clear that every detail of fine car 


equipment is present, every feature of fine 
cat performance provided. 


The extra width, depth and restful luxury of 
the seats—the car’s greater roominess and 
finer performance—its arresting smartness 
and rich interior beauty—all confirm your first 
vivid impression that here is a motor car of 
very exceptional distinction and desirability. 


Available in eight distinguished body types ranging in price from $1575 to $1845, f-0.b. Detroit 


DODGE BROTHERS 


NEW SENIOR SIX 


— 
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HAND~PAINTED NECKTIE RACKS, 
EMBROIDERED SUSPENDERS, AUTOGRAPH ALBUMS, 
CROCHETED BEDROOM SLIPPERS 


CThanking you hindly, 
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FINE old custom (or if it isn’t, it ought to be!) this 
practice of broadcasting engraved lists of one’s pet 
gift aversions. . . . Some helpful person suggests auxiliary 
listings of the sender’s modest desires. But is that really 
necessary ? 

We think it isn’t. After all, there are certain gifts that 
would automatically appear on all such requisitions, one’s 
own included. Leaving aside the purely facetious steam 
yachts and diamond necklaces and polo ponies, there’s 
always International Sterling. .. . 

And with the few sterling examples given here, and the 
dozens more that your jeweler can show you—need we 


say more? 


HARPER’S BAZAR!’ 


...... nstead 


likes smart luggage ... give her a genw 
ine ostrich case, fitted with eight pieces 
of graceful, gleaming silver in the pat. 
tern, Camille — French as a Parisian 
accent ! $192. 


If she adores French things . . . If she 4 












From the tip of its slim handle 

to the crest of its shield-s 

> mirror, Delphine is a master- 

piece of engine turning 

exquisite hand engraving. 

mirror alone, $50. With comb 
and brush, $95- 





Masculine—this hammered silver pattern — Cham- 
pion. Masculine — the folding pigskin case which 
encloses the nine gleaming pieces. $152. 


Worth 
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NTERNATIONAL 
STERLING 


FINE ARTS DIVISION 
Meriden, Connecticut. 


POSSCSCOOSCOeS 






To those who delight in 
restraint in pattern, Lady 
Audrey is most charming 
of all. Thirteen pieces, ina 
bag of cocoa coltskin, $160. 














To bring more than passing pleasure to 
the woman who delights in her table, 
give her International Sterling, in flat or 
hollow ware. The five far-famed patterns 
pictured are: Minuet—stately, Colonial. 
Wedgwood—lacy, feminine. Fontaine 
—tich, luxurious. Trianon—classic, un- 
mistakably French. And Pine Tree— 
modern among moderns! A 26- piece set 
of flatware ranges from $73.35 to $90.00, 
with hollow ware proportionately priced. 

























Se 


Strong, simple of design. 

Heavy of weight. Faultless in 

the manner of its detail. Launcelot 

appeals to men as few patterns do. 
Three pieces, $36.50. 


Varsity rules its simple design 
deeply, and places fourteen pieces in 
ablack hog folding case, to make 
for any man a gift without a peer. 
$230. With matching bag, $270. 









Send for this Catalogue De Luxe 


Dresser sets—Men’s—Women’s—a showing of mirrors in actual 
size, as well as illustrations of other dresser pieces and complete 
cases and traveling sets. This 18-inch brochure . . . a beautiful, 
fascinating thing . . . will be sent to you for 50c—it costs us $1.50. 
Or if you prefer, we will send the name of the nearest jeweler, 
where you may see the silver itself. 

We will also send ‘‘Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and Use”’ 
(approved by Elsie de Wolfe) for 25c. 
























EL, B. 11-28 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., Meriden, Conn. 
Please fill my order for the following: Check here 
“The International Sterling Dresser Silver Brochure’”’ (50 cents) . . s 4 Oo 
Name of jeweler where I can see Dresser Silver Brochure and Silver en death Oo 





“Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and Use” (25 cents) oO 
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Worthy of their rich presentation case are the sixteen pieces in the pattern, Corinne. For they are Louis Seize 
in design—ageless in their beauty. $293 City— 





State. 
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Found / 


by Screen Stars 


eA Certain Type of Hosiery that Makes 
Legs More Slender and Shapely 





PARAMOUNT FEATURE PLAYER 


ESTHER ‘RALSTON selects this lovely new 
creation with the smart ALLEN-A HEEL 


A RECENT discovery of screen 
stars now throws an entirely new 
light on the importance of hosiery 
to shapeliness of ankle and leg. It 
means much to every woman. 

For, when a certain type of hosiery 
was worn, it was found that even the 
most perfectly formed legs seemed 
more attractive. Ankles slimmer. 
Legs more graceful. Knees more 
rounded. 

That is why screen stars of the rank 
of Esther Ralston are turning to this 
new type of hosiery. 

Miss Ralston selects this new Allen-A 
hose* that women the country over 
have asked for. A gloriously clear 
Service Sheer, with the smart Allen-A 
Heel. And very reasonably priced. 





*The same hosiery styles shown in the smart 
Allen-A Hosiery Shop, Fifth Ave. at 38th St. 
~and other New York stores—are available 
it Allen-A dealers everywhere. Priced from 
$1.50 to $3.00 the pair. 


It is full-fashioned to hug ankle, leg 
and knee creaselessly. It has an extra 
fine, soft lisle foot that wears amaz- 
ingly. And the Allen-A Heel not only 
makes the ankle appear marvelously 
slender, but reinforces the heel 
as well. 

You will find this Allen-A creation at 
your dealer’s in all the newest shades. 
Ask for it by style number—3750. 
Only $1.50 the pair. If your dealer 
does not carry it, simply send us his 
name —a postcard will do—and 
we will see that you are promptly 
supplied. 


THE ALLEN-A COMPANY, Kenosha, Wisconsin 


Allen- 


Hostery 
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(Continued from page 154) 


be an outrage. She had ceased to be the 
model, the block of wondrous flesh ap- 
pealing only to God knows what of the 
spiritual that is the motive force of the 
artist. She was just woman, exquisite, 
mysterious woman, all the more mys- 
terious because of her trusting simplicity. 


E SAT there, he knew not how long. 

It didn’t occur to him to think of 
the flight of time. He never dreamed that 
Susan sat on the straight-backed chair 
behind the screen, terrified, with the 
whole of a beautiful new universe crash- 
ing over her head. How could the 
honest fellow think of such a thing in 
the amazement of his self-discovery? 
He loved her. He wanted her. He 
clamored for her. All the smothered 
passion of his life had broken loose. It 
had been decreed. He was a man who 
had ever bowed to decrees. It had been 
decreed from the day when he had seen 
the captivating beauty of a girl’s back 
in Robina’s studio. It was the fount 
and origin of all present delights and 
evils. 

To come nearer. . . . Their jaunt to 
the Tower of London. Their quick inti- 
macy in the tea-shop atmosphere of their 
Trenthampton upbringing. Oh, a hun- 
dred things! The dancing, body to body. 
Hadn’t that revealed her to him as a 
warm and yielding delight of the arms in- 
stead of a cold pleasure to the eyes? 

This cold pleasure to the eyes! He rose 
and stared haggardly at the model table. 
To set her there ever again would be a 
profanation. Either that, or a horror 
too base for thought. He rose, wandered 
about, mechanically sprayed the clay, 
sprayed the cloths, and covered his work 
of beauty. Then, in a dazed way, he 
looked around. Where was she? He 
called. 

“*Susan!” 

She appeared from behind the screen. 

“I’m sorry,” he said. ‘‘Come here.” 

She advanced slowly across the studio. 
The joyousness of the past weeks had 
faded from her face. She appealed to 
him as the tragic figure of a year or so 
ago. He went up to her and laid his 
hand on a shrinking shoulder. 

“Don’t be afraid, my child.” 

She said, and the far-off look—the look 
that seemed to see things beyond the 
one to whom she was talking—returned 
to her eyes, ‘But I am afraid.” 

“Of what? Of me?” 

She nodded. ‘‘You seem different.” 

He turned away. “I suppose I am. 
I’ve just found out something. Would 
you like to know what it is?” 

She said, below her breath, ‘No, I’d 
rather not.” 

A real fear in her tone smote him and 
caused him to realize what it was that 
she dreaded. She had received all and 
given nothing—nothing that mattered. 
Now she had thé sudden terror that he 
was calling on her to repay. He was 
nothing but a blundering bull. 

He sat down on the arm of a chair. 
“Tt isn’t what you may think, my dear. 
I’m an honest and decent man. Besides, 
I love you far too much—and far too—” 
he paused for a word, ‘“—far too 
sweetly.” 





GHE smiled, reassured by his gentle- 
ness; and, when he rose and came 
near her, she no longer shrank. 

“What is it, then?” 

“Do you think you could care enough 
for an old fellow like me, to marry him?” 

“Marry you?” 

She gasped and lifted to him eyes of 
wonder, mingled with sheer pain. “I 
never dreamed. . . .” 

“T know you didn’t. I’ve given you 
no cause... until to-day. I’ve been 
worrying my head about the shadow,”— 
he waved a hand toward the clay woman, 
‘‘when all the time I ought to have known 
it was the substance I wanted. I’ve 
sort of known it, my dear, somehow, in 
my bones—but I’m a slow sort of chap 
. . . you must have seen it. We Trent- 
hampton folk don’t boil over all at once 
like Italians or Spaniards... .” He 
sought pathetically in her face a response 
to his tiny jest. ‘‘But when it does come 
to the point—well . . . we’re human.” 


He took her hands, which were cold ang 
lifeless. “‘And we’re dead sure. Pp 
dead sure I feel for you what I’ve never 
felt for any woman before. Will yoy 
marry me, Susan?” 

Prisoner in the unconscious grip of his 
hands, she flashed him an agonized glance 
and, her arms outstretched, hung her 
head awry. 

“Teant. EF can’t.” 

“Why?” 

“T can’t tell you.” 

“T know I’m old and all that,”’ he per. 
sisted, “‘but you must care for me just 
a little.” 

She wrenched her hands away. “Tq 
lay down my life for you.” 

And before the bewildered man knew 
what to make of the cry that came from 
the girl’s heart, she had thrown herself 
down on the sofa and buried her head jp 
a passion of tears and sobs. 


OSHUA rubbed his graying red stubble 

of hair, and knew not what to make 
of the situation. He had the masculine 
impulse, at the sight of a woman jp 
tears, to go up and pat her helplessly 
on the back with a futile, “Ther! 
There!” But a deeper instinct restrained 
him, the certainty that the source of her 
passion lay too deep for his comforting 
He let her sob herself out. 

Eventually she raised a tear-stained 
face. 

“I’m sorry. I’m a fool. Id better g 
home.” 

He sat next her on the sofa. “Just 
as you like, my child,” he said gently, 
“T’m sorry, too, that I’ve upset you.” 

“It: wasn’t you. At least, you didn't 
mean it. But you’ve brought me to 
earth. I was beginning to forget, just 
beginning to be happy again.” She 
twisted her wisp of a handkerchief jn 
nervous fingers. ‘‘Oh, why did you tel 
me that? It brought it all bac 
again.” 

“But, my darling child,” said Joshua, 
“you can’t live in an old, old nightmar 
all your life. At first, I know, it was 
natural. But now, it isn’t fair to your 
self— it isn’t fair to those who love you. 
No, it isn’t fair. Thousands of people 
have got over horrors in their lives and 
afterward have made themselves and 
those around them happy. You must 
do it too—for both our sakes.” 

Except for his veiled reference to her 
known antecedents during their inter 
view when first she had come to Eaton 
Terrace, to decline his offer, this was the 
first time they had approached the sub 
ject of the Withering tragedy. She was 
aware that he had been conversant with 
the reports of the inquest in the Trent- 
hampton papers. He had practically told 
her so, on that occasion. A far-off hint 
from Robina Dale had satisfied her that 
her tale poured out one day, in @ 
hysterical moment of strain, had 
repeated to the man whom she could not 
regard otherwise than as her awe-t- 
spiring yet beloved protector. 

So, when he added: ‘You see, I 


know everything, my dear... the 
newspapers ... what you told Mr 
Dale. . . .” she realized that, all along, 


she had taken it for granted. Of course, 
he knew. Ina way it simplified things. 
And yet, she sat staring at ghosts through 
the studio wall. 

“After all,” said he, “you must 
reasonable. It was a horror, of coursé,# 
black cloud which I hoped all the love 
we’ve given you would clear awa: 
the sun, you know. You had nothing to 
do with it.” . 

She said tonelessly, looking straight 
before her: ; 

“TI had everything to do with i 
That’s why I can’t marry you—or aly 
body else.” 

“What do you mean?” cried Joshua. 
“Everything to do with it?” 

“T killed them both,” said Susan. 

He rose slowly, looked at her, m* 
dazed way. “ 

“You... . You killed them both 
he asked stupidly. : 5: 

“Just what Isay. Both. I killed hin, 
because I meant to kill him. I shot ™ 
mother accidentally.” 

(Continued on page 160) 
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NEW YORK. 


MANGONE MODELS ARE FEATURED BY THE 
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HERE fell on them the silence of 

death. She sat, rigid and pale marble. 
He turned to the window and stared 
unseeingly at the trim patches of garden 
on the other side of the street. He re- 
called with strange clarity of memory 
the proceedings at the inquest. The girl 
awakened by two shots had gone down 
from her bedroom to the living-room and 
found the two bodies, a revolver equi- 
distant between them? The man shot 
through the head, the woman through 
the heart—straight and not obliquely, 
through the heart. Which of the two had 
shot the other, and which had com- 
mitted suicide? That had been the ques- 
tion discussed so ardently in Trent- 
hampton. As there was only one pistol, 
they couldn’t possibly have shot each 
other. Medical evidence had proved 
that, except by some fantastic acrobatic 
feat, the wound through the head of the 
man Burrows could not possibly have 
been self-inflicted. On the other hand, 
what woman, pistol in hand, could so 
bend her arm as to shoot herself, front- 
wise, direct through the heart? Dilemma 
for coroner and jury. Husband and wife 
were both dead. The least improbable 
solution was adopted. The woman, in 
the course of odious quarrel, had shot 
the man, and then committed suicide. 
And the girl in nightdress and wrapper 
and streaming hair, had come in and 
found them thus on the stone-flagged 
floor. 

Joshua realized that a man couldn’t 
stand staring out of window, like a fool, 
all day long. He turned and went back 
to Susan. 

“Don’t you think, my child, you’d 
better tell me all about it?” 

She made a helpless gesture. 

““What’s the good?” 

“Tt may get it off your mind for the 
first time. From what I know of your 
stepfather, I’m sure you were justified.” 

“T don’t know. I lied to Mrs. Dale— 
as I lied at the inquest. I had to. One’s 
skin isn’t worth much—but one goes 
through Hades in order to save it. I'll 
tell you. Let me begin from the begin- 
ning. Then, perhaps, you’ll understand.” 


“T’ve heard the beginning from 
Robina,” he said. 
She waved a hand. ‘She didn’t 


know everything. I'd have given myself 
away if I had told her. Neither she nor 
anyone else ever knew where the service 
pistol came from last. Of course, it was 
his. He had a commission of sorts in the 
war. Everyone took it for granted it had 
remained all the time in his possession. 
But for a couple of months, it had been 
in mine. It used to be in the kitchen 
drawer with some cartridges. Anna, 
the old servant, said so in her evidence. 
One day I loaded it and took it up-stairs 
to my room—to defend myself... . 
Did Robina ever say I had need to defend 
myself?” 

“She 
rible. . . . 

‘“T lived in terror of him. Both of us 
did. He could knock my mother about— 
kick her . . . but with me it was even 
worse. You understand. . . . He was a 
brute always, but a mad animal when he 
was drunk. . . . I had to defend myself. 
I made up my mind that if he came into 
my room again, I’d shoot him. Kept the 
pistol in a drawer by the side of my bed. 
No one knew it was there, because I 
always did my own room myself—one 
old servant can’t do everything—and 
slept with it under my pillow.” 

Joshua sat beside her and touched her 
arm. 

“My poor child!” 

She looked at him tragically. 

“Tt wasn’t a pretty life for a girl, was 
it? . . . I don’t know if you heard of 
his bringing a woman one night into the 
house?” 

Joshua nodded. 

““He became worse with mother just 
before that—better with me... . You 
know we had to get two men on the 
farm to turn the woman out. . . . Oh, 
yes . . . that came out at the inquest,” 
she passed a hand across her eyes. “It’s 
public property. He went away with the 
woman. Came back next morning and 
worked. He ate his dinner with us with- 


hinted at something _hor- 


out saying a word. We were too terrified 
to do anything. In the afternoon he 
went away. We thought we were rid of 
him, thought he had gone back to the 
woman. . . . We went to bed at half- 
past ten and locked ourselves in our 


rooms. There was a dreadful storm— 
thunder and rain and wind... . I fell 
asleep. . . . Up to that everything’s true 


that I said at the inquest and told Robina. 
All the rest I made up. ...I don’t 
know why. ... To save my skin, I 
suppose. They were bothdead. Nothing 
could be mended. Why should I be 
hanged for it?” 

““Why, indeed?” said Joshua gently. 
**Go on.” 

“Tt wasn’t shots that woke me. It 
was a scream from the kitchen down be- 
low. Then another. This time one of 
agony. I don’t want ever to hear sucha 
thing again—in real life. Sometimes I 
still hear it in my dreams. It came to 
me that the brute was torturing my 
mother. . . . The pistol, as I’ve told you, 
was underneath my pillow. I took it in 
my hand, threw on my wrapper and 
ran down-stairs. There in the living- 
room I saw them. He had my mother 
down on her knees—one hand was at the 
base of her throat—the other was pulling 
straight up a great clump of her hair. 
She was screaming. I shot at him any- 
how. I couldn’t help it. He rolled over. 
Mother and I stared at each other for 
Heaven knows how long. Then she 
sprang up with a shriek. 

“*Vou’ve killed him!’ 

“‘T said: ‘I hope so.’ I didn’t know. I 
might have missed, just rendered him 
insensible for a few moments. I knew 
nothing about firearms. I had never 
fired off a pistol in my life. I was deter- 
mined to fire again if he moved. ... 
And then mother rushed at me. ‘You 
mustn’t. You mustn’t.’ I pushed her 
away. But she would come to try to get 
the pistol from me. I don’t know how it 
happened—but it went off straight in 
front of her—and she fell down. . . . It 
was a long time before I realized they were 
both dead. . . . Then I ran screaming 
up-stairs to wake up Anna, who slept in 
an attic in another wing of the house. 
She had heard nothing . . . the noise of 
the storm. . . . Even I hadn’t heard the 
beginning of the quarrel... . It was 
only when I went back with her into the 
living-room, with all its furniture over- 
turned, and the two bodies lying with the 
pistol on the stone floor between them, 
that the idea flashed on me to say that 
I knew nothing about it—that I’d been 
awakened by two shots and rushed down- 
stairs to find them both dead. It was 
his service revolver. Everyone knew 
that. He was capable of any crime. 
Everyone knew that. . . . So I told my 
story. No one doubted it. ... But I 
killed him, and I meant to kill him. If 
he had stirred I’d have shot him again. 
And I killed my mother through holding 
on to the pistol which she wanted to get 
away from me. That’s the truth. 
Thank God I’ve told it to someone at 
last.” 


HE had poured out her story almost 

unemotionally, sitting rigid. But 
now she swayed, white-faced—and would 
have pitched forward had not Joshua 
caught her and leaned her back on the 
sofa cushions. 

He flew for a glass of water and 
tended her in his man’s clumsy and 
ignorant way. Even in his scared solic- 
tude, he recognized the half-dead face 
of the drowning woman of his great work. 
For the moment he damned the alien 
flash of thought as heartless and un- 
worthy, and cast it into the limbo of 
abominable things.\ He moistened her 
lips, her forehead, tore off the cardboard 
back of a large sketching-block and fanned 
her, as she lay half-lifeless. What more 
could he do? 

She revived, sat up with an effort. 

“Tt’s silly of me. I’m used to keeping 
myself under control. Forgive me.” 

“My dear,” said Joshua, “you've 
passed through a great ordeal.” , 

“T suppose I have. Anyhow, you see,’ 
reaction forced a wan, mirthless laugh, 

(Continued on page 162) 
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“I’m not a woman to be a wife and bring 
children into the world.” 

“T don’t see it at all,’”’ replied Joshua 
stoutly. “What you’ve told me only 
makes me love you all the more... . 
But we'll not talk of that now.” 

““Why not now and get it over?” she 
asked tonelessly. 

“Because you’re not fit to get any- 
thing over, and because I’m an obstinate 
brute of a man.” 

The tenderness in his voice soothed 
overwrought nerves. He drew her un- 
resisting to him, her head on his shoulder. 

“The best thing we can do, my dear,” 
he said, after a while, ‘‘is for me to take 
you back to Euphemia and tell her to 
put you to bed and be very kind to you. 
You've got up too soon, you see, after 
your illness and you collapsed and you’ve 
got a dreadful headache. And she 
mustn’t be silly and call in any doctors. 
All you want is buns and tea and turtle- 
soup and péche Melba and hot-water 
bottles and eau de Cologne and daffodils 
and the nearest thing to angels’ wings 
fanning you that I can think of.” 

She said, her face still against him: 

“Tf you talk like that, there’s nothing 
left for me but to throw myself off a 
bridge into the river.” 

He patted her head with a little laugh. 

“T don’t know what the answer to 
that is. Anyhow, you’re going back to 
Euphemia. She can be a terrible dragon 
when she likes.” 

She rose suddenly, touched with vague, 
instinctive fingers her cropped but 
rumpled hair. 

“‘T suppose it would be beastly of me 
to do such a thing.” 

“Tf I knew a better word I'd say it,” 
said Joshua. 

She crossed the studio mechanically, in 
search of the little beige hat and coat 
which she had thrown off on her entrance, 
and put themon. She stood, waiting. 

“T’'ll do whatever you tell me,’ she 
said submissively. “I can’t do more.” 

“T won’t tell you any more, my dear, 
until you’re well and strong again.” 

He threw off his blouse and put on a 
blue serge jacket, picked up his hat and 
went out with her into the spring sun- 
shine. Manifold was waiting with the 
car. They sat silent during the short 
journey to her flat. But just as the car 
stopped, she flung her arms tight around 
him, kissed him passionately on the 
mouth, and, flinging open the door, 
sprang out before Manifold had time 
to descend from his seat. 

“Don’t come up,” she cried. 
make it all right with Euphemia.” 

And she vanished like a flash into the 
gloomy vestibule of the Mansions. 


“Til 


ERE was tragedy enough to account 

for the haunted eyes of any woman. 
Suddenly to behold the dead bodies of 
mother and stepfather, victims of tragic 
circumstance, was one thing; quite 
another to have been the active agent of 
the double catastrophe. 

The immense pity which had com- 
pelled Joshua’s tenderness remained un- 
mitigated; but away from its practical 
manifestation, he shivered with horror 
at the pictured scene of that night of 
slaughter. It was more the simple man’s 
shrinking from the thing that had been 
done than from the doer that kept him 
awake at night. Susan stood before him 
almost colorless, like a personage in 
Greek drama, fate-driven, fulfilling, will- 
less, that which had been decreed. She 
had killed the man deliberately. Else 
why, not in defence of her own body, 
had she taken the revolver from under 
her pillow? Her act caused within him 
no revolt. In ridding the world of a 
human beast, she had been justified. 
Never could man or woman be 1ore 
justified in taking human life. If it 
came to absolute ethics, how far less 
justification had he, during the war, in 
destroying with his eighteen-pounder 
God knew how many German peasants 
dressed in field-gray, who apart from 
being German, had done no particular 
harm to anybody? His simple mind, un- 
accustomed to such problems, boggled 
at that of the right to kill. 

He left it half-determined in theory. 





Practically he found her guiltless of what 
the law lays down as the greatest cring 
of which man is capable, the crime that 
is punishable only by death. 

His pity remained and stretched oy 
to enfold her. It would enfold her fg. 
ever. As far as its influence went oye 
her life, she would never want for th 
comfort of material and spiritual thing; 

But. . . . There arose another pro} 
lem, soul-racking, and its demand ¢ 
solution—his commonplace, more hy. 
man man’s attitude toward her. Why 
was it? What could it be? 


E MUST surrender to the agony of 

unfamiliar introspection. She ha 
been enrooted in his being, sexual, artistic 
spiritual—how could he differentiate ly. 
tween multitudinous elusive fibers 
since that far-off hour of idleness jy 
Robina’s studio, when some unknow 
force compelled him to take clay in his 
hands and copy something divine in jfs 
unspeakable appeal. For months anj 
months he had been obsessed by this 
cast-up thing of beauty and womanhood 
gripping at the last hope of life. . .,, 
And then the cold model had suffered 


change. She had become a warm and 
laughing woman. No longer pallij 


jetsam; but a being of warm blood, whog 
unveiled loveliness he knew by hear, 
and, in a common, human way, he ha 
come to adore; a woman suddenly and 
miraculously awakened to the simpk 
joy of existence; a being who revealed 
herself to him as the incarnation of the 
Eternal Feminine in her dainty and pur 
appeal, in her love of gaiety, in her wit 
and dancing intelligence. Was not that 
enough to make a man both lose his 
head and find his manhood? To have 
coldly accepted her entrance from behind 
the screen, nude beneath her wrap, to 
take the familiar pose, and carry on his 
work in calm, artistic serenity, would 
have been beyond the strength of mortal 
man. 

And yet, and yet—he beat a helples 
head—he had brought his passion, his 
middle-aged passion, into her new-found 
happiness, and had withered and shriveled 
it up. 

It was a kind of crime that he had 
committed. He was beset by remors, 
If only he had exercised a little self- 
control! But, on the other hand, why? 
There had been no question of the 
pouncing satyr. What more could a man 
do to prove his honest love, than ask a 
woman to marry him? He had done », 
elderly fool or not. And _ with this 
calamitous result. 

Fairly comprehensible all this review. 
But what now? The question tortured 
him, because it was based on her ques- 
tion: “How can I marry and bring 
children into the world?” He could 
find no answer. His ancestral puritanism 
agreed with her cry of despair. Asa 
murderess, she had put herself beyond 
the pale of marriageable women. Hi 
more modern conception of ethics re 
volted at the convention. His mind went 
back to an evening of his childhood when 
his father selected, for his evening Bible 
reading, the story of Jael. He remem- 
bered how his father seemed to gloat 
over the foul and treacherous murder. 
There was no doubt that he regarded 
Jael as a holy heroine. How would he 
have regarded poor Susan, who had far 
more reason than the disgusting Hebrew 
female for killing a man in her own hous? 
Indubitably he would have voted her to 
the gallows. It was a very paradoxical 
world. 

He was under no illusion as to th 
meaning of the kiss she had given him. 
It was a kiss of passionate gratitude, 
infinite devotion, of despair and renunca- 
tion. It was the kiss of an overwrought 
girl, not the pregnant kiss of a woman. 


HEN he rang up for tidings of her, 
Euphemia, in a tone of unconcem; 
informed him that she had gone to? 
with a bad headache, wanted nothing 
but tea, ard would be all right on the 
morrow. 
The next morning he went round to the 
Mansions and found her alone, arranging 
(Continued on page 164) 
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They’re new... they’re different... they've Primrose House! 


RUSHED silver ...slim...and swagger 
B ... these three new compacts are making 
a whirlwind conquest of the smart world. 
They’re in the best purses and evening bags 

they go to the sprightliest parties! 


They come in outer boxes that are haughtily 
modern in silver and black, ana a perky black 
primrose decorates the compact itself. There’s 
a clever new type of catch that looks nice and 
tricky and actually is nice and simple. And 
the double and triple compacts have hinged 


mirrors inside, or gleaming metal that won't 
duil or break and will mirror your face perfectly. 


They really are rather astonishing, for their 
prices are perfectly conventional — $1.00 for 
the single compact, of rouge or powder; $1.50 


for the double compact, of 
rouge and powder; $2.00 
for the triple compact, of 
rouge, powder and dainty 
removable lipstick. 


As for the Primrose House 
cosmetics inside these 


clever compacts — you who know the repu- 
tations of all Primrose House Preparations for 
cating for the skin, know what to expect. 


PRIMROSE 
HOUSE 


"HERE DWELLS YOUTH" 


These are subtle in coloring, reticent in fra- 
gtance and wickedly flattering in effect. In 
smart shades for every type of complexion. 


Do lock up these new 
Primrose House compacts. 
They are an inspired idea 
to bridge-prize-seeking 
hostesses, to Christmas gift 
searchers . . . and to utterly 
selfish persons who just 


want lovely things for themselves. At lead- 
ing stores. Primrose House, Fifth Avenue at 
Fifty -second Street, New York. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


JOSHUA’S VISION 


(Continued from page 162) 


flowers, Euphemia away on her round of 
modeling lessons. Her face was pale, 
and bore traces of strain, but she was 
perfect mistress of herself. The hand she 
gave him was warm. 

“I’m perfectly well, cher maitre,” she 
said, with a smile—using a term of 
address of which, originally learned from 
Victor Spens in Rome, she had been 
shyly chary, but with which in late happier 
hours she had pleasantly replaced the 
formal “‘ Mr. Fendick.”” ‘‘And you?” 

“T’ve not had a very good time.” 

She sighed. “I’m sorry. I seem to 
bring trouble wherever I go.” 

He threw himself in a chair. 

““That’s a bit ungenerous, Susan. You 
know you don’t. If you had your way, 
you'd gladden the world.” 

She stuck a daffodil into the vase and 
turned. 

“Heavens knows I would.” She 
paused to give a finishing touch to her 
flowers, and came and sat near him. 
“Well?” she said. “‘What am I to do?” 

“The best thing is to give Time a 
chance,” said he. 

“T’ve done it, and Time has turned 
me down.” 

“Tt hasn’t,” he objected. ‘‘You’ve 
been going about with this dreadful 
thing locked up inside you, and you let 
it out only twenty-four hours ago. Oh, 
no. You’ve given Time no chance at all.” 

“T’m glad I told you,” she said, 
simply. “It’s a relief—like what I’ve 
heard people feel after some dreadful 
operation.” 

Joshua shook a wise head. He under- 
stood. Hoped the operation wasn’t so 
dreadful after ail. A bright idea oc- 
curred to him. She mustn’t have any 
more operations. This one was enough 
for the rest of her life. 

“Do you suppose I could tell anyone 
else except you, no matter how much I 
loved him?”’ she asked. 

He rose, drew a cigarette from his 
case, and crossed the room for matches. 

““You’re young and beautiful, my 
child. Someone may make you the same 
proposal as I did yesterday. What 
then?” 

*T should say, ‘No,’ 
the reason.” 

He paused in the act of lighting the 
cigarette. 

“Then why did you tell me?” 

She threw her arms wide. 

“You'll always be different from any- 
one else in the world. I belong to you. 
I’m your property. You’ve bought me. 
Tare: 2. 

He threw the cigarette away and strode 
up in sudden pain and anger, and, in- 
terrupting her, cried: 

“*How dare you say such a thing?” 

She flew to him, laid her hands on his 
shoulders. 

“You don’t let me finish. You’ve 
bought me with your love and all that 
matters in the world. I told you yester- 
day I’d lay down my life for you... . 
I’m not given to saying hysterical things 
that haven’t any meaning..... Of 
course, I belong to you. It’s the only 
happiness I’ve got. Listen. I didn’t 
know till yesterday that you felt like 
that forme . . . I had totell you.... 
Don’t you see? When it came to the 
point, it was impossible for me to feel 
that you had bought me under false 
pretences. . . .” 

He took her hands from his shoulders 
and kissed them before releasing her. 

“T see, my dear.” 

He saw all sorts of things, as in a glass 
darkly. They were confused, inchoate; 
a nebulous jumble of everything that she 
had meant to him, of what in the recesses 
of her woman’s being she meant to her- 
self. She had said with an unmistakable 
implicitness: “I am your thing, your 
slave. You have bought me at a price 
inestimable in gold or precious gems 
... but still at a price... . Do with 
me as you will.” 

He could have all her wonder for the 
assertion of his mastery. But to what 
good? As well take into his arms the 
form of damp clay that was his creation 
of Susan in his half-forgotten studio. 
Again his inherent puritanism spoke: 
all that was clean and strong and virile 


without giving 


in it. No, the taking of her, no matter 
whether as wife or mistress, would be 
dishonorable, a sin against some kind of 
Holy Spirit that hovered over the waste 
waters of his modern half-belief. 

““T see, my dear,” he repeated. ‘Let 
us leave it at that for the time being, 
Anyway—you can take it from me— 
you’re the most precious possession I’ve 
got.” He smiled disarmingly. ‘So don’t 


” 


worry. 


HE next day he sent her off to 

Brighton with Euphemia for a long 
week-end. The sea-air would do her 
good. It would also, he argued, give 
Time a chance, not only with her but 
with himself. If sleeping on a problem 
for a night brought a certain amount of 
counsel, sleeping on it for three nights 
ought to bring three times the amount of 
counsel. The most logical proposition 
that could be stated. He remembered 
that the bright young couple, Billy and 
Kitty, whom they had met at the night- 
club after their theater party, had de- 
clared their intention of spending this 
week-end at the Metropole with some 
married friends. In his hearing they had 
asked Sutton to join them; but Sutton, 
dutiful fiancé, had declined. When 
Joshua secured rooms for Euphemia and 
Susan at the hotel, he made no mention 
of the bright young couple. The com- 
pany of the bright young couple who 
were bound to recognize Susan, and the 
consequent dancing with their young 
friends and acquaintances, would unite 
with the sea-air in invigorating effect. 
He rubbed his hands, thinking what a 
very clever fellow he was. 

He avoided the studio. He, too, must 
have a rest. For months the son of the 
caretaker, a marble-cutter by trade, 
had looked after the spraying and damp- 
ing of the clay masterpiece. As Joshua 
had promised him the job in rough 
marble, he took a personal interest in 
the work. That is the worst of clay. 
Once dry, it cracks and that’s more or 
less the end of it. Often he regretted he 
hadn’t started with wax. But his 
original inspiration had set him groping 
clumsily with clay, and somehow clay 
had become a sanctified medium. But 
had it not been for the providential 
young marble-cutter, he would have been 
worried to death. 

At the Cockpit he met Fenton Hill, who 
inquired how the great work was getting 
on. 
“I’m giving it a miss for the present,” 
he said. “I’m getting stale. There 
comes a time when you lose grip and begin 
to fidget and tinker, and ten to one you 
spoil the whole thing. Best way is to 
leave it alone for a bit. I don’t set up as 
an authority, you know,’ he added 
modestly. “But that was always 
Robina’s advice.” 

As a matter of fact, when he thought 
during these days of entering the studio, 
he broke into a cold sweat of terror. It 
would be all right next week, however, 
he told himself. In the meanwhile, like 
Susan, he must have change of scene 
and interests. He went off to Paris; made 
his presence there known to one or two 
of Robina’s artist friends, and, under 
the pleasant sand of their company, 
buried his ostrich head. They took him 
to a revue. Le nu @ travers les ages. 
It rather saddened him. Not one of the 
women, scrupulously picked for beauty 
of form, had that tenderness of curve and 
contour.... He went to a_ matinée 
next day at the Comédie Francaise of 
Racine’s Mithridate, which, although he 
understood no word of its majestic dul- 
ness, soothed a spirit wearied by the ex- 
citements of an unmajestic world. 


AS HIS train entered Victoria station 
on the Tuesday night, he was almost 
stupefied by the sight of the young man 
Sutton among the crowd waiting at the 
barrier.. He had sent the boy a post- 
card, it being a habit, perhaps a pathetic 
one, to keep him in touch with his move- 
ments. But never before had it oc 
curred to Sutton to meet his train. He 
must be meeting somebody else. 
But no. As soon as their eyes met, 
(Continued on page 166) 
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PARIS ON THE FACE OF IT..——~BUT 
A TRUE AMERICAN WATCH AT HEART 





ELGIN q 





ARISIENNE 


Paris, unmistakably... Paris on 
the face of it ... Paris in the deli- 
cate design . . . the tiny, uniquely 
fashioned numerals. . . the entire 


air and flair of the Rue de la Paix. 


Which is just as it should be .. . for 
Elgin, sensing your demand for style 
in all of your personal accessories, 
engaged the mostillustriousof French 
modistes to design your watches. 
Louiseboulanger, Lanvin, Molyneux, 
Agnés, Premet, and Jenny. 


But true American watches at heart! 
Stout-hearted and staunch for all 
their slender elegance. Accurate, ca- 
pable of timing a crack limited for 
all their feminine daintiness. True 
Elgin movements . . . guaranteed. 


The Parisiennes are no “here today, 
gone tomorrow” fashion. Beauty, 
good taste, true style, are changeless. 
Aslongasyour Parisienneticks,itshall 
tick in time and tune with Fashion. 


The price? That’s another American 
thing about them... Elgin’s great, effi- 
cient factory places a Parisienne upon 
your wrist at the modest cost of $35. 
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THE MADAME LANVIN . . . Jeanne Lanvin believes that time is auch 
more decorative on a hexagonal face bordered by fan-shaped designs in 
black enamel... . and in other smart colors...................... 3 


THE CAPTAIN MOLYNEUX . .« « If time is eternal, then this is the 
eternal triangle in modern watch form. New silken thong instead of 
ewieaae ... 837.50 


ribbon. Black, and other colors of enamel 




















THE MADAME LOUISEBOULANGER ... This great costumier to some 
of the world’s very smartest women, creates one of the world’s very 
smartest watches. In black, and other colors of enamel....... . . .$35 





THE MADAME JENNY ... With curves as graceful and sweeping as 


those of a bouffant skirt, Jenny designs a tiny Parisienne. Fashioned in 


black, jade, and ruby emamel. . ..... 00.05 ..cccce ess ceee ce eteeeee $35 






‘THE MADAME AGNES . . . A tiny diamond-shaped dial . . . a modern- 
istic enamel design surrounding it . . . thus does Agnés give chic to the 
simple act of telling time. Black, jade or ruby enamel............ $35 





™ - 
THE PREMET . .. Madame Ch 
face, directrice of Maison Premet, has designed this Parisienne. Fash- 
ioned with black, jade orruby enamel.~......................... 835 


© ELGIN, 1928 [Prices slightly higher in Canada] 
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“"Ever-varying features of the 


enrapturing spirit of beauty.’’—ANON 


You WILL LOVE these new creations of the 
Roseville potteries in the delightful Futura design. 
Done in the modern manner, they exhibit the vogue 
of today and breathe the spirit of tomorrow. 

In this Futura pottery by Roseville, there is an abun- 
dance of sizes and shapes to choose from, scarcely 
any two alike. There are'vases, bowls, candlesticks, 
wall-pockets, jardinieres, hanging baskets—all with 
the youthful verve and daring of these our times. 

And how exquisitely colored! Blue, gray, tan, 
rose, green—harmonies of pleasing, soft tints that 
render more fascinating the flares, curves and angles 
of Futura. 

Picture to yourself the charm of Futura in your 
home. Futura pottery brings the tang of the modern, 
strikes the key of the recent in decorative schemes. 
And nothing could be more original or intriguing 
for gifts. Ask to see the displays in leading stores. 

For the interesting story of pottery, 
write us to send you a free copy of the 
profusely illustrated booklet, “Pottery’’. 


THE ROSEVILLE POTTERY CO., Zanesville, Ohio 


ROS ZY WL 
POTIERY | 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


JOSHUA’S VISION 


(Continued from page 164) 


Sutton waved a greeting hand; and, as 
soon as they could meet, he led him off 
to the waiting Manifold. It was only 
after they had started on their short 
journey to Eaton Terrace, that he ex- 
plained his unprecedented presence. 

‘I’m in a devil of a fix,” he said; and 
an anxious face confirmed the ingenuous- 
ness of his utterance. ‘‘I’ve got a beast 
of a Firm dinner-party—old Messiter,” 
—Messiter was the senior partner in 
Sutton’s leather-broking business—‘‘and 
this seemed to be the only chance of 
catching you. Do you know what’s 
happened?” 

‘“‘Not the faintest idea,”’ said Joshua. 

“Victoria has bolted with Tommy 
Olifant.” 

Joshua turned a startled face on his 
son. 

“When?” 

“This afternoon. Look.” 

He took a crumpled telegram from his 
jacket pocket. Joshua read: 


“Tommy and I couldn’i stick it any 
longer. Married yesterday special license. 
You're such a dear that I know you will 
VICTORIA.” 


The place from which the telegram 
had been sent was Dover. The time 
12:50 that day. Joshua’s train from 
Paris had passed theirs. 

‘“What the devil were you doing yester- 
day?” asked Joshua. 

“How do you mean? 
office.” 

“But last night, 
Saturday?” 

‘“‘T haven’t seen her since Friday eve- 
ning. Dined with the family. She was 
all right as ever she was—which isn’t say- 
ing much. She was going for the week- 
end to the Plympton’s in Hampshire. 
Kissed her good-night—ordinary way. 
Next thing I hear is this—when I got to 
my rooms—lying on my table. What do 
you think about it?” 

“T think, my boy,” said Joshua, “‘that 
you’ve got rid of a fish.” 

“‘T suppose you’re right, Dad, but I 
don’t think you’re very sympathetic.” 

“Some years ago I might have been. 
But nowadays, I can’t excite myself over 
things that seem to me—what’s the word 
I want?—tepid—yes, tepid. Here you 
leave the girl you’re engaged to on 
Friday night. You know where she’s 
staying. You don’t write to her—so I 
gather—she doesn’t write to you. Neither 
of you rings up the other on the tele- 
phone — Saturday, Sunday, Monday, 
Tuesday. You had no more claw on the 
girl than a frog. Sympathy! Well... 
what were you doing over the week- 
end?” 

“‘T went down to Brighton with the 
Pulleynes.” 

Joshua vaguely associated the name 
with the bright young couple. 

‘* Are those the friends of that engaged 
boy and girl—Billy and Kitty, I think 
you called them?” 

““That’s right.” 

“At the Metropole?” 

“Yes. And of course I met Miss 
Keene,” he added more cheerfully. ‘She 
told me you had sent her there to rest 
up. The Pulleynes and Billy and Kitty 
were awfully good to her—and the other 
dear old thing that goes about with 
her.” 

‘Miss Boyd,” said Joshua. 

“That’s it,” said Sutton. Again he 
looked at his wrist watch. He must fly in 
order to be in time for his dinner-party. 

“T see your point about Victoria. 
Perhaps I’m well out of it,” he ad- 


I was at the 


and Sunday, and 


mitted. ‘‘But nobody likes to be turned 
down fiat. It’s humiliating.” 

Joshua was sententious. “Better 
before than after marriage,” said he, 


‘‘After—it must be thoroughly beastly, 
If you’re doing nothing better, come and 
have a bite of dinner here to-morrow. 

“Love to,” said the young man. 

Joshua accompanied him to the 
front door and dismissed him with an 
affectionate grip on the shoulder. Sutton 
drove off in a smart two-seater. 


THE immediate prospect of a lonely 

evening in the great lonely house 
oppressed him. If enly there were 
Robina to tum to. But Robina was, 
most likely, sweltering in the Red Sea at 
that moment. He might find someone, 
at any rate, to talk to at the Cockpit. 

He did. For the first person he met 
sitting in the lounge over after-dinner 
coffee and cigarette was Victor Spens, 
who rose in warm greeting. 

““My dear Joshua! How good to see 
you. I’ve just come back from The 


Hague.” 
‘“* And I, from Paris.” 
“Join me. Waiter, a coffee and old 


brandy for Mr. Fendick.” 

They talked a while of Holland and 
France. Then said Victor: 

“T hope our dear little friend, Susan, 
was none the worse for her wetting, a 
week or so ago?” 

Joshua, to Victor’s polite concern, 
gave the news of Susan’s cold. 

“But it was awfully good of you to 
bother with her,” said he. “TI didn’t 
know you ’d kept up with her, after 
Rome.” 

“I’m afraid I hadn’t done much. I’ve 
taken her to a theater or two. She's 
interesting, if you take a bit of trouble. 
There’s lots behind her.” 

“More than you know,” said Joshua. 

“No doubt. But I know something.” 

“Tell me,” said Joshua, after a pause, 
“‘what made you ask her all of a sudden 
to your river-party?”’ 

“Just curiosity.’ A humorous smile 
played over Victor’s dark face. 

“What else?” 

“The simplest thing in the world. I 
had got up a nice little fiesta for Victoria 
Pelling. A selected dozen. Early on 
Sunday morning your dear young 
Sutton wakes me up on the telephone. 
Victoria was ill or something and couldn’t 
come. It knocked my party to bits. I 
asked him if he could suggest—at the 
eleventh hour—another woman. He 
said: ‘Why not my father’s protégée, 
Susan Keene? She’ll come like a shot.’ 
So I rang up Susan, and she came. 
Didn’t you know?” 

“Neither of them has told me a word 
about it,” said Joshua, bending forward 
with a face which Victor Spens after- 
wards characterized as ghastly. 

“T hope I’ve not been indiscreet,” 
said Victor. ‘‘You asked me and I’ve 
told you. I’d no idea there was anything 
between them until I saw them together. 
You'll pardon a good friend’s frankness 
—but I can’t make out what the boy’s 
playing at. Personally, I think Susan's 
little finger is worth the whole of Vic- 
toria’s scraggy body. But... 

“Her scraggy body, as you “call it 
said Joshua, ‘bolted to-day with Tommy 
Olifant. They’re married. hn 

“You don’t say so,” Victor murmured. 

“And now you say that Susan and 
Sutton are in love with each other.” 

“Let us hope so.” 

‘Hope so!” cried Joshua. ‘You don’t 
know what you’re talking about. Hope 
so! Oh, my God!” 


(To be continued) 


WHERE? 


HERE go the winds when they’re asleep? 
Where go the scents the summers reap? 
Where goes a dead love’s caravan? 
And where, think you, the soul of man? 


—Hudson Strode. 








jor 





‘ 


4 
of { 
you 


sior 

TI 
uabl 
shov 
aret 
by tl 


TI 
brin: 
and 
Wa 


data 


























yn’t 
ope 








for NOVEMBER 1928 


befeds React So iogepetel eat 


ae WD 3 


TRADE sp oyo MARK 


You have ample time to win one 
of these rich rewards. Simply write in 
your own natural way your impres= 
sions of Watson Sterling for the Table. 

The Watson Company is offering 104 val- 


uable prizes. Illustrations in this advertisement 
show the first four prizes. The remaining 100 
are to be Sterling teaspoons ofa design selected 


by the winners. 


The Coupon below, properly filled in, will 
bring you the Watson Gift Suggestion Book 
and a folder of larger illustrations of the 
Watson Sterling patterns, with interesting 
data cone cerning the sources of their design. 


Watson Sterling Silver for the table is a 
genuine economy because it gives you an 
everlasting and practical treasure for the 
home. W. atson teaspoons, for example, are 
priced from $18.00 to $24,009 per dozen. 


ee 
9 Mechanics St., Attleboro, Mass. 


Watson S 


terling 


DETAILS 
The Contest closes December 15, 
1928. Manuscripts will not be 


For Your Ideas 


Watson Sterling for the Table is the result 
of fifty-five years of application to an ideal 
—to make it a treasure more and more 
appreciated with the years. @\n the October 
Vogue, House Beautiful and Harper ’s Bazar 
were illustrated ten of the patterns of 
Watson Sterling for the Table. Two Watson 
patterns showing Colonial influence are 
pictured here. @Liberal rewards will be 
given to those who send us the most inter= 
esting descriptions or impressions of Watson 
patterns. 








returned and contestants agree 
to accept the decision of the 
judg ses appointed by the Watson 
Company. Employees of the 
Company and professional ad-= 
vertising men and women are 
not eligible for the contest. Fur- 
ther rules and information will 
be found in a separate folder, 
sent on request. 
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Send me larger illustrations and more information about 
Watson Sterling patterns, with full details of your contest. 


end me also your Gift Suggestion Book. 


Address 


Wats on. Sterl IT 


F O R 
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May We Send You... 


We have prepared a Brochure of 
Beauty — modes of the moment tn in- 
timate feminine apparel posed hy 
beautiful mannequins. May we send 
this Brochure with our compliments. 
Write Munsingwear, Minneapolis. 






) Sty /Le 
11 Pv Sixlen 


following every line 
of the feminine 
figure 







cAedroitly fashioned underthings in the mode of 


the moment. F lattering foundations in radiant rayons and supple silks for every costume 
. for simple morning frock .. . for formal evening gown. Underlying loveliness in bril- 


liant and subtle shades that are unaflected by innumerable tubbings. Rich and restful 


night-time attire... nightgowns and pajamas. Boudoir robes and coats for lounging in 


loveliness. All in flowin , lowin lines of ha wonderful 
fabric of fashion eee ake + aha loncet ca specially UNS I NG 





processed by Munsingwear and only by Munsingwear. ( { leqr 








ZAR 
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) THE PRING 





“A SouTHERLY Wind and a Cloudy Sky proclaims a hunting morning.’”’ From miles around the gallantry 
and beauty of the countryside have come to the meet at Bracebridge Hall. Favorite even in this distinguished 
gathering is vivacious Lady Eleanor Dunsmore *% whose beauty is fresh as the morning. X72 On Yardley’s 
Old English Lavender Soap alone Lady Eleanor relies to cleanse, soothe and stimulate her fair complexion. 
Indeed, the use of this toilet soap has become a tradition in fine English homes. For more than a century 
and a half the women of England (and we are told this is true of smart Parisians too) have trusted it to 
preserve those clear, natural complexions that are famous all over the world. “2. “S< You will find the same 
refreshing lavender fragrance in the other Yardley products. England’s best—they are obtainable anywhere in 
America. “The Luxury Soap of the World,” box of three cakes $1, or 35c the cake; Old English Lavender Perfume, 
$1; Face Powder, $1; Compact, $1.25; Talc, 50c; Sachet Tablets, 25c; Shampoo, 15c the cartridge; Bath 
Salts, $1; Bath Dusting Powder, $1.50. Yardley, 8 New Bond Street, London; 15-19 Madison Square North, 


New York; also Toronto and Paris. 3 Out of deference to our clientele we have refrained from using actual names. 


Yardley’s Old English F Lavender Soap 






Established in 1770 
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Painting hy C harles Martin 
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ilhs were [are as red trees — Precious as golden cocoons — when Stehl; began to make them 


a Century ago. Today when Modern ingenuity has made them as Practical for the Golf 








a, 


. / ‘ . . % . . * oe . . Y . a 1 
links as the Ballroom, Stehli gives them Ever increasing distinction in Shades, Designs, / extures — 


Your dress of Stehli Silks is always the one you wear most often and most happily. 








° . 
Q y 
Cc pyright 1928 by Stehli Silks Corporation, 200 Madison Ave., New York, Paris, London, Zurich 
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WATCH OF PERFECTION 


THE exquisite new Glycine watches have been pro- 
nounced miracles of the watchmaker’s and jeweler’s 
art! The Glycine is fast becoming the outstanding 
preference of smart women today who set the exam- 
ple of fashion’s decree that style must be expressed 
in accessories. Infallible little miracles of precision 
for over three-quarters of a century, Glycine watches 
are now presented in cases that harmonize with the 
costume and accessories of the moment. See these new 
Glycine watches at your jewelers or write for illustrated 


booklet. Glycine Watches, 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 











GLYCINE for Gentlemen, Mover BM. A timepiece of renowned 
i reliability and precision—17 jewel movement. Its smart 18 karat 
j white gold case with black enamel numerals is distinctly masculine. 
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ing newness... 








Lubin’s Latest Creations 


REST of perfumes created in France are 
these two odeurs de luxe by Lubin offered 
America for the first time at this Noél season. 

In Monjoly is caught, in perfume, the spirit 
of modernist France. It is an odeur of refresh- 
of which one never tires. 
L’Ocean Bleu is a gay adventure for the senses 
—the sunlit Mediterranean captured in an ex- 
quisite flacon for milady’s dressing table. 

One may find Lubin’s de luxe parfums at better 
shops everywhere. For those who seek exclu- 
siveness, who desire the newest, they are espe- 
cially recommended. 


L’Ocean Bleu extract comes in small-size 
flacons pour le sac and in two deluxe size 
flacons. Also the odeur may be obtained 
in toilet water and in talcum. Monjoly is 
obtainable in the flacon de luxe and in 
small and medium size flacons. 


zt 


PARIS— FRANCE 


THE CHANDON COMPANY, 20 West 37th Street, New York 


Sole Distributors for America 


L’Ocean Bleu 


de luxe flacor 
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Ot GiveNcey 


The Grand Duc Dimitri, with the Comtesse de Segur 
and Marquise de St. Sauveur at the polo field at Biarritz. 


THE MODE AT BIARRITZ 


(Continued from page 105) 


clothes; this is something really new. 
Grand galas were chiefly attended by peo- 
ple who do not matter. Even gambling, 
which continues to absorb the smart 
world at Deauville, seemed to have lost its 
pull at Biarritz. Few people of impor- 
tance were to be seen at the Casino till 
after midnight, and they drifted off again 
about half-past one. Scheherazade and 
Casanova, about two o’clock, could be 
depended upon asa good hunting-ground 
for the eager members of my profession; 
but Biarritz is rough and difficult country 
for us big-game hunters, for the quarry is 
scattered all along the coast and has to 
be pursued even across the border into 
Spain. 

There was more satin worn than any- 
thing else, and the only really new note 
was the use of contrasting linings to satin 
panels and flounces. In my article from 
Cannes last spring, I reported a black 
satin gown, with very uneven panels lined 
with bright red. On the Last-Minute 
pages, you will see a lovely Chéruit gown, 
worn by the Baronne de Styrcea, the white 
diagonal flounces, of Spanish inspiration, 
lined with ruby. With this gown she 
wore Madame Wormser’s new evening 
wrap, a slim coat in ruby velvet, with a 
deep flounce, the point in the back touch- 
ing the ground, and a huge mink collar. 
When she removed the coat, one saw a 
ruby chiffon scarf, attached to one 





shoulder by a brooch; and her shoes were 
sandals of ruby satin, with gold heels, and 
an instep strap of gold incrusted with 
“rubies.” There was a good deal of tulle, 
some lace, flowered chiffon, and here and 
there a model in transparent velvet, for 
exainple three gowns in turquoise blue, all 
seen the same evening. In general it was 
too warm for velvets and for the new stiff 
materials. 

As to color, a pearly pink was the noy- 
elty, a good deal of bright red, black, 
white, pastel shades, some purple. At an 
important dinner, given by the Marquise 
d’Arcangues, at which the Queen of Spain 
and her daughters were present, the Queen 
wore a white tube-beaded gown, with a 
necklace of diamonds and turquoise, and 
a large brooch of the same stones on the 
shoulder. Over this she drew a magnifi- 
cent white Spanish shawl. The Infantas 
wore pink georgette, with a light tracery 
of diamonds, and silver lamé coats with 
white fox collars. Many of the guests 
wore white, and three or four women pur- 
ple. There were several pale-colored tull: 
gowns, with immense skirts, and Mrs. 
Reginald Vanderbilt’s was of cerise vel- 
vet, a robe de style, with a cream lace man- 
tilla. 

Last year we had a real novelty to re- 
port in the daytime mode, tailored white 
China-silk frocks, usually sleeveless. This 

(Continued on page 172) 


of GivencuY 


At the Golf de Chiberta, at Biarritz, 
Madame de Gainza is seen wearing 
a simple, smart sports costume. 








A ™ 





for NOVEMBER 1928 











172 





Lio -S¢fte 


HARPER’S BAZAj 








CE A OP AE 


Of GIVENCHY 


On the links at Deauville, Madame Marthe 
Letellier ( left ), dressed for golf, and Madame 


Ouvré, 


dressed by Vionnet. 
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(Continued from page 170) 





The Evening Deécolletage 


ne inte rpreted by L ily of Beance-—the 


hh vening Duo -Sette g 
and ee lines that are flat, lovely, and 
voung. At Quality Stores everywhere. 


Lily 0 France 


New Y ork ORT 





LV es you shoulder 








year they appeared again in great quan- 
tities, varied by shantung. There was 
quite a lot of linen, some in Schiaparelli’s 
models with an inset linen scarf-belt of 
contrasting color, tied in a real knot with 
ends at the side. There were quantities 
of printed costumes, the new note being 
cardigans of tiny patterns, often flowers, 
close-packed, worn over a crépe de Chine 
or shantung frock the color of the founda- 
tion. The white silk frocks were worn 
with belts and handkerchief scarfs of these 
foulards, Chanel’s raspberry red and 
white being among the smartest. 

A certain white-haired Austrian, well 
known in Paris, wore the same Chanel cos- 
tume repeated in different colors, rasp- 
berry, green, orange, and in several shades 
of blue. This consisted of a sleeveless 
plain-colored shantung frock with two 
narrow tabs crossed at the neck and but- 


= REGO LIE MES KLIS EP 








toned, and a cardigan faced with a two 
inch border of patterned foulard, with 
belt and scarf to match. 

There were also many entire costumes 
of these tiny prints, frock and jacket 
alike. Some wash-silk frocks in graded 
awning stripes, often blue on a beige or 
cream ground. Sleeveless dresses wer 
worn by every one. 

As to colors, quantities of white, often 
combined with touches of bright, strong 
color; cream and pastel shades; and a 
great deal of the salmony pink reported 
last summer from the Kapurthala garden 
party as a coming shade. 

The Biarritz calendar, from the clothes 
point of view, is as follows: About 
eleven-thirty appear the bathing suits. 
These are very amusing, colored like trop- 
ical birds—red, green, yellow, orange, 

(Continued on page 174) 
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Of GivENcAY 


Lady Castleross and Madame Martinez 
de Rivas are wearing the type of afternoon 
ensemole that substitutes for sports clothes. 
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THE 
WORLD 
HAS A NEW 
AND 

FINER MOTOR CAR 


Nash “400” Advanced 
Six Sedan for Seven 


ACK of the creation of the new Nash ‘*400’’, 
there was a deeply studied plan to build the 
very finest motor car money could buy. @ One to dup- 
licate, at the Nash price, the satisfaction-of-ownership 
heretofore furnished only by very expensive motor cars. ({ That 
this ideal has been thoroughly realized must be very apparent ; 
to anyone who examines the new ‘‘400”’ models. @ The style, Rs 
the pleasing symmetry, the luxurious atmosphere of the new Sh 
**400”? Salon Bodies— (@ The unrivaled performance of the , 
new ‘400°? Twin-Ignition, high-compression, valve-in-head 
motor— ( The ease of handling, steering, parking— @ The 
wealth of costly features — Houdaille and Lovejoy hydraulic 
shock absorbers, Bijur Centralized Chassis Lubrication, 
and the like— (@ Not a conceivable thing has been 
overlooked to give the world a new and finer 
motor car. ( Drive it, and you will be con- 
vinced as you never have been convinced 
before, that here is the kind of a 
car you’ve always wanted to own. 









The Car With the Twin-Ignition Motor 


cr NASH 400". 


Leads the World in Motor Car Vaite 
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OPHISTIGATED AF 
SHOE by COURS 














Tus delightful afternoo 


creation is attractively 


sophisticated; there’s a sub- 
tle air of rich simplicity 
blended with the pleasing 
color harmony of the fall 
ensemble. The Temptress 
deserves first place in your 
shoe wardrobe. 


Cousins footwear this season 
complements and antici- 
pates the fashion in dress. 
Send for our booklet “The 
Subtle Art of Line” as a 
guide to what will be worn. 
‘Chestnut Brown Kid. 


Genuine Snake Saddle. 
Gold Piping. 


; Patent Leather. 
Genuine Black Python Saddle. 
Silver Piping. 

And in many other beautiful 
combinations. 


AT LEADING STORES 
IN LEADING CITIES 
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Madame Dubonnet (left) and Mrs. Adamson 
illustrate the two types of costume worn at resorts. 


THE MODE AT BIARRITZ 


(Continued from page 172) 


blue, white, one-piece models that look 
like two-piece, with Chinese coolie coats 
reaching just to the edge of the shorts, in 
glaring shades and eccentric designs. 
Our gob hat on every young head, varied 
by huge Mexican sombreros of straw. 
Colored parasols. 

The Miramar beach is covered with gay 
striped and polka-dotted umbrella tents, 
but many people still prefer the Cédte 
Basque, going there in a cen‘tipede pro- 
cession of cars, and returning to the Mir- 
amar for cocktails on the terrace or in the 
bar, still in bathing costume. 

The Bar Basque, where every one used 
to congregate before lunch, is compara- 
tively deserted at this hour. Last year it 
would not permit bathing costumes, and 
though it has bowed to public opinion, the 
crowd now flocks to the Miramar. How- 
ever, the Bar Basque is still a favorite 
place for lunch in ordinary clothes. Lunch 
is at two or thereabouts, often taken at 
the Chateau Basque by those who have 





bathed late on the beach around the cor 
ner. 
Another popular luncheon place is the 
new Marysol, under Lanvin’s showrooms, 
on an open terrace under yellow su 
shades. This is also a popular dinner- 
place, in the bar on wet nights, all pale 
gray modernistic squares and angles with 
red armchairs; or on the terrace, if it is 
fine, lit by subdued lights on the tables, in 
order not to rival the moon. 

About six one must be seen taking tea 
at the Golf de Chiberta, one of the finest 
clubhouses in Europe, where all the 
world goes, unless there is a big interna- 
tional polo match that day. Here clothes 
may be a little more elaborate, with note- 
worthy variations from the uniform by 
special personalities, and a_ splendid 
chance for individuality and taste in un- 
usual color schemes and combinations, 
such as Bianchini’s new pale sea-green, 
with a scarf bordered with brown, anda 

(Continued on page 176) 


Ot GiveNcHY 


Madame Barrachin (nee de Forest) wearing at the 
Golf de Chiberta the sleeveless frock that is smart. 











a a 2 oo) 6 fee 











for NOVEMBER 1928 





patented process*deodorizes this 
scientific sanitary pad completely 


O WOMEN who seek a fine fastidious- 

ness in every intimate detail, the latest 
discovery of Kotex Laboratories will be wel- 
come news. It is now possible, as it never 
has been before, to attain absolute daintiness 
of person. A way has been found to avoid 
possibility of a dreaded social offense. 
Make-shift efforts to counteract this particular 
difficulty are seldom successful and may even 
be dangerous 


Kotex Now Completely Deodorizes* 


Kotex has brought a new idea of feminine 
hygiene to women all over the world. In the 
past ten years they have learned newcomfort, 
new ease of mind, through this sanitary pro- 
tection. Now, after years of work, a proc- 


ess has been perfected that completely, 
In Kotex laboratories 


amazingly deodorizes. 


Unfortunately this delicate subject 
is seldom discussed. Now, a new 





“A Delicate Subject 


—but these girls must be told” 


—a dean of women says 


the one remaining problem in connection 
with sanitary pads is solved. 


Shaped to Fit, too 


Because corners of the pad are rounded and 
tapered it may be worn without evidence 
under the most clinging gown. There is 
none of that conspicuous bulkiness so often 
associated with old-fashioned methods. And 
you can adjust the filler, make it thinner, 
thicker, narrower—to suit your own special 
need. A new process makes it softer than 
ever before. And, most important, it is 
easily disposed of. 


Buy a box today . 45c for a box of 
twelve. On sale at all drug, dry goods and 
department stores; also through vending 
cabinets in rest-rooms. 

*Kotex is the only sanitary pad that deodorizes by 


patented process. (Patent No. 1,670,587, granted 
May 22, 1928.) 
















Deodorizes... and 4 


other important features: 


1—Softer gauze ends chafing; pliable 
filler absorbs as no other substance 
can; 

2—Corners are rounded and tapered; 
no evidence of sanitary protection 
under any gown; 

3— Deodorizes— safely, thoroughly, by 
a new and exclusive patented process; 

4— Adjust it to your needs; filler may 
be made thinner, thicker, narrower 


as required; 


and 
5—It is easily disposed of. 














KOTEX 


The New Sanitary Pad which deodorizes 
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WWE, ... 
JEWELRY 


this (Shristmas/ 





HAT to give what to 
give 

Our thoughts may travel a dozen 

trails, but they center always at the 

jewelry storé. Only jeweled posses- 

sions seem, somehow, to truly reflect 

the sincere sentiment, the lasting love 


we put into the present. 


A treasure from the jewelry store is 
indeed a present with a future. 
passing year will find your jew- 
eled gift increasingly beloved. 





SGIFTS that LAST 
Consult your Jeweler 


NATIONAL JEWELERS PUBLICITY ASSOCIATION 
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Princesse Théodore de Russie, dressed by Lelong, walk- 
ing at Biarritz, on the beach of the Hotel Miramar. 


THE 
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(Continued from page 174) 


large green hat trimmed with a narrow 
band of brown ribbon; or robin’s-egg blue 
in a pale tone, with scarf incrusted with 
brown or beige. 

At the Polo, especially when the King 
of Spain plays, gowns are quite elaborate. 
The Queen wore, one day, Worth’s printed 
chiffon in shades of brick-red and green, 
with a large green hat trimmed with three 
shades of green velvet ribbon. Her gown 
had sleeves, but most of the others were 
sleeveless. The prevailing hat was a 
wide-brimmed exotic straw in light putty 
color, with matching velvet ribbon. 
Many of the Spanish ladies at the Queen’s 
table wore white, sometimes with black 
belt and scarf. About seven-thirty the 
crowd moves to the Casino, and then to 
the Bar Basque, which is jammed until 
ten or after. 

General daytime notes on Biarritz 
include: 

Principal fabrics, white China silk, 
shantung, foulard, crépes, flowered chif- 
fons for more formal wear, some linen, 
jersey, and some crepella and wool crépes. 
Leading color white, then the pastel tones, 
especially the pinky and pale apricot ones, 
blues, greens, much yellow, bright red, 
very little beige except in combination 
with another color, no gray. A hint of 
mauve and violet. Oddly enough, a 
rainy afternoon saw a great number of 
women arriving at the Casino in black. 

As to hats, mostly wide at the sides, 
often wider on one side than on the other, 
brims, of course, because of the hot 
weather, and felt and straw in about equal 
proportions. Trimmings, very simple, 
usually a mere ribbon. Many white hats, 
matching hats with pastel clothes, and 
with prints, hats to match the back- 
ground. 

No change in shoes, the most popular 
model being still the strapped shoe in 
white antelope and tan leather; some 
pumps of beige kid with matching stock- 
ings, a few very smart-looking mahogany 
pumps and some smart brown oxfords 
with real sports clothes. Many plain 
white shoes. Slipper and sandal shapes 
in the evening, matching the color of the 
gown, when it was long, and often with 
gold heels. A charming pair worn by 
Mrs. Jay O’Brien, with gold heels and 
backs, and vamps of beige velvet. The 
tendency toward special shoes for each 
gown, simple in cut, but interesting in 
combination of material, is growing. 

Stockings, sand colors, almost no pinky 
tones, sometimes a hint of gray in the 
beige, less of the deep sunburn tone than 
last season. Skin colors for evening. 


As to bags, a renaissance of the bag 
with a handle, instead of the invariable 
envelope, in beige leather, or matching 
the costume, and often in foulard to 
match the cardigan, belt, and scarf. For 
bathing, a new large square bag in striped 
material, with a tortoise-shell frame and 
fabric handle. 

As to jewels, nothing especially note- 
worthy; it seemed too hot for heavy 
pieces. In the daytime, Lady Abdy 
wore necklaces in a thick strand of 
tiny shells in two colors, or heavy 
beads. 

From Paris itself, however, I have a 
new note to make about jewels, the cut- 
ting of precious stones in the form of pol- 
ished beads. ‘These beads, emerald, ruby, 
sapphire, came originally from India, I 
understand, and are strung in single- 
strand necklaces, by Cartier, interspersed 
with beads of black onyx, set with tiny 
diamond sparks. The Comtesse de Val- 
lombrosa was the first to wear them, and 
she has three, in the three different 
stones. Lady Mendl also has a lovely 
longer string of ruby beads without the 
onyx. I have seen a bracelet made of 
strands of small ruby beads, with elaborate 
bar fastenings of diamonds and other 
stones. 

The new semi-precious stone jewelry is 
extremely interesting. You will see some 
of it, from Lelong and Patou, on the Last- 
Minute pages. The designs are modern- 
istic, and the ornaments are expensive 
enough to keep them from becoming com- 
mon. All the stones used are “real,” of 
their kind, even though they are only rock 
crystal or onyx, and the beauty of the 
pieces depends upon their design, upon 
color combination, and their. choice in re- 
lation to the costume. 

Lelong tells me, however, that, in spite 
of the novelty and attractiveness of this 
new jewelry, he continues to have a 
greater success, among his really smart 
clients, with his triple, or even five-fold 
strings of beautifully made artificial 
pearls, not too large. He is using a neck- 
line on his afternoon gowns that is cut 
exactly the shape of these necklaces; you 
will see it on the Last-Minute pages. AS 
a matter of fact, every woman who pos- 
sesses real pearls seems to be wearing 
them again, and I also see more good arti- 
ficial ones in the daytime than I did six 
months ago. Their becomingness is in- 
contestable, and they look so lovely with 
satin or velvet afternoon dresses. 

You will have noticed that there is no 
mention of pajamas in the description of 

(Concluded on page 178) 
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eAmor Skin Robs Time 
of All Its Terrors 


pero the fearsome ogre of young and old, has lost its terrors. Time, to which 
young women have looked forward without fear; time upon which older 
women have looked back with regret. Amor Skin, Europe’s scientific beauty dis- 
covery, has made time stand still—has made it the abject slave of every woman. 


For the discoverers of Amor Skin have found that Time, as related to personal 
appearance is not a matter of passing years. It is measured entirely by the 
condition of the cells under the skin. If these are kept strong and healthy, 
the skin will remain firm. Then there will be no danger of lines, wrinkles 
or broken contours. 


Amor Skin seeps into these cells and revitalizes them or keeps them healthy. 
If you are young, you need never fear a a ager poses ys pearance, so 
often the penalty of this rush-about age. If the tell-tale mee of passing 
years already have appeared, Amor Skin, by rebuilding these cells will help 


‘ ee et 
neat 
AY nM 














P 4 7 A i nature to restore the lovely, lineless complexion of youth. 
| j aye i , ‘ . ‘ 
ig / ae Amor Skin does away with the necessity of a vast and expensive combination 
‘ee / a of beautifiers. Just a fingertipful of Amor Skin need be rubbed into face, 
rg , ab é . . . . . . 
# “i? ; She neck and hands before retiring. Then, while you are sleeping, it gently sinks 
iY é Pe into the cells and performs its miracle of restoration and prevention. 
ES 1 a : 
ft \ Amor Skin is packaged and sealed in German 
A . . c P g a y 
é i “7 MOR SKIN, sufficient for and imported to this country only by 
Fi 4 ; e od 4 several months’ treatment if 
: ‘ “4 : used as directed, may be had at the : . 
F \ ey % seaiities auammen stores, drug Amorskin Corporation 
j 4 / : stores and specialty shops at the Steinway Hall, 111-113 West 57th Street 
< 4 4 | following prices: Mr Waske City 
& 4 J 7 
2 a i Single Strength (for women be- 
i tween the ages of twenty and thirty- Paris Berlin London Tokio 
. 4 five) ° ° ® ° « $16.50 


Double Strength (for those beyond 


thirty-five and for difficult cases 
$25.00 

There is no substitute 

for, or successful im- 

itation of Amor Skin. 

» ; x 
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Send the coupon for interesting booklet 





Amorskin Corporation, 113 West 57th Street, New York City 
Please send booklet HB 


Name 





Address 
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HAVE ACCEPTED 


CLOTH 


CREATED BY STROOCK 


as the IDEAL FABRIC for 
STREET, TRAVEL & SPORT COATS 








DZ 


LLAMA CLOTH 


.8. PAT. OFF. 























This LABEL 1OENTIFIES 
PURE LLAMA CLOTH 


PURE 


its exquisite quality is 
irresistible. 


PROCURABLE ONLY AT HIGH CLASS ESTABLISHMENTS +, 





Hunts. Its members are Northern 
sportsmen who go down uniquely for 
the fox-hunting, live at the club, and keep 
exclusively to their own line. Mr. 
Fletcher Harper and Mr. R. Penn Smith, 
Jr., are joint M. F. H. and give their field 
excellent sport. There are no farmers. 
The Orange County has the best “‘pan- 
eled” country in Virginia. They hunt 
parts of Fauquier and Loudoun and have 
a very good pack of American hounds of 
the ‘‘Madison” type. Or is it the 
“Walker” type? It is very chic to know 
about hound types; very essential if one 
would shine in hunting circles. At a 
Leicestershire dinner party a hunting 
man (of course) next me asked if among 
the Southern hounds in America there 
were any of the “Brooke strain.”’ I hesi- 
tated, then, remembering the way I had 
seen hounds running in Virginia, Ken- 
tucky, Maryland, and the Brandywine 
district of Pennsylvania, I hazarded 
brightly that I thought they were all 
brooks. La, sir, I have since learned 
that the “Brooke” strain is sacred and 
most frightfully rare! 

The Piedmont Hunt is, for reasons, par- 
ticularly ingratiating. It is the oldest of 
all in the Middleburg-Warrenton coun- 
try, having hunted the fox, except for 
obvious, bitter intervals, since 1840. It 
was first established as a private pack by 
Colonel Richard Dulaney of Welbourne. 
It is made up of Southerners with cen- 
turies of hunting tradition behind them, 
American, English and Irish. Pure azul 
sangre here. It is the most democratic of 
Virginia Hunts. Farmers hunt with the 
Piedmont and are on its governing board. 
It has, in the northern end of the Pied- 
mont Valley, the best natural hunting 
country in Virginia, and offers quite beau- 
tiful runs. There are more sod fields 
here, the fields are longer (this doesn’t 
refer to the riders); there is splendid “‘lep 
jumping” and better galloping. The 
Hunt is limited to twenty-five proprietory 
members living in the country. Others 
hunting pay a subscription ‘“‘per horse 
hunted.” The M. F. H., Mr. Waugh 
Glascock, is a Southerner, extremely pop- 
ular and very expert in managing his field. 


HUNTING women in Virginia include 

many beautiful riders. Not only do 
they take their fences ‘‘as though life held 
no tomb,” as Byron said, but, as Anthony 
Trollope said, they threaten to annoy men 
very much by knowing as much about 
horses as they (men) think they know. A 
woman is apt to have good hands. “The 
horror arising were a lady known to be in 
a ditch with a horse lying on her” (Trol- 
lope again) arises but rarely: 


“Hands! Clever hands! 
When your reins seem useless bands 
With a mad brute going faster 
And a toss-up which is master 
You may still avoid disaster 
If Providence has given to you Hands.” 


During the season sport may be had 
every day in the week. Each hunt has 
two regular days and some bye days; 
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(Concluded from page 89) 


on certain days one has the choice of 
going out with one or more packs. For 
the most part the hunts are on a subscrip- 
tion basis: the farmer is paid for the privi- 
lege of riding over his land. Most of the 
farmers favor fox-hunting; their sons who 
may hunt with the different packs favor 
it with enthusiasm. This is the real note 
in fox-hunting. In the Shires (this con- 
stant English parallel persists) the fun is 
doomed if the cry ever is heard that fox- 
hunting is a rich man’s sport. One of the 
jolliest Hunts in England, and quite sport- 
ing enough, too, raises its subscription 
according to the means of the person who 
would like to hunt. No man or woman 
(resident) is excluded from having his or 
her one day a week. At times the Hunt 
Committee is obliged, respectfully if plain- 
tively, “to beg ladies and gentlemen ar- 
riving after the collection to pay their 
half-crown without waiting to be asked 
for it.” 

Beyond the popular center just de- 
scribed are other Hunts more or less elab- 
orately engaged in glorifying the Virginia 
filly. The Deep Run Hunt at Richmond 
has great prestige; it hunts Henrico 
County to the Chickahominy River and 
back along the oft-named historic James. 
The Albemarle Hunt of Greenwood, near 
Charlottesville, numbers some well-known 
fox-hunters among its riders; Mr. J. 
Churchill Newcomb, an authority on fox- 
hunting in America, hunts here. Mr. 
Ronald Tree is M.F.H. Mr. Tree’s 
place is ‘‘Mirador,’’ Lady Astor’s old 
home. Last season Mr. Tree was Master 
of the Pytchley Hounds, Northampton- 
shire. The Keswick Hunt takes in the 
adjacent mountain country as far as Gor- 
donsville. Among private packs is the 
“Fox Catcher,” at Montpelier, with Mr. 
William du Pont, Jr., M. F. H. and Hunts- 
man, and Miss Marion du Pont as joint 
M. F. H., and Mr. Winston’s Hounds. 
The du Pont pack hunts a rough, hilly 
country “balked by wire” and keeps at it 
very sportingly six days a week. Mr. 
Winston’s pack was established in 1858 in 
Louise County; the present Master is the 
son of the founder. The hounds hunt 
Chesterfield and Powhatan Counties now 
and “‘every day in the season.”’ The Blue 
Ridge Hunt announces a stiff line “from 
the top of the Blue Ridge Mountains 
down and along both banks of the Shen- 
andoah.” It would seem good enough. 


ONE of Virginia’s keenest fox-hunters is 
Mr. J. A. Payne, who hunts with the 
Albemarle or the Keswick. Mr. Payne is 
eighty years old. A long life (luck per- 
mitting) and a merry one is the fox-hunt- 
er’s maxim. The Duke of Grafton, the 
one who owned Jeddah, one hundred-to- 
one Derby winner, rode to hounds till 
along about his ninety-eighth birthday. 
Then His Grace stopped. The Duchess 
d’Uzés, now eighty-one, great lady and 
famous sportswoman, hunts the fox for 
hours at a time in the Forest of Ram- 
bouillet. 
Coming back to Virginia there is five- 
year-old Ellie Wood Keith, of Warrenton, 
riding like a baby centaur! 


THE MODE AT BIARRITZ 


(Concluded from page 176) 


the beach life of Biarritz. But if they are 
not much worn in the Basque country, 
they are just as popular as ever at the 
Lido and at Cap d’Antibes. The latter 
was really extraordinarily smart this sum- 
mer; in fact, the Riviera can never again 
be neglected as a summer resort for people 
that matter. 

Next year, the important Riviera event 
will be the formal opening of the new rub- 
ber beach at Monte Carlo, practically 
ready now, the most original and amusing 
venture of its kind ever undertaken. On 
pages rroand 111 are new pajamas from 
Mary Nowitzky and Suzanne Talbot, 


drawn by Charles Martin, all three more 
suitable for indoor wear than the beach, 
as to material, but with ideas in the cut 
that will readily be adapted for Palm 
Beach by those who have learned what a 
perfect garment the pajama makes for 
life at the seashore. 

On the Last-Minute pages you will find 
some muffs and fans, extremely feminine 
accessories which have been neglected for 
a long time. The fans are Spanish in 
shape, and made of the material of the 
evening gown. Chanel began this Ie 
vival last spring, with her black tulle fan 
to match her famous black tulle frock. 
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DE LA NUIT 


“THE KNIGHT OF THE NIGHT” DO U x = 
Every woman cherishes one wish. She 
may or may not yearn for beauty; she JASMIN [3 ‘@) LJ Q LJ 1% 
may or may not worship fashion; she Jasmine has ever 
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den spark called “love”... But be she _ symbolic of Young 
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“Celia, I’m so mad, for two cents 
I'd divoree Henry and mary the 
bellboy. The minute we arrived 
at the hotel he had to bang his 
old golf bag into the bag I earry 
all my bottles and jars in, knock 


it over —and smash half of them! 


“Wh-a-at? You carry only one 
little jar -that’s all you ever use, 
even at home? Nina Geranium 
Cream? Why yes, I've seen their 
advertisements, but I never 
believed one cream could do 


everything ine really does? 


“It’s a night cream—a bleach 


cream—a day cream? lt takes you 
only two minutes at night —and 
your skin's so lovely and smooth 
and white?... [wo minutes in the 
morning ~and your make-up goes 
on and stays on like that?... My 
nose always shines, no matter 


what | do. 


“How long do you have to use it 


to get results?... It begins to 





whiten at once? And you never 
have any more circles under your 
eyes —or blotehes, or pimples? 
Don’t tell me that it takes away 
wrinkles, too?...Celia, if | hadn’t 
known you all my life, I'd eall you 
a plain liar! Does it tighten the 


muscles? . — does ? 


“Tm going right out and get a jar 
of Nina Geranium Cream this 
minute. Only three filty? | lenry 


was a lamb after all! He can get 


pauenuee 


vera nium 
me a new bracelet with what he’s cream 


going to save!” 





Cc OUBDBDBON 


If you ve never tried Nina—and your 
favorite shop hasn't either—send $3.50 
direct to Produits Nina, Inc., 580 Fifth 
Ave., NewY ork, and you ll get a jar by 
return mail—lasts from 6 to 8 months. 
If you want personal advice, enclose a 
letter to Miss Nina Nestor at the same 
address. 


Name—_—___ installs 
Address —— a 
+ a - 
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crosses toward the swinging door at the right 
and RICHARD follows her. As they are about 
to reach it, the lights diedown. At once there 
is a hullabaloo of voices, shouting at hap- 
hazard such phrases as, ‘‘How do you like 
that climax?” “‘ He rescues the heroine from 
the flood,” “That was my idea,” “We 
got to gag this story up,” “The heroine 
is too old,” “‘The heroine is too young,” 
“We'll put in an Irishman.” The lights 
stay down long enough for the drop of the 
nickelodeon to be raised and then come up, 
revealing a room furnished with desks of the 
schoolroom type. They face left in two 
rows toward a desk on a raised platform at 
which LEE GOLDSCHEIN is sitting. At the 
side of each desk is a waste-basket and there 
are several beside GOLDSCHEIN’S desk, all 
of them partly full of books and magazines. 
At the backdrop is a large blackboard partly 
covered by childish drawings of a cat, a 
horse, a cow and other animals and a train 
of cars. Seated at the school desks are 
Dorotuy Best, PRESTON WONDERLY, 
Jor McKinney, Ettse LA Vie, ARTHUR, 
EsTHER and WALLACE GOLDSCHEIN and 
Ep Macurre. All are dressed in riding- 
habits of an exaggerated cut. MyRs. 
GOLDSCHEIN is also dressed in a riding- 
habit now and she crosses from RICHARD 
to the raised desk where she seats herself 
beside LEE GOLDSCHEIN. All are wearing 
megaphones strapped about their heads. 
WonpveERLY’s is slightly larger than those 
of the others, while GOLDSCHEIN’S is very 
large. All are reading absurdly large edi- 
tions of “‘The Stargazers,’ RicHARD’s 
novel. Seated at a small stenographer’s 
desk is SUSAN WARD, wearing a simple 
evening gown and typing busily but without 
any noise. As MRS. GOLDSCHEIN crosses 
toward the raised desk, the class quiets down 
and gazes at her. She speaks as she reaches 
her husband’s side.) 

Mrs. G.: Was I interrupting anything 
important? 

GOLDSCHEIN: No, Mama . . . we was 
just having a story conference on our 
next super-extra-special. (He turns to the 
class and picks up a gavel.) Ready... 
go! (He bangs the gavel.) 

RicHarp: I beg your pardon! 
lips move but he makes no sound.) 

(The following speeches are spoken 
simultaneously.) 

Miss Best: Thalia, the pioneer! 
Reared in the lap of luxury but with the 
call of the great, open spaces in her blood, 
she turns her back upon civilization and 
goes forward into the unknown with her 


(His 


husband. But wait . . . the husband is 
unfaithful . . .a new face enters the 
drama . . . she is in love with another 


. and the husband dies, dies, dies. . .. 
WonpveERLy: The banker’s son is in 
love with Thalia, but she thinks he is 
a weakling because he has no hair upon 
his chest. Ah . . . but comes the break- 
ing of the dam. Remorselessly the wall 
of water sweeps down upon the unsus- 
pecting town with only the banker’s son 
to warn them of their deadly peril. 
He rescues Thalia and the husband 
dies, dies, dies. . . . 

ArTHUR: Thalia’s a hot baby, see .. . 
all she wants is society dances and wild 
parties . . . well, this bird from the 
West tells her she hasn’t got guts enough 
to stand the great, open spaces . . . so 
she marries him on a dare, see . . . SO 
she goes West with him, see . . . and the 
great open spaces make a fine woman 
out of her, see... but the husband 
dies, dies, dies. . . . 

EsTHER: Just a little change in the 
period ... fifty years or so... and 
dress Thalia entirely in leg-of-mutton 
sleeves ...and let her organize a 
bicycle riding club . . . and she and her 
husband ride bicycles out to Arizona . . 
but he goes through the Spanish-American 
war with the Floradora sextet . . . she 
loves another . . . so the husband dies, 
dies, dies... . 

WALLaceE: The dialogue in this book is 
punk, very punk . . . it will take a lot of 
brains to write some good titles for this 
picture, so it’s lucky I’m writing them for 
the general manager to change . . . just 


make Thalia a college co-ed, because I’ve 
been reading a lot of collegiate wisecracks 
lately ... 
in the aisles .. . 
dies, dies... . 


and I’]l make the audience roll 
while the husband dies, 
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Macurre: We'll make it for two hun 
dred thousand and tell the public it cost 
five . . . we can fool them some of the 
time and all the time... it we use 
somebody else’s dam we won’t have to 
build our own railroad . . . Thalia 
does not love her husband, so nobody will 
care if he’s a railroad engineer or a dar 
engineer . . . because the husband dies, 
dies, dies. . . . 

EutsE: Thalia should be a modern 
flapper from Broadway . . . a drinking, 
smoking, flirting flapper from the Great 
White Way with a heart of gold and very 
short skirts . . . she goes West with her 
husband and captures the hearts of the 
cowboys with her boyish daring... 
her husband is unfaithful, so the cowboys 
shoot him... and the husband dies, 
dies, dies. . . . 

GOLDSCHEIN (he bangs with the gavel): 
Time! 

RIcHARD (this time he makes himself 
heard but no one fays any attention to 
him): I beg your pardon. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Mama and me don’t 
like your ideas . . . the husband should 
die in the end. 

WonvERLy: Wait! 
inspiration. 

GOoLDSCcHEIN: What? 

WonbDERLY: Well, instead of letting the 
husband die, we’ll kill him. 

Mrs. G.: That’s something like it. 

Wonver ty: [’ll start the picture right 
away then. (He goes to the blackboard, 
erases all the scrawled drawings and begins 
to draw new pictures just like those he has 
rubbed out. As he does so, he calls out.) 
Lights! (Wotcort, the butler, enters right 
and, crossing to WONDERLY, trains a 
pocket flashlight on the blackboard. Wow- 
DERLY shouts.) Camera! (And Wot- 
coTT produces a vest-pocket kodak which he 
focuses on the blackboard. The class follows 
this action intently. RicHARD has been 
pacing back and forth down-stage. SUSAN 
at length looks up and sees him. She rises 
at once, detaches from the side of her desk 
a right-angled section of office railing, con- 
taining a gate, and mounted on casters, 
and pushes it over to him.) 

SusAN: Have you an appointment? 

RICHARD: Susan! 

Susan: Hello, Richard! 

RIcHARD: What are you doing here, 
Susan? 

Susan: Don’t you remember... I 
was a secretary before we were married. 

RicHarp: Of course. 

Susan: Have you an appointment? 

RicHarp: Not exactly ...I have a 
letter of introduction to Mr. Goldschein. 
(He reaches into his coat pocket anda, in- 
stead of the letter of introduction, pulls 
out a sheaf of red, yellow, blue and green 
tickets. He stares at them for a moment.) 
Oh, yes... he told me to take the 
stairway to the right. 

Susan: I'll find out if Mr. Goldschein 
is in . . . I think he’s on location. (She 
turns and calls loudly.) Mr. Goldschein! 
Mr. Goldschein! (GoLDSCHEIN pays no 
attention to her and she turns back to 
RicHarp.) No, he’s not here. 

RicuaArp: I’m sorry . . . tell him Mr. 
Ward called. 

GoLpscHEIN: What did he say the 
name was? 

Susan: Mr. Ward. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Tell him to wait... 
T’ll see him in a few days. 

Susat: (to Ricnarp): He just got back 
... he'll see you very soon. Won't 
you come in and sit down? (She opens 
the gate for him, he steps through and she 
then rolls the office railing back into place 
at her desk.) 

RicHarp (he has seated himself on the 
bench just below SuSAN’s desk): I suppose 
it’s all right, Susan... but I don’t 
like to think of you working here .. . 
you’re my wife. 

Susan: I know . . . but I heard Mr. 
Goldschein say something about chang- 
ing that... he said a happy mar- 
riage like ours wasn’t good for the 
morale out here . . . or the morals, 
either. 

GotpscHeEIN (he has left the desk and 
crossed to RicHaRD): Hello, Dick, my 
boy ...so you want to write for 
pitchers. ... What’s the idea? 

(Continued on page 182) 
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When the growth of new straight 
hair has displaced your beauti- 
ful Eugene Permanent Wave, 
re-visit your Eugene Waver! 


Ask for a Eugene Rewave —a 
selective permanent wave for 
those few new inches only. 


This is given with a special 
Eugéne Sachet, ingeniously de- 
signed to confine the steam to 
the new straight hair, while pro- 
tecting the already-waved hair. 


is Sachet rewaves 
those few new inches 


Do not permit the use of sub- 
stitute sachets on your hair— 
insist that your wave or rewave 
be given with the internation- 
ally patented Eugéne Sachets. 


You will know the genuine by 
the Eugene Trade Mark Symbol 
stamped on every sachet. 


Interesting booklets and list of 
genuine Eugene Wavers in your 
vicinity free upon request to 
EUGENE, Ltp., 565 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


CUGENE 


PERMANENT WAVES 
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AN INVITATION 
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i 
Of are cordially invited to visit the charm- 


ing new Salon of 4 Angela Varona at 000 
Madison A\venue, near OCth Street (I -ease 
& Elliman Building), where you may have 
the condition of your complexion, hair and 
hands improved hy artists who are expert in 
their work Discriminating women use 
ANGELA VARONA PREPARATIONS 
for the skin and hair . These exquisite 
beauty aids are cn sale in New York at 
Bonwit Teller & Co, Stern Brothers, 
Franklin Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, 
Jehn Wanamaker and B Altman & Co., 


as well as the new Anégela Varona Salon, 


660 Madison ctvenue 
oNw “Gork City 





FOR APPOINTMENTS TELEPHONE REGENT 7i 18-7110 
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RicHarp: There’s a lot of money in it, 
isn’t there? 

GOLDSCHEIN (to SUSAN): How tall is 
he? 

SusAN: Five feet, nine inches. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Weight? 

Susan: One hundred and sixty... 
he’s really getting too stout . . . I keep 
telling him that. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Eyes? 

Susan: Gray. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Hair? 

Susan: Certainly .. . but it’s a little 
thin on top. 

GoLpscHEIN: Does he swim? 

Susan: Yes . . . but he’s short-winded 
. . . however, if he gets a job here, he’ll 
have lots and lots of time to exercise 
and get into trim. 

GoLDSCHEIN: Does he ride a bicycle 
or a horse, roller-skate, fly an airplane, 
jump off cliffs and has he got a tuxedo? 

Susan: Yes and no. 

GOoLDSCHEIN: I’m afraid he’s not the 
type. We’ll find out though. (He turns 
and speaks to ArTHUR.) Hey, Arthur, 
examine this guy. He wants to write for 
us. 
ARTHUR (he leaves his seat, bringing a 
large piece of paper with him. He takes 
kis megaphone off, crosses to RICHARD, 
places the small end against RicHARD’s 
chest and puts his ear to the large end): 
Take a deep breath, please! (RicHARD 
does so ard ARTHUR shakes his head com- 
miseralingly. He then thumps RicHARD 
on the chest and the back and again looks at 
him pityingly.) Come over here, please. 
(RicHARD follows him over to ARTHUR’S 
school desk and stands beside it as ARTHUR 
puts down notes on the large piece of paper.) 

RicHarp (all activity in the classroom 
has stopped and all except SuSAN are look- 
ing at RICHARD as though he were some sort 
of curiosity): If this is going to be an 
examination . . . I’d like some privacy. 

GoLDSCHEIN: Oh, so you’re one of 
them fellers that can’t write except you 
lock yourself in your room . . . all right, 
we give you privacy. (All file out except 
RIcHARD, GOLDSCHEIN, ARTHUR and 
SUSAN.) 

ArTHUR (he writes busily as RICHARD 
answers his questions): Ever had gout, 
rheumatism or ideas? 

RIcHARD: No. 

ArTuHuR: Ever been 
artistic temperament? 

RicHARD: No. 

ArtHuR: Ever had an operation for the 
sake of publicity? 

RIcHARD: No. 

ARTHUR: When was the last time? 

RICHARD: Some time ago. 

ARTHUR: You mean approximately 
some time ago? 

RicHArD: Yes... 
hear the details? 

ArTHuR: No . . . ever had brain-fag, 
measles, wild parties, halitosis, a home 
in the Hollywood Hills or several butlers 
at once? 

RIcHARD: No. 

ArtTHuR: Sign here! (RICHARD leans 
over and signs the paper. ARTHUR speaks 
to GOLDSCHEIN.) He ain’t as good a risk 
as we like, but I guess he'll do. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Congratulations, Dick. 
You’re hired. Will fifty thousand a week 
be enough? 

RicHArpD: It isn’t very much. 

GoLpscHEIN: I know, but think of the 
chances for advancement. Why, we had 
one scenario writer that got promoted to 
the telephone switchboard after he was 
here a week. Here’s the first week’s 
wages on account. (He drags a roll of 
movie tickets from his pocket and hands it to 
RICHARD, who puts it carelessly in his 
pocket.) 

RicHArpD: Thanks! 
work? 

GoLpDscHEIN: No hurry. If you got a 
story ready for us by to-morrow, that’s 
soon enough. 

RicHArpD: Then I’d better start work 
right away. 

GoLpscHEIN: It don’t matter . . . we 
won’t use your story anyway... Im 
thinking of a better one right now. 

RicHarD: But you don’t know what 
my story is going to be. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Sure . 
what mine is. 


troubled with 


would you like to 


When do I go to 


.. but I know 


RicHarD: What’s the use of my 
writing one, then? 

GOLDSCHEIN: I got to have one I can 
substitute my story for, don’t I? : 

RicHarp: It sounds insane to me. 

GOLDSCHEIN: What did youexpect . .. 
ain’t we in the moving pitchers? (He 
pauses a moment and inspects RICHARD 
closely from head to foot.) Dick, why 
did you want to go into pitchers... 
you don’t look crazy. 

RicHarp: If you must know... 
because I wanted money. I wanted a 
fine home, servants, imported cars and a 
swimming-pool. I wanted money to 
travel on. I wanted to give Susan beauti- 
ful jewels and fragile gowns like other 
women have. I was tired of scrimping 
and pinching to make the royalties of one 
book last until the next one was out. 
(He takes the roll of movie tickets from his 
pocket and looks at it affectionately.) And 
now I have the money. 

GoLDSCHEIN: You want a fine home 
first? 

RICHARD: Yes. 

GOLDSCHEIN (fo ARTHUR): Run out 
and tell the property room we got to have 
a fine home for our new author right 
away. (ARTHUR exits right.) 

RicHArD: For once I won’t have to 
worry about paying for something. (He 
pats the roll of tickets.) 

GOLDSCHEIN: Put them away... 
you don’t pay for things out here. You 
charge them. (As he speaks there is a 
clamor of hammers off-stage, mingled with 
the snarl of saws.) Here comes your 
house. 

(WoNDERLY, MAGUIRE and ARTHUR 
and WALLACE GOLDSCHEIN, their riding- 
habits partly hidden by workmen’s overalls, 
enter right and quickly remove all the furni- 
ture except SUSAN’S desk, at which she is 
working busily but noiselessly. Imme- 
diately they re-enter with sufficient scenery 
and furniture to build a right-angled section 
of a drawing-room at the right of the stage. 
The new scenery is quite beautiful but it is 
cut in half at a height of about ten feet, the 
line cutting through pictures, drapes and 
decorations. And the furniture is finished 
only on one side. Last of all comes the 
jireplace, dead and dark until a painting of 
a grate fire is placed in it. Finally a 
motion-picture camera and several Kleigs 
on tripods are placed to command the 
entrance at the right. During this action, 
the following dialogue is played.) 

GOLDSCHEIN: Who says we ain’t got 
efficiency in pitchers? 

RicHArD (fo SuSAN): Our new home, 
Susan . . . do you like it? 

SusAN: Yes, dear. 

RicHARD: You're not enthusiastic . . . 
is there something wrong with it? 

Susan: I’ve looked at the plans... 
and they’re not building any content- 
ment into the house. 

RicHarp: That’s all right, dear... 
we have lots of money now... we'll 
buy some. 

Susan: I don’t think you can, Richard. 

RIcHARD: We can’t get along without 
that. (He turns to GOLDSCHEIN.) Susan 
says the plans don’t call for contentment. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Of course, they don’t. 
It ain’t in your contract. 

RicHarp: I can’t do good work with- 
out that. I'll break the contract. (He 
attempts to hand the roll of tickets back to 
GOLDSCHEIN.) Come on, Susan... 
we'll go back home. We were happy 
there. 

GoLpscHEIN (he pushes the proffered 
tickets away): You can’t break a contract. 
Who do you think you are... . a pro- 
ducer? 

RicHArD: Susan; aren’t you coming? 

Susan (she has not risen): We can’t go 
back . . . not together, Richard. 

RIcHARD: Why not? 

Susan: Dear, have you forgotten . . - 
we’re to be divorced. 

RIcHarD (he starts, then crosses to her 
desk, and leans over to search her face 
incredulously. Recollection comes slowly): 
That’s right, isn’t it? I’m getting awfully 
absent-minded. (He goes on anxiously.) 
But we’ll always love each other? 

Susan: Of course. (As she speaks, 


McKinney enters right carrying a large 
camera.) 


(Continued on page 186) 
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Twenty Years of Continued Patronage Out- 
fitting Butlers for America’s First Families 


Butlers’ Outfits 


Excellent quality durable black 
broadcloth or unfinished 
worsted. Double-breasted 
waistcoat to match. Trousers 
of same material or gray 
striped worsted . . . $50 


Appropriate outfit for the 
second man. Tailored of fine 
worsted, in black, navy, 
maroon and green, English 
striped waistcoat and nickel 
a, a 


Broadway at 49th Street 
35th Street at 7th Avenue 





Send for illustrated Booklet de- 
scribing what the Butler, Second 
Man and Chauffeur should wear. 


























a 

















Rours-Royce 


Prckwick at Resale 








Pickwick Gs-419-xH will indicate to those interested in the purchase of a 
used Rolls-Royce, the kind of cars which are available. They offer new-car 
safety, performance, comfort and appearance, at attractive prices. 
Specirications—Chassis: Thoroughly reconditioned to give new-car performance. 
Coachwork: Type, Sedan. Division back of driver converts it easily for chauffeur 
driving. Seating Capacity: Roomy accommodations for seven in passengers’ compart- 
ment make this an ideal family car. Finish: Newly refinished in Marine blue with black 
fenders and upper body. Upholstery: Newly upholstered in tan Bedford Cord. Price: 
$8000. Terms arranged without finance charge. Your present car taken in exchange. 

Only a minute inspection would reveal the fact that this is not a new car, 
just out of the Rolls-Royce—Brewster works. 

Similar facts about the seven types of coachwork offered at resale from 
$4000 to $12,000 may be obtained through all Rolls-Royce branches. If 
interested, arrangements will be made for an inspection of any particular 
car and a 10o-mile trial trip. 

Booklet on request 


ROLLS ROYCE 


58th Street at Eighth Avenue, New York City 

















Eugene, ruler of the waves, pre- 
sents Setagéne —a really effective 
lotion to help you keep permanent 
or natural waves at their best. 
Setagéne is the European secret of 
restoring order to rumpled locks 


_— of persuading undulations to 
undulate 


Thin as a mist and instantly vanishing, 
Setagéne is a blessing on your head. 


Eight ounce bottle $1.50 — Sixteen 


ounce bottle $2.00. Special Eugéne 
Sustained-Spray Atomizer $1.50 (fits 
). For sale at fine 


beauty shops everywhere. 


EUGENE, Lr. OF LONDON AND PARIS. 
_ 565 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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NEW 


Nanas 


N NEW as the 
season, these 


Futurist Pajamas./ 


j 


i 








New in design—new|’.\)/|)\/ 
in fabric—and as}\\ 
correct for lounging 


as they are comfort- 


able for night wear. 


PULUEISI 





A Christmas Gift 
that “Carries On” 


There are more practical, last- 
ing good wishes packed in a 
Hartmann Wardrobe Trunk than 
in any other Christmas gift—and 
there is room for more. 


At travel times—in the home 
—a Hartmann Wardrobe Trunk 
is a sturdy, useful friend to each 
journey’s end. A lifetime of 
service is packed—with recollec- 
tions of you as a friend! —if you 
send a Hartmann as your Christ- 
mas gift. 


A model, style and price for 
every purpose, taste and purse 
—and HARTMANN on a trunk 
is the insignia of quality. 

Authorized Hartmann dealers 
will aid you in selection and 
understandingly arrange appro- 
priate delivery. 


HARTMANN TRUNK CO., 
RACINE, WIS. 


M. Langmuir Mfg. Company, Ltd., Toronto 
Licensed Canadian Manufacturers 
J. B. Brooks & Co., Ltd., Great Charles St., 
Birmingham, England 
Licensed Distributors for Great Britain 





ESIGNED by 

cS, Victor Vengeon 
with all the flair for 
“style of the Parisian 
“couturier. Smart— 
dainty —colorful— 
and truly modern 


in every line. 


PULULINI 
FUTURISTIC 


The modern girl and her 
modern mother wear Futurist 








Pajamas for style and com- 
fort. They are tailored in a 
wealth of fabrics and colors 
by the makers of Futurist 
Modern Underwear. 


Sold by the better stores 
everywhere 


FUTURA HARTMANN 


Burlington, Wisconsin 


— TRUNKS 


215 Fourth Avenue 
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Puff ... and Pun Perfectly 


encing unhampered, lusty tobacco enjoyment . .. because Spud’s* 


Nowadays ... shipboard is more than a place to do the seaman’s 
roll and shine at deck-tennis. You’ve got to talk, to scintillate, 
steadily and romantically ... or'else drop off the stern and 
swim back. So consider your cigarettes. Are they the nimble- 
tongued or the woolen-tongued variety? Consider Spud. Thou- 
sands of moderns have discovered their conversation thrives 


on Spud’s subtle balm. Their tobacco senses are finally experi- 


menthol-content actually and noticeably keeps the throat cool 
and moist. Try Spud’s first puff, a veritable draught of coo!ness. 
Then smoke through one or two or three. You’ll find there 
is really no exceeding the Spud limit. Now obtainable at most 
better stands. 20 for 20 cents. Presentation Tin of 100 sent for $1. 


The Axton-Fisher Tobacco Company, Inc., Louisville, Ky. 


MENTHOL-COOLED % p U D CIGARETTES 

















To escape a cold 


iroat — check it with 
, LISTERINE 


-so powerful 
against germs 


Have you tried the new 
er. = 


Cools your ae ain you shave 

and keeps it cool afterwards. An 

understanding shaving cream in 
every respect. 


use Listerine this way: 


Kills germs in 


15 seconds the panel to left.) And 


most cold weather 

complaints are caused 

by germs. 
Therefore, at the 


FTER one of those 
late season foot- 
ball games when the 
weather is bad, up 
come the medical 


In 15 seconds Listerine, full strength, 
kills even the virulent B. Typhosus 
(typhoid) and M. Aureus germs. Re- 
peated tests in laboratories of national 
repute prove it. This is indeed a tribute 
to Listerine. 

These germs are used by the U. S. 
Government in testing the power of anti- 
septics. Now you can understand Lis- 
terine’s popularity and success for more 








You can materially lessen the risk of 
catching colds by rinsing the hands 
with Listerine before each meal, the 
way physicians do. The reason for this 
is obvious: 

Listerine attacks the germs of cold 
on the hands, thus rendering them 
harmless when they enter the mouth 
on food which hands have carried. 

Isn’t this quick precaution worth 
taking? 


reports with their 
unhappy sequel: 

Raw, rasping throats ... head 
colds . . . chest colds . . . grippe 
o -a ae 

Yet many of the less serious 
cases might have been prevented 
by the prompt use of Listerine, 
full strength. 

Because full strength Listerine is 
powerful against germs. (Don’t miss 


than 47 years, 


first sign of throat 
trouble, and after 
long exposure to bad weather, to 
germ laden crowds, gargle with Lis- 
terine,full strength. Keepatit. Lis- 
terine immediately attacks the dis- 
ease producing bacteria in mouth 
and throat. Time and time again it 
has prevented a cold or sore throat 
from becoming serious. Lambert 


Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, Mo., U.S.A. 


The safe antiseptic 
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Mr J. Schaeffer had just retired cae’ 
PARIS - LONDON and VIENNA wtth aff the fattest 


Curopean inspirations in Permanent Vaving 


4 
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-/CHAET FERS 


PERMANENT WAVE SPECEARIST 
590 FIFTH AVENUE-NEW YORK: BRYANT 76/5 


BETWEEN 471 aad 48re ST. 













Soothes eyes strained by 


Sewing 


and reading 


4 j JHEN your eyes become wearied from 

sewing or reading, apply a few drops 
of harmless Murine. Within a few moments 
they will feel strong and rested . . . ready 
for hours more of use. 


Also apply this refreshing lotion to eyes irri- 
tated by exposure to sun, wind and dust. It 
instantly relieves the burning sensation and 
prevents a bloodshot condition. 60c. Try it! 


RINE 


wil EYES— 


Mailthis coupon to Murine Co., Dept. 
1€€ 24, 9 E. Ohio St., Chicago, for book 
checked:O)‘EyeBeauty’’D)Eye Care’ 
Name 





Address 
City. 





a 
Please PRINT your name and address in PENCIL 
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C je sma tness of Paris whey 
your loure 1s Symmerrizee: 


And now at last you can actually mold your 
own figure—shape it unerringly to fashion- 
able lines — without exhausting exercise or 
tedious dieting. A Health Builder user writes: 
“I reduced my waist measurement five 
inches; hip measurement three inches—in 


only six weeks. 


A wonderful new kind of exercise — exercise 
without any effort on your part — makes it 
— to reduce any part of your body. 

housands of women keep their bodies in 
exquisite proportion with the Health Builder. 
And with this new beauty of form comes 
renewed vigor, for the symmetrized body is 


a healthy body. 

















Health Beauty "/5"2'Gay 
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Sanitarium Equipment Co. 
Room AG-li61 Battle Creek, Mich. 


Venoeee slenderness is the 
apap mode. And now, 
thanks to science, you can have 
a figure of slim loveliness—with- 
out undergoing exhausting phys- 
ical exercises or unpalatable diet- 
ing. The famous Battle Creek 
Health Builder makes weight re- 
duction enjoyable, easy —and sci- 
entifically safe, for the Health 
Builder was designed by an emi- 
nent physician to synchronize with 
the actual muscle action of the 
human body. 


Reduce Where You Wish 
This Enjoyable New Way 


Just 15 minutes a day of effortless, 
enjoyable exercise and massage 
with the Battle Creek Health 
Builder, manufactured under the 
patents of Dr. John Harvey Kel- 
logg, equalizes the blood circula- 
tion, stimulates body processes, 
tones up flabby muscles and takes off weight 
safely and surely inany part of the body desired. 


World-famous beauties, including Dorothy 
Knapp, proclaimed “the world’s most beau- 
tiful girl,” Joan Crawford, Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer screen star, Mary Eaton and Vivienne 
Segal, Musical Comedy favorites, and hun- 
dreds of leading women in society and bus- 
iness, use and endorse the Health Builder. 


A Health Builder for Every Requirement 


Ideal for home use is the Universal Home 
Model, a compact enclosed Health Builder. 
The Athletic Model is very popular for clubs, 
home gymnasiums, colleges, health centers, 
institutions, steamships, etc., while the hand- 
some De Luxe Cabinet Models combine 
utility and distinctive beauty 


Write for Fascinating Health 
and Beauty Data 
Send for “Health and Beauty in Fifteen 
Minutes a Day”— a book of fascinating in- 
terest, showing how the Health Builder 
creates health and beauty. Write for your 
copy—NOW! 
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/makes natls 


NATURALLY BEAUTIFUL 


That's why this flawless 
polish is the smart 
woman’s choice today 


More natural colorings are the vogue 
today. Smart women are discarding 
most toiletries that hint of arti- 
ficiality. 

And with this new vogue, the 
popularity of Glazo has risen to new 
heights. Even though popularly 
priced it is society's favorite be- 
cause it is the one polish that ac- 
cents natural nail beauty and makes 
hands appear at their loveliest. 


Created for women by a woman, 
Glazo is the inspiration of Edna 
Albert, one of America’s most suc- 
cessful business women. She combed 
all Europe for nail polishes, tested 
them all, learned their advantages 
and shortcomings and perfected 
Glazo in her own laboratories. It 
was America’s first liquid polish. 


Glazo’s obvious superiorities have 
revolutionized manicuring methods. 
Constant improvements in the for- 
mula have achieved a lasting beauty 
that is unequaled—and made Glazo 
the favorite polish of smart women. 


Instant loveliness that lasts a week 


Glazo instantly gives to nails that 
mirror sheen demanded by fashion 
without extreme artificiality. With 
a whisk of the tiny brush it spreads 
evenly over the nail surface, thin as 
silk, bringing out all the natural 
rosy coloring of the nail. 


GLAZO 


The Perfect Manicure 


And once Glazo has been applied, 
you are immaculately manicured for 
a whole week. This is the polish that 
will not crack, peel or discolor. 
Not even hot water can dim its 
radiance. At all toilet goods coun- 
ters in dainty twin bottles—Glazo 
Polish and Glazo Remover, 50c. 


Send the coupon now for three generous 
samples, Glazo Polish, Glazo Remover, 
and Glazo Cuticle Oil. 





Three brief steps 
for a perfect manicure 


1 To make cuticle supple, trans- 
* parent, free from jagged hang- 
nails—work Glazo Cuticle Oil or 
Cuticle Cream around nail base. Be 
gentle—an orange-wood stick, its 
end wrapped in cotton, is best. 


2 Cleanse the nail surface with 

* Glazo Remover—all grease or 
dust must be removed to hold the 
polish best. 


With the soft camel's hair 

* brush, apply Glazo Liquid Pol- 
ish—brushing quickly from half- 
moon to tip. 
Two shades— 
natural and 


deep. 









SST TTT ssceacas 


' 
The Glazo Company : 
651 Blair Ave. . 
Cincinnati, Ohio Natural ___Deep Shade ; 

I enclose 10 cents. Please send me Glazo : 
samples (polish, remover and cuticle oil). Shade ‘ 
checked above. Also booklet of complete direc- ; 
tions by Miss Rosaline Dunn, New York Society : 
manicurist. : 


++ eee wweeeesecesese, 


o SID casas eparacceee 


‘ 
© GamORE. ceo cccccccoccccccccseccccssenesesce 5 
‘ 











} 


| 


| 


| 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


MALICE IN BLUNDERLAND 


(Continued from page 182) 


McKryney: Hold it! (He snaps the 
shutter and then pulls out a ready-finished 
photograph of them.) Boy! (WotcotT 
enters wearing his butler’s uniform, topped 
by a telegraph messenger’s cap. The press 


| agent sets the camera down on the desk and 


scribbles a caption on the back of the picture, 


reading it aloud as he writes.) Famed 
Hollywood author . . . snapped . . . as 
he hands rejection slip to . . . current 
wife. ... Prominent member of film 
colony . admits his . . . next year’s 
spouse . . . will be . . . famous picture 
star . . . note to editor . . . this will be 
| denied . . . intimefor . . . to-morrow’s 
edition. (He hands the picture to Wot- 
cott.) Deliver one of those to every 





paper, boy. (Wo Lcort exits.) 
GoLtpscHEIN: They’ll eat that picture 


up. 
"hettnete: Eat it up? It’s already 
eaten. (To RIcHARD and Susan.) Here 
. . . I have the press clippings for you. 
(He hands them each a bundle of clippings.) 
Susan: Thank you. 
Ricuarp: Thanks, old man! 
McKinney (he picks up the camera and 
takes a picture of himself): Cheerio, folks! 
I'll be back in a few minutes to take a 
picture of you with your new wife. 
RicHarD: I won’t have time... I 
have to start working. My new home is 
finished and that’s all I was waiting for. 
GOLDSCHEIN: First you got to get your 


| divorce. 


McKinney: Have we got time before 
the opening, chief? (He consults his 
watch.) Sure, we’ve got four minutes. 

GoLpscHEIN: Give me my wig, Joe. 
(The press agent pulls a white judge’s 
wig from his camera and GOLDSCHEIN puts 
it on as he crosses to SUSAN’s desk. SUSAN 
gets up and GOLDSCHEIN takes the chair.) 
Is the case ready to be tried? 

RicHarp: I tell you I have to start 
working . . . I[haveastory ... Ihave 
to write it. 

McKryney: Pleadings in the case of 
Richard Ward versus Susan Ward for 
divorce, divorce, divorce until death do 
ye unite. Susan Ward to the stand. 
(SUSAN comes forward and stands before 
GOLDSCHEIN. ) 

GoLpscHEIN: Do you take this man to 
be your lawfully-divorced husband? 

Susan: I do. 

GoLpscHEIN: It would be more artistic 


to have the husband die. . . but tell 
about it in your own words. 
SusAN: It’s very sad... I’ve tried 


to be a good wife to Richard . . . but 
he didn’t appreciate it . . . why, he’s 
never even been unfaithful to me! 
GOLDSCHEIN: No .. . really? 
McKinney: I'll make a note of that 
. . . unfashionable husband. 
GoLpscHEIN: To think that would go 
on in Hollywood. Poor little girl! (To 
RIcHARD.) What you got to say for 
yourself? 
RicHaArpD: I admit it all, Your Honor 


that. 
McKinney (writing): Noted . . . film 
author... defends self ... against 


wife’s charges . . . of fidelity. 

RIcHARD: I’ve never had an unhappy 
| moment with that woman! 
| GOLDSCHEIN (he shakes his head sym- 
| pathetically): Tch! Tch! Tch! 

RicHArD: Time after time I’ve been 
on the verge of despondency, sure that I 
couldn’t write. But has she left me alone 
to enjoy my grief? No... she’s 
always insisted on raising my spirits, 
cheering me on and giving me my confi- 
dence back. 

GOLDSCHEIN: My, my! 

McKinney: You'll have to hurry if 
you want to get this in Sunday’s papers 
. . . they come out on Thursday, you 
know. 

RicHarD: But after all one can stand 
the big sorrows like those . . . it’s the 
little annoyances of marriage that make 
you explode . . . day after day and far 
into the night, that woman has never 
nagged me . . . she was always as much 
interested in my work as I was . . . the 
house was spotless, yet she always had 
time to go out with me when I wanted to 
go. But even that I could have stood. 

GoLpscHEIN: Sure, I know...a 





man’s got to adjust himself. 


. . . but she deserved to be treated like 


RicHARD: There was one more thing. 
When we'd go driving, she never said to me: 
“You must be on the wrong road. For 
Heaven’s sake, stop and ask some one.” 

McKinney: I’ll make a note of that 

. . unnatural wife. 

GoLpscHEIN: This is all very bad. Oh, 
very bad. But it ain’t quite enough 
grounds for a divorce in this State. I’m 
sorry. 

RIcHARD: Susan, did you hear that . . . 
we won’t have to be divorced! 

Susan: Iknow . . . isn’t it wonderful? 

McKinney (he springs forward, hold- 
ing up his hand dramatically): Wait! 
You’ve gone up in your lines... “ 
anyone knows good cause. . . .” 

GOLDSCHEIN: I was just coming to 
that ... if anyone knows good cause 
why these two should be separated in 
divorce, let him speak now or forever 
hold his peace. 

McKinney: There is a cause... 
publicity. Why, it’s already been an- 
nounced in yesterday’s papers. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Then I pronounce you 
ex-husband and wife. 

Susan: Richard, dear, I hope you’ll be 


very happy. 
RIcHARD: I’m not . . . I’m wretched. 
Susan (to GoLpscHEIN): He isn’t 


happy, Mr. Goldschein. 

GOLDSCHEIN: He didn’t say anything 
about that when we drew up the contract. 

McKinney (he takes SusAN by the arm): 
Come on, Mrs. Ward. We have to have 
our grand opening here right away. 

Susan: But, don’t you see . . . Rich- 
ard is unhappy. I can’t leave him like 
this ... he needs someone ... he 
needs to be married. 

McKinney (he urges SUSAN toward the 
exit right): Sure, he’s going to be... 
listen, baby, there’s more marriages made 
in the publicity department than there is 
in Heaven. (They exit right.) 

GoLpscHEIN: Now you’re all set, Dick 

. . we'll have our opening, our big 
opening. 

(Immediately the Kleigs focused on the 
entrance right go on and there is the sound 
offstage of a motor-car arriving. GOLD- 
SCHEIN crosses to the rear of the stage and 
stands there watching the subsequent action. 
RICHARD takes a post at the entrance right 
and as each couple enters he goes through 
the action of opening a limousine door, 
announcing the arrivals, applauding them, 
Shooting them with the motion-picture 
camera and, finally, greeting them. Both 
the men and the women arrivals are still 
dressed in the riding-habits, covered by 
ermine evening capes. As they enter they 
bow to the imaginary crowds, then strike a 
pose before the camera and go on to greet 
RICHARD.) 

RIcHARD (as WONDERLY and ELISE 
enter): Elise La Vie, world’s greatest 
film actress, and Preston Wonderly, 
world’s greatest director! 

E.isE: How do you do? Have you 
seen me in my new picture, ‘His Sin, 
-Her Sin and Their Sin?” We made it 
from something called ‘“‘ The Star-babies,” 
by some Richard Ward. ... Confi- 
dentially it was a punk story, but my 
acting saved. it. 

Wonpverty: You didn’t get enough 
publicity on this opening . . . why, it 
took three days to get through the crowds 
to the theater at my opening! 

Ricwarp (as Mrs. GOLpSCHEIN and 
MAcutre enter right): Mrs. Goldschein, 
only a wife but always a Master Mind! 
Ed Maguire, who saved six hundred 
thousand on our last half-million dollar 


picture! 
Mrs. G.: This place ain’t very swell, 
Dick . . . your swimming-pool is only 


gold-plated. 

MacutrE: ’Lo, old man! How do you 
like the house? I saved you a million 
on it and it only cost forty dollars. 

RicHArD (as ARTHUR, EsTHER and 
WaALLAce GOLDSCHEIN enter): Arthur, 
Esther and Wallace Goldschein, all as 
smart as whips! (After the business of 
applauding and shooting them.) You are 
as smart as whips, aren’t you? , 

Artuur, EstHer and WaLtace (im 
chorus): What does it matter? Aren't 
we relatives of the producer? 

(Susan, McKinney and DoRoTHY 

(Continued on page 188) 
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“Hoot, Mon, Luckies dinna 
hurt my wind or throat.” 


Hany (ence 





di, 


Sir Harry Lauder, International Comedian 


The finest tobacco —It’s Toasted” 
—long even cut—no dust—all im- 


purities removed—flavor improved. 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 





1928 The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


MALICE IN BLUNDERLAND 


(Continued from page 186) 


Best enter right. The press agent and 
Miss Best are dressed in the exaggerated 
riding-habits but are without the ermine 
cloaks. SUSAN is still wearing her evening 
gown.) 

RICHARD: I’m sorry we can’t announce 
you to the crowds. You shouldn’t have 
come with the press agent. He is sup- 
posed to be invisible to the public. (The 
Kleigs go off and RicHARD turns to the 
others who have been examining the new 
house.) Well, how do you like the place? 

ALL (chorus from all except Susan): 
Rotten . . . we haven’t had a drink so 
far. 


RICHARD: I’m sorry . . . I’m a liitle 


new at this. Wolcott . . . a great many 
drinks. 
(WotcotT enters right, carrying an 


invisible tray. As he halts before each 
person, they seem to lift a glass from it. 
SUSAN, however, shakes her head and 
refuses a drink. As WoLcoTT passes 
around, the ensuing dialogue is played.) 

RicHARD: I hope that’s good gin, 
Wolcott. 

Wo tcott: Oh, yes, sir! The very best 
pre-war stuff. 

RicHARD (he places his hand over his 
eyes, removes it and then repeats this 
action): It’s strange . . . I don’t seem to 
see it. 

Wotcort: That’s because it really is 
pre-war stuff, sir. It doesn’t exist any 
more. (WoLcort exits right at a dignified 
p 1cé.) 

RICHARD (fo SusAN): Isn’t this a nice 
party, dear? 

Susan: Do you like this sort of thing, 
Richard? Honestly? 

RICHARD: No, it’s an awful bore. But, 
you see, I want to get ahead in pictures. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Dick, you got to have a 
speech at every opening. 

CuHorvus: Speech, speech, speech! 

RicHarb: I can’t make a speech... 
I’ve never made one in my life. 

Susan: Try, dear! I know you can 
do it. 

RICHARD: What shall I tell them? 

Susan: Tell them what the new house 
represents. 

RIcHARD: Oh, yes. ... My friends, 
[I am glad to welcome you to the most 
plendid palace of the motion-picture in 
the world or any place else. We have 
spared no expense to make it so. One 
million tons of cement, the entire produc- 
tion of a marble quarry for the next ten 
years, and approximately four hundred 
and ten thousand one hundred and 
twenty-eight and three-tenths feet of 
structural steel went into the building 
of the lobby alone. All carpets are four 
feet five inches thick and three tons of 
paint were used on the Old Masters that 
adorn the mezzanine. The men’s lounge 
is an exact replica of the Rheims Cathe- 
dral after it was shelled by the Germans. 
Every seat in the house is a loge seat. 
Opera-glasses and a radio are supplied 
with all seats further than one-quarter 
mile from the stage. We have five organs, 
each operated by ten organists who work 
in eight-hour shifts. Our ushers are the 
tallest and most military ushers in the 
world. Our symphony orchestra uses 
gold-plated instruments exclusively and 
will play nothing but the “Overture of 
1812.” You will understand that no 
picture has yet been made fine enough 
to be shown in this palace of the motion- 
picture. However, our prologue takes 
four hours to pass any given point and 
our news-reel and scenic films take up 
the rest of the time, so that we do 
not have to show our feature picture 


at all. Moreover this feature picture 
will be changed every week. I thank 
you! 

Cuorvus: Bravo! Encore! Hurrah! 
Bravo! 


RICHARD: Thank goodness, that’s over! 
Now I can go to work. (He crosses to 
left, deeply absorbed, and stands with his 
back toward the others.) Susan, I'll have to 
write something . . . my contract calls 
for it . . . and I can’t think of anything 
they’d like. (As he speaks the lights dim, 
leaving most of the stage in darkness, with 
RIcHARD only faintly illuminated from 
above. He stands there for a moment with 
his hands over his eyes as he ponders.) 
What shall it be . . . ah, I believe I’ve 


got it. (He crosses to table at right und sits 
down. The light follows him and becomes 
stronger until he is well-lighted from above 
and the rest of the stage is dimly lit. The 
camera and Kleigs have disappeared and 
RICHARD is alone on the stage with the 
exception of a feminine figure seated ing 
deep chair at upper center and only partly 
visible to the audience and to RICHARD.) 
I didn’t think it could be done, Susan, 

Susan (disinterestedly): Uh-huh. 

RicHARD: A story worth writing and 
one that the movies will take, too. 

Susan: Uh-huh. 

RICHARD (he is busy sharpening a pencil 
he has found on the table): You know, 
dear, there’s really nothing wrong with the 
theory of motion pictures . . . it’s just 
how they’re made, that’s all. A chap 
was telling me.... (He pauses t 
arrange some writing-paper on the table.) 
Susan, are you listening? 

Susan: Uh-huh. 

RiIcHARD: This chap ‘old me that once 
a picture was made that was worth going 
to see. It had nothing but animal actors 
in it. So vou see it can be done. 

Susan: Oh, of course. 

RicHARD: And mine is going to be the 
second one. 

Susan: Reaily? 

RICHARD (he is writing and talking as he 
writes): It’s a marvelous story. 
course, I used to think it was egotistic to 
say your own work is marvelous. But 
not out here... perhaps it’s the 
climate. (He settles down to writing and 
there is silence for a moment. Then 
Wo tcort enters right.) 

Wotcott: Mr. Richard, sir. 

RICHARD (he does not look up from his 
writing): Well, what is it? 

Wo tcotrt: It’s the servants, sir. 

RicHarD (he stops writing): What 
about them? Can’t you see I’m busy? 
I thought that having servants would 
prevent interruptions like this. 

Wotcott: Oh, no, sir! Servants are a 
great responsibility. You have to spenda 
lot of time thinking of things for them to 
do and then seeing that they do them. 
I’m afraid, sir, the servants won’t be 
satisfied unless you give them more 
attention. 

RicHARD: Oh, I suppose I’ll have to do 
a little less work, then. 

Mrs. G. (who has just entered right): 
Dick, the house needs you something 
terrible. 

RIcHARD: Can’t it wait until I finish 
this story? 

Mrs. G.: Of course, it couldn’t. You’ve 
had these decorations and the furniture 
for nearly fifteen minutes. What’s the 
use of having a beautiful house if you 
don’t make it more beautiful all the time? 
You'll have to select new furnishings right 
away. 

RicHArpD: All right ... but please 
let me alone for a moment. 

MacutreE (who has entered right): Say, 
old man, you’re neglecting your golf. 

RicHARD: Well, I’ll give an hour a day 
to that. 

Miss Best (who has entered right): 
And I thought you wanted to travel. 

RicHArD: All right, an hour a day for 
that. 

EsTHER (who has entered right): And 
how about the jewels and clothes you 
were going to buy your wife? 

RicHArD: An hour for that. 

WALLACE (who has entered right): The 
swimming-pool has just been finished. 
You have to use it. 

RIcHArD: I'll give it an hour. 

ARTHUR (who has entered right): Did 
you know you’d made a lot of money? 
You have to take care of it, see? 

RicHARD: Another hour. 

WonvDERLY (who has entered right): 
Marvelous! Three imported cars in the 
garage. But they’re complaining. You 
haven’t ridden in them. 

RicHarp: I know . . . but I’ve been 
busy. I suppose I’ll have to give them 
an hour, too. eS 

WonDERLY: It isn’t enough, but if it’s 
the best you can do... . 

RICHARD: It is. (He counts the persons 
standing before him.) Why, there’re eight 
of you. Eight hours a day! I won’t have 
time to work. 

(Continued on page 190) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


MALICE IN BLUNDERLAND 


(Continued from page 188) 


Corus: We know it! 

RIcHARD: Perhaps I shouldn’t own so 
many things. 

Cuorvus: You don’t own them. They 
own you. 

Wotcott: Come, Mr. Richard. 

RicHArD: No, no, I can’t. I have to 
work. I want to work. This is a marvel- 
ous story. 

Cuorvus: He wants to work . . . but 
we won't let him. 

RICHARD: Just give me five more 
minutes. 

Wotcott: Only five, Mr. Richard. 

RicHArD: I can do a lot in five minutes 
. .. if you'll only go. (They exit right. 
He scribbles furiously for a moment and 
then jumps up.) Susan . . . it’s finished. 

Susan: Well, what of it? 

RIcHARD (hurt): Why .. . Susan... 
you sound as though you didn’t care. 

SusAN: Stop, stop calling me Susan. 
(She rises and crosses to him and he sees 
that she is not SUSAN, but ELIse.) 

RicHArD (dilly): Oh, it’s you... I 
thought you were my wife. 

EutsE: I am your wife . 
not Susan. 

RicHArD: But how can you be? I 
didn’t want you for a wife. 

EvisE: What an idiot you are! Do you 
think I wanted to be your wife? 

RicHArpD: Didn’t you? 

EutseE: Certainly not. But I’d been 
divorced two days and it was time for 
me to be married again. And the press 
agent said it would be good publicity to 
marry you. 

RicHARD: Oh, well, if the press agent 
said so . . . of course, I can get a divorce 
right away. 

EvisE: How dare YOU talk of getting 
a divorce, you common author! That’s 
my right. Why, I’d be ruined if you were 
to get it. How dare you, how dare you, 
how dare you! 

RIcHARD (he throws up his hands): I 
don’t care who gets it ... but please 
listen. I'll read my story to you. 

EutseE: I won't listen ...I don’t 
want to hear it. 

RIcHARD: Susan always listened. 

ELIsE: She was only a wife . . . and 
I ...I have my own career to think 
about. 

RicHarp: All right... Tl read it 
out loud to myself. (He picks up the 
sheets of manuscript from the table.) 

E.isE: Oh, be quiet. Can’t you see 
I’m thinking about my career? 

RICHARD: Will you be finished soon? 

Evtse: Yes . . . but then we’re giving 
a party for my past and future husbands. 

RICHARD: Sort of a family gathering. 

EvtisE: Yes, and it will be one of the 
largest parties of the season. (She speaks 
offstage.) Wolcott! 

Wotcott (who appears right): Yes, 
madam. 

ELisE: Announce my husbands and 
fiancés. 

Wo tcott: A whole lot of husbands and 
fiancés. 

(GOLDSCHEIN, WONDERLY, ARTHUR, 
WALLACE and MAGUIRE enter right.) 

EisE: Oh, the cute little husbands! 
Aren’t they precious! 

RicHARD: They look pretty punk to 
me. 
Extse: Pll introduce you to them. 
Mr. La Vie, meet Mr. La Vie. 

GOLDSCHEIN: Glad to meetcha, Mr. 
La Vie. 

WonpDERLY: Marvelous, Mr. La Vie. 

ARTHUR: Glad to of seen you, Mr. La 
Vie. 

WALLACE: Charmed! 
name, isn’t it? 

MacutreE: H’ are y’, old man La Vie? 

WonDeERLY: How do you like being 
Mr. La Vie the Twelfth? 

GOLDSCHEIN: You’re wrong. I was the 
twelfth. 

WALLACE: You couldn’t have been. I 
was the eleventh and you came before me. 

GoLDsCcHEIN: I was the twelfth. 

ELISE: Boys, boys, please don’t fight 
over little me. Let me think . . . you’re 
both wrong. Lee was tenth and Wallace 
was ninth and they’re going to be fifteenth 
and sixteenth. 

RICHARD: I’ve just finished a marvel- 
ous story, gentlemen. Wouldn’t you like 
to hear it? 


.. but I’m 


La Vie is the 


CuHorvus: We’re not interested in you, 
Your wife is the important person here, 
She hasn’t any brains. (One by one, they 
advance and shake a taunting finger in his 
face as they speak.) 

GOLDSCHEIN: You’re only an author 

. and your wife’s a star. 

WonDERLy: She only married you for 
publicity, you poor fish. 

ARTHUR: She doesn’t love you, see 

. she doesn’t love anybody . . . she 
adores herself. 

WALLACE: You want to read her your 
story . . . the only one she likes is the 
one about the traveling salesman. 

Macurre: Old Man La Vie! You’ 
always be just Old Man La Vie! 

(They have clustered about Ricuarp 
and are still shaking taunting fingers in his 
face.) 

RIcHARD: Stop! Get out! Get out or 
I'll get a divorce and let you all ma 
her again. (They back away from him) 
Get out! (They exit.) 

E.IsE: How could you be so ungentle- 
manly! I’m sure I’ve never treated your 
family like that. You won’t hold me long 
now. I'll get a divorce. 

RICHARD (hopefully): Right away? 

Eutse: Yes. (She speaks to someone 
offstage.) Bring me a divorce... at 
once. 

McKINNEY (he enters from the right, 
carrying a roll of parchment about six feet 
long, which he unrolls before E11st): The 
very latest from Paris, madam. It will 
be very chic on you. 

EutsE: It will do, Isuppose . . . ifit’s 
an exclusive model. Send it, please. 

McKInney: Very well, madam. Now 
you must be married again at once. 

Eutse: I know. And he sent all those 
cute fiancés away. 

McKInnEy (he points to RicHarp): 
How about marrying that fellow? 

Ese (carelessly): All right. 

RIcHARD (cunningly): Oh, no, you 
won’t catch me again. 

McKinney: Now be a_ gentleman! 
Don’t you see the fix she’s in? Neither 
married nor engaged ... the public 
might think she’d lost her sex appeal. 

RicHarp: I don’t care . . . but I do 
need someone to listen to my story... 
I'll marry her if she’ll listen to my story. 

Eutse: I suppose I'll have to. 

McKinney: That’s fine. I'll send a 
big story to the papers. (He exits.) 

RicHARD (he crosses to the desk and 
takes up the manuscript again): The 
thing I like about this story is that it 
isn’t all cluttered up with a lot of plot. 
It gave me room to put in some good 
characterization and make the pee 
human. I fooled the picture people thi 
time . . . there isn’t enough plot in the 
story to change. 

EutseE: Hurry, please. I have an 
appointment with the hair-dresser every 
hour on the hour. 

RICHARD (he begins to read): Thalia isa 
débutante, whose father is a prominent 
member of the gas-house gang. She’s 
wild, see . . . so when a Jewish and an 
Irish family give a big Roman revel, 
Thalia decides to become a bathing gitl. 

(He breaks off and looks closely a 
the manuscript.) That isn’t what I wrote. 
It isn’t at all what I wrote. (He pubs his 
hand before his eyes and then removes it.) 
I'll try again . . . Thalia is a débutante 
whose father is a prominent bathtub 
in a big Roman revel... . (He throws 
the manuscript on the floor in despair.) 
That’s not what I meant to write. Its 
trash. 

ELIsE: It’s a very good movie story 

. it sounds as though I had all th 
scenes. (RICHARD has sunk into a chat, 
with his head in his hands.) See how I do 
the scenes.. These are emotions. . - 
(She contorts her face, the same grimatt 


serving for each emotion she names. Love 
hate... fear... courage.-- 
despair . . . happiness. . . . 
RIcHARD: Please go... I want 
be alone. 


EuIse (with the same grimace): Lone 
Been S &. « 

RicHarp: Aren’t you going? 

EutsE: Only because I have at a> 
pointment at the hair-dresser’s. Call fot 
me there and we'll’ have another big 

(Concluded on page 192) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE COLORFUL WORLD 
OF COSMETICS 


(Concluded from page 120) 


attractive. I attended her opening— 
d la Paris—gay little tables of people 
sitting about, sandwiches, cakes, and 
much whoopee! This new, spacious 
salon is quite bewitching with its soft 
jade-green walls and salmon taffeta cur- 
tains. Miss Varona boasts a roof-garden 
front and back where one may completely 
relax and bask in the sun—season per- 
mitting. She showed me a very fine new 
cleansing cream which comes in liquid 
or solid form, as you prefer, and of course 
I’ve always thought that her indelible 
lip salve can’t be beaten. She puts it in 
tiny round red boxes and you’d be amazed 
how long it lasts. 

You, who adore everything that has the 
name of Chanel attached to it, will be 
incerested in hearing that Jay Thorpe 
has imported her line of creams, and for 
the first time will give American women 
the type of facials they are used to, but 
with French creams. On their balcony 
they have fitted up little modernistic 
rooms, presided over by the pretty Sonia 
and her assistants. A full facial takes 
the usual time of an hour, but Jay Thorpe 
has also conceived the clever idea of 
offering half-hour cleansing facials to the 
woman shopper who has an important 
luncheon or tea engagement, or possibly 
is even staying down-town informally 
for dinner. In half an hour she is com- 
pletely rejuvenated with all traces of 
dust and fatigue removed. The prepara- 
tions, which are excellent, are perfumed 
with Chanel’s own heavenly extracts. 
One lies back and remembers the scented 
air of Grasse, as cool creams redoient 
with jasmine or tuberose are gently 
applied. Chanel’s astringent is unusually 
strong and you can actually feel the loose 
muscles of the chin and throat pull and 
tighten. Miss Sonia brought out some 
extraordinary violet eye shadow to be 
used on the upper eyelid, explaining that 
Frenchwomen believe that this not only 


heightens the color of the eye but coun- 
teracts dark circles. I’d been out much 
too late the night before and couldn’t 
wait to try it. My dear, it works! A 
slight violet shadow above the lashes and 
presto, no more rings. 

Ho, hum! I wonder what I’d look like 
if I had the time to practice all I preach. 
You needn’t answer! I do know one new 
thing that I simply fake time for. That is 
Pierre’s hand lotion. He’s at 39 West 
57th Street, and you know recently 
branched out into cosmetics—with the 
slogan ‘“‘quality at any price—but qual- 
ity.” It’s a charming-looking line, the 
color scheme being lavender, silver and 
black—and the few things I have tried 
are awfully good. Particularly this hand 
lotion, as most of them are too sticky to 
use and then don gloves. Pierre’s, how- 
ever, is a clear liquid which is absorbed 
instantly by the hands, making them 
white, soft and fragrant. I’m sending 
you a bottle, darling, with my love. 

This should be enough, I think, to keep 
you busy opening parcel-post packages 
for some time, just in case you do decide 
to investigate these recommendations. 
Tell Tom that when he sees you blooming 
like a—well, choose your own flower— 
I should be happy to receive from him a 
happy husband’s testimonial. I could 
use it in my business! 

Much love, sweet, and write soon to 
your devoted 

BEcKyY. 


P.S. Your favorite flowers are gardenias, 
aren’t they, "Dita? Well, my dear, Peggy 
Hoyt, 16 East 55th Street, has a new per- 
fume, the essence of gardenias, which is 
marvelous beyond words. A drop or 
two of this precious liquid and you will 
believe you are wearing a cluster of your 
exotic, white blossoms. I thought of you 
the moment I tried it in her shop the 
other day. 


MALICE IN BLUNDERLAND 


(Concluded from page 190) 


party. (She exits and as she goes seems to 
take most of the light with her, leaving the 
stage rather mistily lit.) 

RIcHARD (after a moment of silence): 
Susan! . . . Susan, dear! . . . No, Isup- 
pose you're really gone . . . and I can’t 
write what I want to... and I hate 
this house. 

Susan (her voice sounds very faintly 
from offstage as the lights go down entirely): 
Richard! 

RicHarp: Here I am, Susan. (As he 
speaks two oblongs in the back-drop begin 
to glow softly and get lighter and lighter 
until it can be seen that they are the windows 
of RicHarp’s and Susan’s hotel room, 
through which is shining the mellow radi- 
ance of a California moon. Far-off on the 
hills blinks an enormous electric sign which 
reads, “Hidalgo Estates.” The stage, how- 
ever, remains in darkness.) 

Susan: Of course, you’re here, Richard. 
Where did you think you were? And 
what on earth’s the matter . . . you’ve 
been squirming like a criminal lawyer. 

RicHARD (sitting up in bed sleepily): 
Oh, Lord, what a horrible dream. 

Susan: I told you not to drink that 
gin . . . you know you can’t stand it. 

RicHarp: I was dreaming about .. . 
I can’t remember it very clearly ... 


some one was doing criminal things to a 
story ...some picture actress was 
mixed in it somehow . . . but I do re- 
member it was horrible. 

SusAN: Try to get some sleep, dear. 
You know you have an appointment at 
nine with Mr. Goldschein. 

RicHARD: Mmmm. Wonder if he'll 
have the contract ready then. 

Susan: You're going to sign it, aren’t 
you? 

Ricwarp: After that dream... I 
don’t know. .. . 

Susan: Don’t be foolish, dear. Think 
of what $50,000 a year can mean to us. 

RicHAarD: I know... writing’s a 
business, I suppose, after all. 

Susan: And it isn’t every writer that 
gets an offer like that. 

RicHARD (he is stretched out, his head 
buried in the pillow, and he speaks drowsily): 
Don’t worry . . . no matter how I talk, 
you won’t catch me letting $50,000 a year 
slip. Who knows... maybe I can 
induce them to make good pictures out 
of my stories. At least they won’t be 
worse than the average. 

Susan: They couldn’t be. (Now drows- 
ily herself.) Good-night again, dear. 

RicHarD: Good-night. 

CURTAIN 


KNOWLEDGE 


H, Death is but a swinging door, 
For some intent left wide; 

A few souls, being curious, 

Step just too far inside. 


—Martha Roberts. 
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If you want 
lovelzer eyes | 


—do this 





N A TWINKLING...won- 

derful Winx makes eyes en- 
chanting pools of loveliness— 
by framing them in a soft, 
shadowy fringe of luxuriant 
lashes. If you want beautiful 
eyes that can never be denied a 
whim or wish, apply Winx to 
the lashes. 


Fashion Decrees This Cream 


In this dainty com- 
pact is the bewitch- 
ing lash dressing, 
Cream W inx,whic 
ives to lashes and 
rows smartbeauty. 
Icalsoaids their lus- 
trous growth. So 
easy to carry. 75¢ 
complete. 





Some Prefer This Cake 


Safe and harmless 
and simple to apply, 
this wonderful Cake 
Winx, preferred by 
many fastidious 
women, makes eyes 
seem larger, more ex- 
ptessive. A flick of 
the brush, and it’s 
done! 75¢ complete. 








The Originator 
of the Smartest Mode 





Everywhere you'll 
see eyes made love- 
lier by Winx W ater- 

_ proof, the liquid 
ash dressing which® 
neither runs nor 
fades. It is safe, easy 
to apply and re- 
move. 75ccom- | 
plete. ‘ 





Insist Upon Winx 


To be sure of the loveliest lashes 
and brows, insist upon Cream 
Winx, Cake Winx, or Winx 
Waterproof — whichever you 
prefer. For Winx is now the 
mode. Obtained where you pur- 
chase your aids to beauty. 


WINX 


ROSS COMPANY 
243 West 17th Street, New York City 
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It isn’t the years that 
make a skin grow old 


.... it s weathering 


Se young faces look old— 
because the skin is weatherbeaten. 
Some older faces look young— 
because the skin is delightfully 
fresh. For the years have little to 
do with the freshness of the skin. 
It’s weathering that makes the 
difference. 


See for yourself 


Take a mirror to a bright win- 
dow. Look carefully at your face. 
Now look at the skin on your 
shoulders. Younger, isn’t it? Yet 
in point of years your face and 
your shoulders are the same age. 
But your face has been exposed. 
Your shoulders have not. Protect 
the face and it will stay young, 
too. 


You can—easily—with Hinds 
Honey & Almond Cream. It pro- 
tects the skin from weathering. 


At this season of the year, 
with its drear rains and whistling 
sleet, the skin chaps—a violent 


‘form of weathering. 


When that happens, pat on 
Hinds Cream. It works magic 
with chapped skins. Heals the 
rawness. Gently smooths. 
Coaxes back the freshness. 


But even better than that— 
use Hinds Cream to prevent 





chapping. Before going out, pat 
it on as a powder base. Then your 
skin will never chap. 





Pat it on your face at night, | 
too —and in the morning. Let | 
your neck, your arms and shoul- | 
ders, your hands, share in it. Rub | 
it vigorously all over you after | 
your bath (takes out the tired- 
ness). It'll keep your skin bless- 
edly white—silky—young. 

You'll find Hinds Cream in 
its blossom pink bottle on every 
toilet goods counter. Start using | 
it today. Or if you like, we'll 
gladly send you a generous sample 
bottle in return for the coupon 
below. Just fill it in and mail. 


© L. & F. Inc., | ‘ 


LHINDS |) 











‘Floney &-7tlmona 


) CRE 


Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors 
Dept. 448, Bloomfield, N. J. 

Send me a sample bottle of Hinds Hon 
& Almond Cream, the protecting cream 1 
the skin. 

(Print name and address) 


- 
REG. v.8. OAT. © 





DE v0.00 sb bv nv <cavvcceareeesebeeuney 


ABIGOD 6.60 000d tn cbipndd 40-devess.ctecetaee 


This coupon is not good after Nov,,1929 j 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited ) 
9 Davies Ave., Toronto, 8 
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No longer 
ashamed to take 
off her hat... 


HE face was lovely... 


her clothes always re- 
flected the best of taste... 
yet she had been ashamed to 
take off her hat! 


Her hair was lifeless, stringy, 
dull, and dandruff was obvious. 
Then she learned of Ogilvie Sis- 
ters, and applied their Common 
Sense hair preparations and 
treatment methods. Now her 
scalp is healthy and she is as- 
sured that her hair will look 
beautiful at all times. 


Ogilvie Sisters’ hair preparations 
are based on twenty years of suc- 
cesstul experience and sound Com- 
mon Sense. 


If you are ashained to take off 
your hat, sen? in the question- 
naire today. Ogilvie Sisters 
can then advise you how to re- 
gain a healthy scalp and so 
have bovely, lustrous hair. 





4 = 
604 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
1128 Connecticut Ave. 23 Rue de la Paix 
Washington, D. C. Paris 
Villa Lanvin, Biarritz, B. P. 
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The finishing touch to a wo- 


man’s costume, often as not, 
is the very secret of her 
charm. The finishing touch to 


a banquet may be remembered 









long after the more ponderous 
parts of the feast are forgotten. 
The sauces, the relishes and 
the dressings ... let them 


receive your thoughtful care. 








HEINZ 


| a 
SOME OF THE P)vanieries 


Heinz Spanish Queen Olives + Heiriz Preserved Sweet Mixed Pickles 
Heinz Sandwich Relish + Heinz Sweet Mustard Pickle 
Heinz Mayonnais? Salad Dressing 








HARPER’S BAZAR 
SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for NovEMBER 1928 
(Continued from page 52) 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 9—Wedding of Miss Charlotte Schoonmaker, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. William H. Schoonmaker of Montclair, N. J., to John D. Ames. 
Tea by Mr. and Mrs. Roger L. Scaife for their daughter, Miss Elizabeth Scaife, at 
the Chilton Club, Boston, Mass. ‘ 
Dance by Mrs. John Butler Swann for her daughter, Miss Marguerite Swann, at 
the Milton Club, Milton, Mass. 


~“ URDAY, NOVEMBER 10—Harvard-Pennsylvania football game at Cambridge, 
ass. 
Wedding of Miss Carol Helene Mulford, daughter of Vincent S. Mulford of “Oak 
Knoll,” Montclair, N. J., to H. Christian Sonne at the home of the bride’s father, 
Reception to follow. 
Army-Notre Dame football game in New York City. 
Wedding of Miss Virginia Parker to William M. Butterworth, Jr., in Boston, Mass, 
Brown-Dartmouth football game at Hanover, Mass. 
Wedding of Miss Anita Hollister, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Clay Hollister 
of Lawrence Park, Bronxville, N. Y., to Frederick M. Bundy in St. James’ Church, 
Luncheon by Mrs. E. T. Nichols, Jr., for her niece, Miss Ottilie Nichols, at Cambridge, 
Mass. 
Seventh annual meet of the West Hills Racing Association at Huntington, L. I. 
Wedding of Miss Jane Heath, daughter of Mrs. George Heath of Brooklyn, to 
Richard Brooks Love at the home of the bride’s mother. Reception to follow at the 
Ambassador. 
Reception by Mr. and Mrs. Potter Palmer of Chicago, Ill., at their home, in honor 
of their débutante daughter, Miss Bertha Palmer. 
Victory Ball in aid of the World War Veterans at Waldorf Astoria. 
Theater party and supper by Miss Frances H. Nevin of Radnor, Pa., in honor of 
Miss Elizabeth Lippincott Coles, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Stricker Coles of Bryn 
Mawr, Pa. 
Dinner at Pierre’s by Mrs. Sherman B. Joost of No. 1088 Park Avenue, for her 
débutante daughter, Miss Sally Joost. 
Dance by Mrs. Roland Clough, for her daughter, Miss Beatrice Clough, at No. 161 
Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 
Dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Sheesley of No. 417 Park 
Avenue, for their débutante daughter, Miss Eleanor Fonanda Sheesley. 
Luncheon by Mrs. Chester W. Laselle in honor of Miss Beatrice Clough in Boston, 
Mass. 
Armistice Ball in aid of the British War Veterans at Hotel Plaza. 


TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 13—Luncheon by Dr. and Mrs. A. N. Broughton for their 
daughter, Miss Frances Broughton, at No. 451 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 
Tea by Mrs. Horace Morison for her daughter, Miss Elizabeth Cotton Morison, at 
No. 3 Louisburg Square, Boston, Mass. 
Dance by Mrs. Herbert L. Carter, for her daughter, Miss Elfrieda Carter, in Boston, 
Mass. 
Annual Mid-South open Golf Tournament at Pinehurst, N.C. To continue through 
November 14. 


WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER r4—Luncheon by Mrs. Harvey P. Towle for her daugh- 
ter, Miss Alison Towle, in Boston, Mass. 


THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 15—Wedding of Miss Mildred Barclay Vander Poel, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. S. Oakley Vander Poel of No. 60 East Sixty-seventh 
Street, to Sherburn Merrill Becker, Jr., in St. Thomas’ Church. Reception to follow 
at the Park Lane. 

Dance by Mrs. Horace Morison for her daughter, Miss Elizabeth Cotton Morison in 
Boston, Mass. 

Wedding of Miss May Russell Carpenter, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Coleman 
Carpenter of East Orange, N. J., to Albin Yeaw, at the North Orange Baptist Church. 
Reception to follow at the Essex Country Club. 

Dinner by Mrs. Wilbur S. Grant at the Algonquin Club, Boston, Mass. 

First of the Artistic mornings at the Hotel Plaza. 

Tea at the Acorn Club, Washington, D. C., by Mrs. Samuel S. Hollingsworth and 
Dr. and Mrs. I. Pemberton P. Hollingsworth to introduce the latter’s daughter, Miss 
Delphine L. R. Hollingsworth. 

Opening of the new Casino, Chicago, Ill. 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 16—Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Corlies of No. 
45 East Sixty-second Street, at the Ritz Carlton, to introduce their débutante 
daughter, Miss Barbara Corlies. 

Tea by Mrs. Walter C. Howe for her daughter, Miss Emily Howe, in Boston, Mass. 
Racing under the auspices of the Maryland Agricultural Association, at Bowie, 
Md. To continue through November 29. 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 17—Harvard-Holy Cross football.game at Cambridge, 
Mass. 
Supper dance by Mr. and Mrs. William A. Prime of No. 789 Park Avenue, at their 
home, to introduce their débutante daughter, Miss Cornelia Prime. 
Monmouth County Hunt Racing Association at Woodland Farm, Redbank, N. J. 
Princeton-Yale football game at Princeton, N. J. 
Wedding of Miss Elizabeth Gardiner to Benjamin Apthorp Gould Thorndike in 
Boston, Mass. 
American Royal Horse Show at Kansas City, Mo. To continue through November 


24. 
MONDAY, NOVEMBER 19—Luncheon at the Colony Club by Mrs. Marie de Zaldo 


de Acosta, in honor of her débutante daughter, Miss Natica de Acosta. 
(Concluded on page 196) 




















for 








NOVEMBER 1928 








Chicago’s Original Linen 
Store presents a distinguished 
collection of Laces and Linens 
for the Trousseau and the 
le (edn itemm ly Cobecmertebere Reet bars are)! 
a century of*personal contact 
with the individual and com- 
munity workers in Europe 
enables us to:control exclu- 
sive and original productions. 


Correspondence Invited. 
i 


cK ff Vile Lateoin shy 


THE Vasey 


36 South Michigan Boulevard, Chi 











For sunny windows, 
furniture and wherever 
permanence in color 


Silky Sunfust Foilistus or 


Drape KAPOCK at your sunniest windows with perfect assurance that its lovely 
colors will remain as new. With the same degree of confidence, give it repeated 
washings. ; 

KAPOCK has proven itself to be absolutely sunfest and tubfast in actual service 
during the past 17 years. 

Those who have used KAPOCK will not think of purchasing any other fabric, 
because they have found that in the end KAPOCK saves them time and money 
and gives the utmost in satisfaction. See KAPOCK at your dealers or write 
us direct. 





Send 10c in cash for the Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 
Beautifully illustrated in colors 
A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
2301 W. Allegheny Avenue 
Dept. J Philadelphia, Pa. 


Make sure it’s KAPOCK—name 1s on selvage 





Visit the KAPOCK House of 22 completely furnished rooms by many firms—2011 Walnut Street, 
Philadelphia—“‘Nothing like it in the world” 


























THANKSGIVING NOVELTIES 


A gorgeous Pumpkin Pie or an amusing 
table favor—they are essentially Dean’s and 
always lend an air of distinction. Jack Horner 
Pies, Favors, Mottoes—for a joyous table. 
Gift Baskets—abrim with delicious things— 
Special Baskets for children at school 
to make the holiday a memorable one. 

Luscious Mince Pies— 


from an old-time recipe. 


22 Fast 57th St. 
NEW YORK 
ESTABLISHED 
89 YEARS 


























Model above The Mitzie— 
obtainable in brown and 
Antelope. 














Oh. most cinaaiene 


ditt J hesbinations watid smartness hoo 
the fuubisesiile woman or man. 


ARTI 
and 
ARTI 


BOOTMAKERS 





695 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
326 SO. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 


Illustrated Brochure upon Request 
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Lowestoft of Today 


—Heirlooms 
of Tomorrow 


Hundreds of years ago there came out of the 
Far East a ware known as Lowestoft. Today 
this old china is almost priceless—heirlooms 
that have descended from generation to 
generation—a monument of family pride 
and sentiment. Forward-looking families 
will rejoice then in the knowledge that now 
modern Lowestoft is being made. The people 
of America may acquire this china which at 
some distant day will be the priceless pos- 
session of their own descendants—a precious 
family heirloom. And to assure realization 
of this purpose, your own family crest or 
monogram can be placed upon each piece of 
Lowestoft service. @This Lowestoft is to be 
had only through Plummer’s, and nowhere 
else in America. It is made exclusively for 
us in England from an old china body last 
manufactured in 1805. Let us send you 
illustrations of the designs available in 
Lowestoft — the Heirloom of Tomorrow. 


WH. PLUMMER 6 Gat 


IMPORTERS OF 
Modern and Antique China and Glass 


7 & 9 East 35th Street, New York 


Near Fifth Avenue 
New Haven, Conn. 
954 CHAPEL STREET 


Har TFoRD, CONN. 
36 Pratr STREET 





























HARPER’S BAZAR’ 


SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for NovEMBER 1928 


(Concluded from page 194) 


TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 20—Annual Carolina Golf Tournament at Pinehurst, 
N.C. To continue through November 24. 


WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 21—Dance by Mrs. J. T. G. Nichols for her daughter 


Miss Helen Nichols, in Cambridge, Mass. ; 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 23—Luncheon at Pierre’s by Mrs. Francis W. Welch of No. 
tor East Seventy-fourth Street, for her daughter, Miss Ruth Welch. 


Début of Miss Fanny Moore, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Paul Moore of Convent, 
N. J., at the Ritz Carlton. 


Dinner dance at Pierre’s by Mrs. Samuel T. Peters for Miss Frederica Frelinghuysen, 
débutante daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Peter H. B. Frelinghuysen, and Electra Webb, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Watson Webb. 


Friday morning musicale at the Biltmore. 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 24—Harvard-Yale football game at New Haven, Conn. 
Tea by Secretary of Agriculture and Mrs. William Jardine at the Mayflower, Wash- 
ington, D. C., in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Marion Jardine. 


Dinner at Pierre’s by Mrs. I. Sheldon Tilney of Llewellyn Park, West Orange, N. J., 
for her débutante daughter, Miss Anne Tilney. 


Dinner dance at Sherry’s by Capt. and Mrs. Franck Taylor Evans for Mrs. Evans’ 
débutante daughter, Miss Natalie S. Wales. 


Navy-Princeton football game at Philadelphia, Pa. 
November Racing Handicap at Manchester, England. 


MONDAY, NOVEMBER 26—Début of Miss Phoebe Elizabeth Fischer, daughter of 
Mrs. Walter S. Fischer, at Sherry’s. 
Tea by Mr. ond Mrs. Robert Hude Neilson of No. 1115 Fifth Avenue, at their home, 
in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Lillian Hillyard Neilson. 


TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 27—Annual Junior League Entertainment in Boston, 
Mass. 
Wedding of Miss Helen Clirehugh Duncan, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William 
Alanson Duncan, to Hugh Eustis Paine at the Park Lane. Reception to follow. 
Tea by Mrs. Edmund F. Leland, for her daughter, Miss Margaret Leland, in Brook- 
line, Mass. 
Ball by Mrs. Charles F. Leland for her daughter, Miss Luisita A. Leland, at the 
Somerset, Boston, Mass. 


WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 28—Dinner dance at the Ritz Carlton by Capt. and 
Mrs. Frederick E. Guest of No. 1 Sutton Place, for their débutante daughter, Miss 
Diana Guest. 

Tea dance at the Colony Club by Mr. and Mrs. Russell Colgate of No. 525 Park 
Avenue, for their débutante daughter, Miss Josephine Ce!gate. 

Supper dance at the Park Lane by Mr. and Mrs. Harden L. Crawford of No. 655 
Park Avenue, in honor of their débutante daughters, the Misses Julia and Anne 
Crawford. 

Dinner dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and Mrs. Franklin Remington for their 
débutante daughter, Miss Dneyse de Zerman Remington. 

Début of Miss Anne Miles, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George H. Miles of South 
Orange and Rumson, N. J., at Pierre’s. 


Artistic morning at the Plaza. 


Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Elroy Curtis of South Orange, N. J., at the Orange Lawn 
Tennis Club, in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Polly Curtis. 


Dance at Sherry’s by Mr. and Mrs. Ward Crawford Belcher for their débutante 
daughter, Miss Virginia Moore Belcher. 


THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 29—General observance of Thanksgiving Day. 


Supper dance at the Ritz Carlton by Mrs. Joyce Shonnard of No. 320 Park Avenue 
for her débutante daughter, Miss Jane Shonnard. 


Début of Miss Donita Ferguson, daughter of J. S. Ferguson, at the Park Lane. 


Début of Miss Florence Weicker, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Theodore Weicker of 
No. 1115 Fifth Avenue, at the Ritz Carlton. 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 3o—Tea by Mr. and Mrs. Wilson M. Powell at their home, 
No. 130 East Seventieth Street, in honor of their débutante daughter, Miss Elsie K. 
Powell. 

Dinner dance in the crystal room of the Ritz Carlton by Mr. and‘Mrs. Walter W. 
Birge of No. 580 Park Avenue, for their débutante daughter, Miss Grace Blackmore 
Birge. 

Tea by Mrs. Clover Boldt Johaneson at her home, No. 430 Park Avenue, to introduce 
her daughter, Miss Clover W. Miles. 

Dinner dance at Sherry’s by Mrs. Chisholm Beach to introduce her débutante 
daughter, Miss Janet Beach. 

Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. Percy Ballantine at the Robert Treat Hotel, Newark, 
N. J., to introduce their daughter, Miss Elizabeth Jeannette Ballantine. 


Dinner dance by Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Riker at the Ritz Carlton to present their 
daughter, Miss Lavinia Riker. 
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A Ver 
Specia 
Schoo 


Service 


HOOSING just 
exactly the right 
school is not the 
simple matter it was 


a decade ago. 


With the individual- 
ization of education 
and the advent of 
specialized schools 
the matter is indeed 


quite perplexing. 


Harper’s Bazar has 
had long experience 
in solving school 
problems for its 


readers. 


If we can help you 
just return the at- 


tached coupon. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


EDUCATIONAL 
DEPARTMENT 


57th Street at 8th Avenue 
New York City 


Name 
Address 


Kind of School 


Desired Location 
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VANITY SHOES ARE 
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An evening slipper 

of unusual beauty subtly 

effecting an even tinier foot 

In all the latest fabrics of the mo- 
ment-—brocades, satins and kid skins 


Style brochure on request 


VANITY 


BOOT SHOP INC: 
li WEST 5O STREET NEW YORK: 





A truly remarkable Brooch 
Diamonds and carved 





DIAMONDS, PEARLS and 
PRECIOUS STONE JEWELRY 


MOST OF THE FINER EXAMPLES OF 
SPAULDING JEWELRY ARE MADE IN 
OUR OWN WORKSHOPS FROM OUR 
OWN ORIGINAL DESIGNS - - PRICES 
ARE ALWAYS FAIR AND CONSISTENT 


SPAULDING & CoO. 


JEWELERS & SILVERSMITHS 
Michigan Avenue » . CHICAGO 
Rue de Ia Paix PARIS 
Orrington Avenue “EVANSTON 





























fa This Home 
Treatment Brin 3 


Vou Beauty, 
Charm anal Vouth! 


s cr Actually a Beauty Salonon |. 
. q Your Own Dressing Table 


These four aids to Beauty meet four funda- 
mental conditions that every woman who would 
be beautiful must consider. 

Remove the signs and lines of Age. Bring the 
glow and texture of Youth to the skin. Possess 
Beautiful Hands and Personal Daintiness. 
Care properly for these elements of Charm and 
you have the Foundation of Beauty. Among 
all the niceties of the toilet, these Aids to Beauty 
serve the greatest purposes. No woman who 
hopes to be thoroughly attractive can omit the 
use of any of them. 


A cream that really removes the tell-tale signs 
of advancing Age! An Astringent to refresh 
the tired skin! The ideal treatment for the 
Hands!—and the world’s finest Deodorant! 


LADY TEASEL APRICOT 
TISSUE BUILDER 


A scientifically prepared skin 
food for the nourishment of 
tissues. Rich and of a creamy 
smoothness that makes it 
readily absorbed, this prepara- 
tion should be used to banish 
hollows from face andneck. A 
treasure for the woman who is 
only too well aware of unlovely 
depressions where there ought to 
be firmly rounded contours! 


LADY TEASEL APRICOT 

LIQUID BLOOM 
A refreshing astringent, pale rose in 
color and delicately fragrant. 
Used in connection with Apricot 
Tissue Builder, this forms a most 
effective treatment, and brings the 
skin to a condition of glowing health 
and loveliness. 


HOW TO MANICURE 
WITHOUT SCISSORS 
OR STICK 
Today thousands of women 
keep their finger-nails immacu- 
lately groomed and perfectly 
conditioned—true beauty spots 
—by caring for them the 
ALABASTRINE WAY—a perfect manicure 
without scissors or stick. It soothes as it 
softens, doing away with hangnails and rough 
finger- tips. It also removes all stains, includ- 

ing Nicotine. 











ODORCIDE 

An absolutely safe personal deo- 
dorant. There are many prepa- 
rations offered to eliminate body 
odors which not only injure the 
clothing but, by clogging the 
pores, undermine the health of the 
user. Beecham’s Odorcide may 
be used freely without the least 
fear of harm. Not. only does it 
insure freshness and sweetness, 
but it helps to regulate excessive 
perspiration. 





Make these Home Beauty Treatments your 
own. For more than 30 years, Lady Teasel 
Beauty Creations have been the ideal toilet 
requisites for fastidious women. 
For sale at Stern Bros., James McCreery & 
Co., Hearn’s, Franklin Simon & Co., H 
Macy & Co., John Wanamaker, Abraham & 
Strauss and all leading department stores. 


BEECHAM’S LABORATORY 
OSCAWANA-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK 


(Do not accept substitutes until you have given 
these treatments a fair trial) 


Dear Madam: Dept. C 
Enclosed please find $. . for the following: 

Apricot Tissue Builder $1.00 $2.00 $3.50 $6.50 

Apric ot L iquid Bloom $1.00 $2.00 $3.50 $6.50 
labastrine 75c 


Oao. cide 65c $1.25 Check size wanted 


NAME. eee ee ee rere Pe ee 








ADDRESS 
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Flacon De Luxe 


if Ching 
by Losing of Paria 


Creation of Paul Poiret 


Now, not only the extract, but the powders; 
for Face, Toilet and After-Bath, 
to complete the ensemble 


HE finesse of an ensemble, all in one rare 

perfume, has long been known to the fas- 
tidious Parisienne. Now, her own parfums and 
powders, sent from Paris by Rosine, come to 
you in their original packages. . . all the crea- 
tion of the master designer, Paul Poiret. 


The odeur Nuit de Chine, par example, not 
only in extract form, in the de /uxe flacon illus- 
trated, or in smaller flacons for dressing table 
or purse ... but the talcum madame uses—in 
the same odeur, bottled in glass . . . the face 
powder of exquisite fineness, of medium weight 
and great adhesion . . . the after-bath powder to 
complete the ensemble. 


Several of the more popular odeurs of Rosine 
come in the complete ensemble of accompany- 
ing powders. All may be found at better shops. 


Parfums 


4194 


LES PARFUMS DE ROSINE-~TWENTY WEST 


THIRTY-SEVENTH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 














HARPER’S BAZAR 


AN APPRAISEMENT OF 
DISH-WASHING 


By HARRIOT RANSOM MILINOWSKI 


ELEN KELLER wrote the only 

article on dish-washing that I know. 
It is not surprising that her verdict 
was the gentle protest, “I do not like 
to wash dishes.” 

On the mechanical side dish-washing 
is the running mate of cookery and is 
often to blame for the deplorable abandon- 
ment of that fascinating craft. A knowl- 
edge of cooking would more frequently 
look like a good fairy to a girl if it were 
not for its concomitant. Nor do I forget 
the exceptional dictum of a friend who 
would rather wash dishes than cook: “T 
could be a scullion, but never shall I be 
a cook. Getting the simplest dinner 
causes me anguish of spirit and weariness 
of body.” 

Dish-washing is more than a mere in- 
cident in keeping house. 

In the health control now placed in the 
hands of any intelligent man or woman 
by the science of nutrition, there is a 
powerful incentive to do one’s own cook- 
ing. This vital science multiplies the 
motives in its favor and goes far to dis- 
pose of the false notion that cooking is 
a menial occupation. It is a contradiction 
in terms to say that one who possesses 
the accomplishment of being a good cook 
belongs to the underprivileged. Neither 
is it menial to wash dishes, if done in the 
spirit of workmanship: It is not claimed 
that dish-washing holds out genuine 
enticement. Yet no one fails to become 
interested who develops his own process 
and real satisfaction may follow as a 
surprise. 

Only a faithful stage presentation could 
exhibit some regrettable scenes that are 
ingrained habits in many a “perfectly 
good” family. The mother comes into 
the kitchen later than she meant to the 
night before. Her first anxiety is the fire. 
Sink, table, window-sills, are taken up 
with dinner dishes just as they were 
brought out the previous evening. Her 
only working spaces are the top of the 
stove and the narrow ledge of the built-in 
cabinet. The logy dog is under foot. Is 
it in human nature to make things so 
hard for one’s self? 

Half-clad figures flit. The bathroom 
undergoes bombardment. The living- 
room becomes a dressing-room. With a 
certain equanimity the preparation of a 
variety of breakfasts goes on. With a 
surprising utilization of chinks and 
crannies of time the rooms are lively with 
a pitch-and-toss of questions: Do you 
care for cooked cereal? Ask Daddy if 
he wants his eggs fried or boiled. Shall 
I put an apple or a banana in your lunch, 
Ted? Where did you put the hankies? 
Is my blouse ironed? 

What each “‘feels like” is the standard. 
Mother turns on the heat for the iron. 
Another search for something no one 
else can find. The lunch-box for each 
comes along at the hazardous last 
minute. 

All as a matter of course and with a 
resourcefulness that comes from similar 
past situations as a survival of the 
fittesti It would all be funny if it were 
not so grim. At last the curtain falls 
on the mother alone with her cold cup 
of coffee. 

Good nature is the instinctive self- 
defense of the lazy-minded. Her friends 
call her easy-going; her family is adjusted 
to her. All are unconscious that the re- 
sult is a full-grown family habit. John 
Dewey says: 

“Until one takes intermediate acts 
seriously enough to treat them as ends, 
one wastes one’s time in any efforts at 
changing habits.” By intermediate acts 
he means separate stages of endeavor 
toward a final goal. 

Dish-washing is an ‘intermediate 
act” which, under good control, may go 
far to correct a habit like the one de- 
scribed. 

The beginning is the worst. Rising 
from the convivial table to go to work 
at the dishes takes will. Disgust is felt 
at the sight of soiled dishes. Largest 


first, scrape each plate and place it in a 
broad and shallow pan. A spatula or a 
pallet-knife is the best aid. When your 
pyramid of the flat and round shapes is 
built, pour cold water down its edges. 

Form a new water-holding structure 
of the bowls and cups. Submerge the 
silver, but prolong the lives of the knives 
by standing them in water up to their 
joints only. 

Trays are a great help for receiving 
glasses and silver. For a dish-pan I 
bought a rather capacious mixing-bowl 
of white enamel. Too large a pan cools 
off the water. A rinsing-pan is super- 
fluous. Since in my house the running 
water is never hot enough to suit me, I 
always keep two tea-kettles going. 

With a special string moppet the 
glasses are washed. The soda already 
in the water makes them clear and the 
glass-towel makes them brilliant. Silver 
comes next. 

Now comes into play my favorite ally, 
the “‘drop-cloth.” This is a square of 
some soft, loose-meshed material, as 
mosquito-netting or cheese-cloth. While 
the left hand holds the article in one 
particular corner of the long dish-towel, 
the right hand takes off the drops and 
then lets go of the drop-cloth in order to 
polish the article with the dry end of 
the towel. This is why the dish-towel, 
with the exception of one corner, re- 
mains dry. - 

By the time the glass-ware and silver- 
ware are on the trays the water is no 
longer hot. Lifting with both hands as 
many as I comfortably can, I turn off the 
water from the plates, replace them as 
they were and pour the used water in the 
dish-pan down their sides. They wait 
until the very last. In this pause I scour 
any stained knives and let them wait 
their turn. I now take a moppet with 
coppered strings. I replenish the dish- 
pan with sal soda and hot water. Bowls, 
serving dishes, etc., come next. When- 
ever the water has cooled it is discarded, 
but not without looking for a further 
use beforehand. A pot or a skillet may 
be grateful to have the warmish water 
replace the cold. 

Leisure is what I feel when the plates 
are reached. Already they look clean 
when drained and replaced in their empty 
broad pan. Scalding water goes down 
their flanks. I seat myself while drop- 
cloth and towel come in on their home- 
stretch. 

The sink from start to finish has known 
no intolerable liquids. The bit of rag, 
moistened with a little kerosene and then 
dipped in baking-soda, which goes over it 
once is thrown away. A thorough douche 
of boiling water makes it as white as a 
canary’s bath. A reserve-cloth, the 
same to be used for the dish-pans, may 
dry it; but first a hot solution of some 
good powder in one of these receives 
the drop-cloth stirred about with the 
coppered mop. Rinsed and wrung it 
hangs to dry. 

It has been demonstrated that time is 
saved by doing the dishes of two meals 
at one washing. Other operations may 
haply occupy the same hour. Whereas 
one quart of liquid excludes all else from 
the quart measure used, several hours of 
time may be put into the same hour. 
A period of dish-washing may suffice for 
attention to a number of services to be 
rendered by those excellent servants: fire 
and water. They are the worst of masters, 
so supervision is essential. 

Like a seafaring life, life in the kitchen 
is good training-ground for philosophers. 
Left there to one’s self and one’s work, 
principles stand forth to illumine one’s 
devices. Rules set the hands to work; 
principles gratify the mind. Rules are 
particulars; principles are universals. 
“For better for worse” was not spoken 
of man’s work. For that the only proper 
slogan is “Better and better in every 
respect.” Preparation pays in all things, 
whether in gardening, house-cleaning, 
cooking or dish-washing. 
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Cun Fell & 
;: =o Age 


LBy Sh, Hflands 


Notice the hands of women about 
you...at the opera...at dinner 
or across the bridge table. How 
often they betray the secret so clever- 
ly concealed behind a youthful face 
or slender figure. 


Peggy Sage Hand Preparations have 
been universally adopted by those 
women who realize the business and 
social asset of hands that receive 
daily care. . . hands that reflect the 
exquisite charm of grace and youth. 


Rose Q Leif —_— 
Rose & Q ‘let Hland Lotion 
9) licotine Tinian 
Cuticle ——_ 

Onticle | 
Cuticle (OF 
Pearl a ok seal Pres 
Gland Massage a 
Nail anes Paste 
Q lail Powder 
Nail White 


These preparations obtainable 


at all better shops. 


Hagy Daye 


SOUTHAMPTON 
PALM BEACH 

















LADY TRINI 


That Elusive Something 
Called Chic 


apparent in this charming model of black 
or brown suede combined with patent 
or kidskin, and presented by 
Andrew Geller for smart afters 
noon wear. The new Fall 
collection includes a dis= 
tinct type of shoe for 
every costume and 
every occasion. 


Andrew Geller 


«+ Exquisite Footwear:: 
| 1656 Broadway New York 




















| BO EXERCISER & REDUCER 


$7950 


"~~, < OMEPLETE 


Yh 


A FEW MINUTES 
A DAY TAKES 
OFF THAT EXTRA 
WEIGHT 


Flabby flesh is both unhealthy and embarrassing. Slender, youth- 
ful beauty is the right of every woman—and is now easily and 
quickly available. ort daily treatments with the Tower Exerciser 
and Reducer will soon eliminate excess weight from any part of the 
body. Its invigorating massage quickly banishes fatigue, relieves 
pain and builds general health. It is/light in weight, quiet in 
operation—and beautiful in appearance. It is the owned priced 
vibrator sold—will last a lifetime and is guaranteed against me- 
chanical defects. Write today for interesting descriptive booklet. 


D. C. 110 Volts, $89.50 


TOWER MANUFACTURING CORP. 
Dept. C, 122 Brookline Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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lines that mar and detract. 
Bonney Rouge — Lovely in the effect it gives 
ce ant levine ¥ 


are three shades. 
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O NEED for chapped 
hands, none for dry or 
roughened skin. Bon- 

ney Beauty Balm will replace 
the natural oils lost to the blis- 
tering winter winds. 


Enjoy the fall and winter sports 
—the invigorating tang of the 
crisp air. Just a few drops of 
graciously fragrant lotion so 
quickly absorbed will keep your 
skin always soft and white. 


Keep the children’s hands free 
from chapping. Let your hands 
be youthful, too. Bonney Beauty 
Balm will protect them. 


Created by Esther Bonney 
for the entire family. 
At all leading toilet coun- 


ters, drug stores and 
beauty shops. 






Other Bonney Toiletries 


Bonney Face Powder— Clings hours longer. 
Velvety soft with alluring fragrance. Comes 
in seven shades. Price, $1.00 
Bonney Cleansing Cream — Sinks deeper 
into the pores. Removes those particles of 
rouge, powder, dust that ordinary creams do 
notreach. Ideal for sensitive skins. 

Price, $1.00, $3.50, $6.00 


Bonney Skin and Wrinkle Cream — For 
tired skins. Nourishing and invigorating. 
Overcomes wrinkles, crowsfeet and the fine 


ing. Vivid and alluring. There 
rice, 60c. 





Bonney, Incorporated 
500 So. Throop St. 


Chicago, IIl. 
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Only these stores 2 Crenuine Black 
| Alaskan Seal Skin 


can show you 


this new model 
_ | With 


Vv - 
| — ge Natural Persian 


BENJAMIN H. LUDWIG 


Boston, Mass. 


THE D.-M. READ Co 


Se we 
Bridgeport, Conn. 


EDWARDS & SON 
Buffalo, N.Y: 


L. FRIEDMAN, IN¢ 
Chicago, I/1. 


THE ENGLE & FETZER CO. 
Cleveland, O. 


OS 0 ae Orme Orn SA AP. he Or) 
Columbus, O. 


POMEROY’S DEP’T. STOR! 


Harrisburg, Pa. 


A. J. CHRISTENSEN, IN¢ 
Milwaukee, Ws. 


THE BLUM STORI 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


KAUFMAN’S 
Pittshurgh, Pa. 


EDWARDS & SON 
y Sa 


SERANTON DRY GOODS CO 
S< “anton Pe 


EDWARDS & SON 
107456, \ ) 


RICHARD HEALY CO 


W orcestei Mass 


collar and gauntlet 


culls blend novelty 





cents the United States Government in the dressing, dyeing and selling of all its seal skins and other furs. 


*The Fouke Fur Co. officially repre 














The new Franklin 
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AIRMAN LIMITE 


sets the STYLE and sets the PACE 


o£ 


¥ Acmevine faster and infinitely more comfortable road 
travel—the new Airman Limited has gained undisputed leader- 
ship in the field of fine American motor cars. Luxurious fast 
travel—as here presented—creates a wholly new vogue in 
modern transportation. 

Two dramatic demonstrations have conclusively proved 
Franklin the world’s fastest road car. A flash from Los Angeles 
to New York and return in 6% days, which shattered the previ- 
ous record by more than 10% hours! A streak up famous Look- 
out Mountain, Tenn., and return, 46% steeper than the Pike’s 
Peak grade, averaging 40.8 miles per hour for the distance 
and beating the previous titleholder by 4.6 miles per hour! For 






SEDAN 


Five Passengers 


sustained high speed and hill-climbing, air-cooling is supreme. 

This astonishing performance is made immeasurably more 
enjoyable by the luxury and beauty of the Airman Limited 
interiors. Here are absolutely new and elegant designs in 
upholstery, fabrics and appointments. Complete comfort fea- 
tures—arm rest, pillow, foot cushions, carriage robe. Original 
and delightful colorings. The whole effect is interesting, dif- 
ferent, epoch-making. 

Today the new Airman Limited is the standard of com- 
parison. You must see and drive it to get the full meaning 


of the modern spirit in style and performance. 
FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
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; le Debut — Created, . mn 3 ¢€ H A R D 
gealed and packaged in the 

Paris laboratoire of Richard H U Dp » U T 

Huduut, bP f 4 

NEW YORK ar umeur PARIS Va 


Le Début Bleu 


in blue flacon ¢ Romance 














In Paris, the imagination of the fashionable world has been captivated alike by the creations of Huda « 


Le Début Vert 3 
in green flacon ¢ Adventure and by the fairy -like beauty of the Richard Hudnut salon at number twenty Rue de la Paix whe: 7 






Le Début Blanc Parfum le Début was first presented. There is expressed and interpreted the twin spirits of mod. 


in white flacan ¢ Gaiety BS 









is, 
ow 


art and of perfume—the twin charms of subtle fragrance and gay loveliness eee And it is just ‘ 






Le Début Noir © in black 


flacon , Soph istication 











THREE SIZES: 
$3.75 - $7.50 - $12.50 







Compacte le Début—Finished 


in gold or silver with tops of 






genuine cloisonné: blue, black, 






jade green and ivory white. 






Refills of powder and rouge 






in the popular shades... in 
a blend of the four odeurs of 
Parfum le Début. 


PRICE: $5.00 
(dotted enamel top, $2.5u) 














Lipstick le Début—to blend 
with the four colors of the 
Compactes .. . popular shades 
cee practical refills. 

» PRICE; $2.50 


"a 


/) 


L 






combination of qualities — chic modernity and colorful charm — that distinguishes the unique fi; mily 





of lovely things called le Début. Charming compactes and lipsticks with gay color on their | 


and airy grace in every contour of their smart bodies! They were created to meet the new Ogue 









that insists that accessories be not only smart, but gaily colorful as well’, «-; 


. BS 
And there is exquisite Parfum le Début, in four distinct odeurs to express the four loveliest 








feminine moods. Each in the most piquant.petit fldcon that ever adoryéd your dressing table .'. 
Now you will find any or all of these delightful le Début creations by Hudnut at the better 
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